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TO 

THO.  CONDON,  Efq; 

SIR, 

HAving,  when  I  was  at  Paris  laft 
Spring,  met  with  a  little  Book  of 
Letters,  call'd,  V  intregue  de  Phi- 
lander  &  Silvia,  I  had  a  parti- 
cular Fancy  betides  my  Inclinations  to  tran- 
slate 'cm  into  Englijb,  which  I  have  done 
as  faithfully  as  I  could ;  only  where  he 
fpeaks  of  the  Ingratitude  of  Cefario  to  the 
King,  I  have  added  a  Word  or  two  to  his 
Character,  that  might  render  it  a  little 
more  parallel  to  that  of  a  Modern  Prince, 
in  our  Age  5  for  the  reft  I  have  kept  dote 
to  the  French, 

The  Letters  are  (oft  arid  amorous  ;  and 
befides  my  Efteem  .and  Obligaqoci  to  you, 
1  think  it  no  where  Co  prqpg^  to  addreft,,' 
To  much  tender  Paflion,  as  ta\  Man  whom 
Heaven  and   Nature  has   fo  well  form'd 
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both  for  difpenfing  and  receiving  of  Love 
as  your  felf,  you  having  all  in  your  Per- 
fbn  that  is  acceptable .  to  Women  and  de- 
fired  by  Men,  and  when  you  pleafe  can 
njak©  your  felf  as  abfblutely  the  Joy  of  the 
one,  asthdEhvy  of  ther  other  j  tti'^hjs-is"' 
join'd  a  Virtue,  fuch  as  I  believe  the  World 
has.  rarely  producd  in  a  Man  of  your. 
Youth,  Fortune  and  Advantages  $  you 
have  all  the  Power  of , the  Debauchery  of  the 
Age,  without  the  Will j  fou  early  few  the 
Follies  of  the  Town,'  anfL  the  Greatnefs 
of  your  Mind,  difdaining.  that  common ' 
Road  of  living,  fhunn'd  then  the  foppifh 
Pra&ice  $  your  well- judging  Pride  chofe 
rather  to  be  lingular,  and  (uQenly  retire, 
than. herd  \rit{i  that  noifie  Croud,  that 
eternally  fit  but  Bufinefs  enough  to  flock 
the  Town  with  Wit  anpt  Lampoons,  and 
the  Stage  with  Fops,  Fools  and  Cowards : 
If  I  might  give  my  real  Judgment,  you  arc 
above  Flattery,  and  one  can  almoft  fay  no 
good  6r  gtaerous  Thing  that  one  cannot 
jnftifie  in,  ypfc^  no  Virtue  you  cannot  lay  a 
Claim  to  j  mai^y  yout  Modcfty  hides  from 
thd  World,  and  many  more  you  have, 
-  "  which 
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which  Envy,  will  not  confers  $  for  that 
juft  Value 'you  fet  upon  your  £e\f,  by  fliun- 
ning  the  publick  Haunts,  Cabals'  and 
Conversions  of  the  Town,  in  fpight  of 
all  your  Wit  and  Goodnefs,  gives  Qccafi- 
on  for  Malice  to  revenge  it  felf  on  you  a 
thoufand  little  ways  j  witnefs  a  late  mifU- 
ken  Story  of  an  Amour  of  yours,  fb  of- 
ten teg'd' with  Heat,  and  told'  fo  much  to 
your  Difadvantage,  by  thole  who  have  not 
"the  Happinefs  or  knowing  your  true  Prin- 
ciples or  Honour,  your  real  good  Nature, 
your  common  Juftice,  or  Senfe  of  Hu- 
manity, to  be  fuch,  as  not  to  be  capable 
of  fo  bale,  (illy  and  unmannerly  a  Pra- 
ctice, and  fo  needlefs  and  poor  a  Dcfign : 
For  my  part,  Sir,  I  am  vain  and  proud 
of  the  Belief,  that  I  have  the  Capacity 
and  Honour  to  know  and  underftand  your 
Soul  (did  I  not  too  well  the  Story  alfb) 
and  am  well  aflur'd  it  has  not  a  Grain, 
not  a  Thought  of  fo  foolifli  a  Principle, 
fb  unneceflary  and  difhoneft :  And  I  dare 
affirm,  that  fince  the  Impbfitioh  of  the 
late  Popifh  Plot  upon  the  Town,  there  has 
not  fo  ridiculous  and  nonfcnfical  a  Hiflory" 
A  j  pafs'd 
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pafi'd  for  authenrick  with  unthinking 
Man  $  but  you  ihould  give  'em  leave  to 
rail,  fince  you  have  fo  vaft  Advantages 
above  'em. 

Sir,  I  would  fain  think  that  in  the  Cha- 
racter of  Philander  there  is  a  great  Releni- 
blance  of  your  (elf  as  to  his  Pcrfbn,  and 
that  Part  of  his  Soul  that  was  poflefs'd 
with  Love  :  He  was  a  French  Whig,  'tis 
true,  and  a  moil  apparent  Traitor,  and 
there,  1  confefe,  the  Comparifon  fails  ex- 
treamly;  for  fure  no  Man  was  ever  fo  in- 
corrigible, Co  harden  d  in  Toryifm  as  your 
{elf,  Co  fearlefs,  Co  bold,  Co  refolute,  and 
confirmed  in  Loyalty  $  in  the  height  of  all 
Dangers  and  Threatnings,  in  the  blefled 
Age  of  Swearing,  and  the  hopeful  Reign 
of  Evidences,  you  undaunted  held  forth 
for  the  Royal  Caufe,  with  fuch  Force  of 
Keatbn  and  undeniable  Senfe,  as  thole  that 
w^e  hot  converted,  at  leaft  were  {tattled  \ 
and  1  fliall  never  forget  the  happy  things  I 
nave  heard  you  lay  on  that  glorious  Sub- 
ject, with  a  Zeal  fo  fervent,  yet  fo  mo. 
deft  and  gentle,  your  Argument  fo  folid, 
juft,  fa  generous  and  fo  very  hearty,  as 
,"*'*■'"  has 
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has  begot  you  Applaufes  and  Bleffings 
round  the  Board:  A  thoufand  Instances, 
a  Hiftory  I  could  write  of  your  Difcourfes 
and  Acts  of  Loyalty,  but  that  even  your 
Enemies  allow,  and  I  will  (pare  it  here, 
and  only  (ay,  you  are  an  Honour  and  a 
Credit  to  the  Caufe  that's  proud  to  own 
you. 

In  this  you  are  far  diftant  to  my  amo- 
rous Hero  j  but  at  leaft  for  my  own  Sati£ 
fa&ion,  and  that  I  may  believe  Silvia  tru- 
ly happy,  give  me  leave  to  fancy  him 
fuch  a  Perfon  as  your  felfj  and  then  I 
cannot  fail  of  fancying  him  too,  (peaking 
at  the  Feet  of  Sihia,  pleading  his  Right 
of  Love  with  the  fame  Softnefs  in  his  Eyes 
and  Voice,  as  you  can  do  when  you  de- 
fign  to  Conquer  5  when  e'er  you  fpread 
your  Nets  for  Game,  you  need  but  look 
ttbroad,  fix  and  refblve,  tho'  you,  unlike 
the  forward  Youth  of  this  Age,  Co  nicely 
purfue  the  Quarry,  it  is  not  all,  or  any 
Game  you  fly  at,  not  every  Bird  that 
comes  to  Netcanpleafe  your  delicate  Ap- 
petite j  tho'  you  are  young  as  new  Defirc, 
as  beautiful  as  Light,  as  amorous  as  a  God, 
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and  wanton  as  a  Cupid,  that  fmiles*  and 
(hoots,  and  plays,  and .  mifchiefs  aU  his 
fond  Hours  away :  Pray  Heaven  you  be 
nop  refervd,  like  our  Hero,  for  iome  Sir 
fter  y  'tis  an  ill  Sign  when  fo  much  Beauty 
fafles daily  unregarded,  that  your  tx>ve  is 
referv'd  to  an  End  as  malicious  as  that  of 
our  Philanders.- 

Perhaps  you'll  be  out  of  Humour,  and 
cry,  Why  the  Devil  didft  thou  Dedicate 
the  Letters  of "  a  .Whig  to  me?  But  to 
make  you  amends,  Sir,  pray  take  notice, 
Silvia  is  true  Tory  in, every  party  if  but 
to  love  a  Whig  be  nor  Crime  enough  in 
your  Opinion  to  paul  your  Appetite,, 
and  for  which  even  her  Youth  and  Beau-, 
ty  cannot  make  an- Attohemerit $ Commo- 
dity wich  ,  rarely  fails  in  the 'Trade  of 
Love, 'tlio*  never  .was  Co  low  a  Market; 
for  Beauty  of  both1  Sexesj  yet  he  that's 
fortify 'd  and  fto'r'd  like  happy  you,  need 
never  fear  to  find  his  Price  5  for  Wit  and 
good  Humour  bear  Ml  a  Rate,  and,  have 
an  Intrinfick  Value,  while  the  other  is 
rated  by  Opinion,  "and  js  at.  beft  but  a 
curious  Picture,  where  ;  one  and  the  fame 
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dull    filenc   Charms     make  up   the  Day> 
while  die  other  ,isr  always  new,    and  (to 
ufe  your  own  Exprefllon)  .is  a  Book  whew 
one  turns  over  #;  hew  Leaf  every  Minute* 
wid  finds   (bmethjng  diverting,  in  Eternal 
ncv  Difcoveriesi  it  elevates,  ones  Spirits* 
charms  the  Soul,  and  improves  ones  Stock, 
for  every  Ohe,  has;  a.  longer  Date  of  hear- 
ing than  feeing,  arid  the  Eyes  are  (boner 
(atiatcd  than    the   Ear>    therefore  do  not 
depend    too  much  on    Beauty,  'tis  but  a 
half  tConqueft  you  will  make  when  you 
fcew  the  Man -.only,  you  muft   prove  him* 
too  j  give  the  fbfc  Sex  a  fight  of  your  fine 
Mind. as  well  as.  your  fine   Perfon$    but 
you  are  a  la^y  Loverj  and  lye  fallow  for 
want  of  lnduftry  j  you  ruft  your  Stock  of 
hoarded  Love,;  while  you  gaze  only  and: 
return  a  fingle  Sigher ;  believe  me,  Friend, 
if  you  continue  to   fight    at    that   fingle 
Weapon,  there  will  be   no  great  ftore  of 
Wounds  given  or  taken  on    either  fide; 
you  jrouft  (peak  and  write  if  you  would  be 
happy y  fince you  can  doit  fo  infinitely  to 
purpoft^ho  can  be  happy  without  Love? 
for  me;  I  never. numbred  thofe  dull  Days- 
;•:;  amongft; 
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amongft  thofc  of  my  Life,  in  which  I  had 
not  my  Soul  fill'd  with  that  (oft  Paflion. 
To  love :  why  'tis  the  only  Secret  in  Na- 
ture that  reftoresLifetoall  the  Felicities  and 
Charms  of  living ;  and  to  me  there  teems 
nothing  (o  ftrange  as  to  fee  People  walk 
about,  laugh,  do  the  A&s  of  Life,  and 
impertinently  trouble  the  World,  without 
knowing  any  thing  of  that  (oft,  that  noble 
Paffion,  or  without  (b  much  as  having  an 
Intrigue  or  an  Amufement,  (as  the  French 
call  it)  with  any  dear  She,  no  real  Love 
or  Concettrej  perhaps  thefe  Letters  may 
have  the  good  Fortune  to  rouze  and  make 
you  look  into  your  Heart,  turn  over  your 
Store,  and  lavifh  out  a  little  to  divert  the 
Toils  of  Life ;  you  us'd  to  fay,  that  even 
the  Fatigues  of  Love  had  a  vaft  Pleafure 
in  'em ;  Philander  was  of  your  Mind,  and 
I  ( whofe  Advice  you  like  that  Friend  you 
have  honour'd  me  with  the  Title  of)  have 
even  preferr'd  all  the  Torments  of  Love, 
before  dully  living  without  it.  Live  then 
and  love,  thou  gay,  thou  glorious  young 
Man,  whom  Heaven  has  bleft  with  p\\  the 
Sweets  of  Life  befides  $  live  then  and  love  $ 
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and  ▼hat's  an  equal  Bleffing,  live  and  be 
belov'd  by  fbme  dear  Maid,  as  nobly  bora 
as  Silvia,  as  witty  and  as  gay  and  (oft  as 
ihe,  (to  you,  who  know  no  other  Want, 
no  other  Bleffing )  this  is  the  moft  advan- 
tageous one  he  can  wifli  you,  who  is, 


SIR 


Tour  Obliged*  and  moft 


Humble  Servant,  &c. 
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ARGUMENT, 


1AT  /#*  Time  of  the  Rebellion  of  the  true 
Troteftant  Hugonots/fl  Paris,  under  the  Con  ~ 
duft  of  theTrince  of '  Condy  (whom  we  will  call 
Cefario)  many  Il/u/lriqus  V  erf  ens  were  drawn  in- 
to the  A{fociation>  atmngft  which  there  was  one, 
whofe  Quality  and  Fortune  Q  joined  with  his  Touth 
ana  Beauty*)  render  d  him  more  elevated  in  the 
Efteem  of  the  gay  Tart  of  the  World  than  mo  ft  of 
that  Age.  In  his  tender  Tears  (unhappily  enough*) 
he  charted  to  fall  in  Love  with  a  Lady>  whom 
we  will  call  Mertilla,  who  had  Charms  enough  to 
engage  any  ffeart$Jke  had  all  the  Advantages  of 
Touth  and  Nature  %  a  Shape  excellent ;  a  mofta- 
greeable  Stature%  not  too  tally  and  far  from  low* 
delicately  proportioned  ^  her  Face  a  little  enclin'd 
rounds  fofu  fmooth  and  whiter  her  Eyes  were 
blue*   a  little  languifhing%  arid  ^  full  of  Love 
and  Wit\*  a  Mou$k  cmojtfly.  made,    dimpled 
aruT  fuir  of  Sweetnefs  j    Lips  rounds   foft% 
plump  and  red%  white  Teeth ,  firm  and  even% 
her  Nofe  a  little    Roman,    and  which  gave 
a  noble  Grace  to   her  lovely  Facey   her  Hair 
light  brown  %  a  Neck  and  Bofom  delicately  turrid% 
white  and  rifingi  her  Arms  and  Hands  exattly 
fi<ifd>  to  this  a  Vivacity  of  Touth  engaging ;  a 

Wit 
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Wit  quick  an^Jbwing^  a  Humour  gay,  and an 
Atr  unrefift ably  charming  i  and  nothing  was<to<mt- 
itig  to  cmphatthejoysoftkeyounglfafan^ 
ike  call  our  amorous  Hero)  but  MertillaV  Heart* 
which  the  IlluJlriousCefario  had  before  poftefs'd; 
however ',  confuting  her  Honour  ami ]her Intereft^ 
and  knowmgalt  the  Arts  as  Women do to  feign  aTen^ 
dearefs,  fhe  yields  fomarryhim:.  While  Philander,1 
whofcorn'd  to  owe  his  Happinifsto  the  Commands 
ofTarents,  or  to  chaffer  for  a  Beauty,  with  her 
Confent fteals  her  away  >  *nd  marries  her.  But 
fee  how  tranfitorf  is  a  violent  "TuJJioriy  after  be- 
ingfafiated,  he  fights  the  Trize  he  had fo  dearly 
conquer* d$  jomefay  the  Change  Was  occajjon'd  by 
her  too  vifibly  continued  Love  to  Cefario*  but 
whatever  'twas,  this  was  moft  certain,  Philaii- 
dcrcaft  his  Eyes  upon  a  young  Maid,  Sifter  to 
Mertilla,  a  Beauty*  whofe  early  Bloom  promised 
Wonders  when  come  to  Terfeaion$  but  1  will  \ 
fj>arehet¥iffurehete,  Philander  in  the  following 
JSpiftles  will  of  ten  enough  prefent  it  to  your  View : 
He  tov'd  and  tahguiffid,  long  before  he  dur ft  dif co- 
ver his  *Pain%  her  being  Sifter  to  his  Wife,  nobly 
born,  and  of  undoubted  Fame,  render* d  his  Tajfton 
too  criminal  to  hope  for  a  Return,  while  the  young 
lovely  Silvia  (fo  wejhall  call  the  noble  Maid)figh'd 
out  her  Hours  in  the  fame  Tain  and  Languijb- 
ment  for  Philander,  and  knew  not  that  'twas 
Love,  [tilljhe  betraying  it  innocently  to  the  o'er- 
jofd  Lover  and  Brother,  he  foon  taught  her  to 
underjland  'twas  Love he  purfues  it \Jhe  per- 
mits it,  and  at  loft  yields,  when  being  difcover'd 
in  the  criminal  Intrigue,  Jbe  flies  with  him-,  he 

abfolute- 
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abfolutely  quits  Mcrtilla,  lives fome  time  in  a  Vil- 
lage near  Paris,  calld  St.  Denis,  with  this  be- 
fra/d  Unfortunate,  'till  being  found  out*  and  like 
to  be  apprehended  (one  for  the  Rape,  the  other 
for  the  Flight)  fife  is  forced  to  marry  a  Cadet,  a 
Creature  of  PrilanderV,  to  bear  the  Name  of  Hus- 
band only  to  hery  while  Philander  had  the  intire 
Poffeffion  of  her  Soul  and  Body :  Still  the  League 
went  forward^  and  nil  things  were  ready  for  a 
War  in  Paris*  but  'tis  not  my  Bu/inefs  here  to 
mix  the  rough  Relation  of  a  War,  with  the  f oft 
jiff  airs  of  Love  i  let  it  fufficey  the  Hugonots 
were  defeated,  and  the  King  got  the  7)ayt  and 
every  Rebel  lay  at  the  Mercy  of  his  Sovereign. 
Philander  was  taken  Prifoner9  made  his  Efcape 
to  a  little  Cottage  near  his  own  Talace,  not  far 
from  Paris,  writes  to  Silvia  to  come  to  him,  which 
Jhe  does,  and  infpight  of  all  the  Induftryto  re*feixe 
him,  he  got  away  with  Silvia. 

After  their  Flighty  thefe  Letters  were  found 
Sn  their  Cabinet s3  at  their  Houfe  at  St.  Denis, 
where  they  both  liv'd together ,  for  the  fpace  of  a 
Tear,  and  they  are  as  exaElly  as  pojjible  plac'd  in 
the  Order  they  werefent,  and  were  thofe  fuppos'd 
to  be  written  towards  the  latter  End  of  their 
Amours. 
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PART    I. 

■  -  i .     *  ■-.... 

To  SILVIA. 

T  Hough  I  parted  from  you  refolv'd  to  obey 
your  impoflible  Commands,    yet  know,  oh 
charming  Silvia!   that  after  a  thoufand  Con- 
fli&s  between  Love  and  Honour,    I  found  the  God 
(too  mighty  for  the  Idol)  reign  abfolute  Monarch  in 
my  Soul,  and  foon  banifh'd  that  Tyrant  thence.  That 
cruel  Counfellor  that  Would  fugged  to  you  a  thoufand 
fond  Arguments  to  hinder  mv  noble  Purfuit ;  Silvia 
came  in  view  I   her  unrefiftable  Ideal    with  all  the 
Gharm  of  blooming  Youth,  with  all  the  Attractions  of 
Heav'nly  Beauty/  loofe,  wanton,  gay,  all  flowing  her 
bright  Hair,  and  languifliing  her  lovely  Eyes,  her 
Dreli  all  negligent  as  when  I  few  her  laft,  difcovering 
a  thou&nd  ravifliing  Graces,  round  white  fmall  Breads, 
delicate  Neck,  and  rifing  Bfefom,  heav'd  with  Sighs 
{he  would  in  vain  conceal*  and  all  befides,  that  niceft 

Fancy  can  imagine  furprizing Oh  I  dare  not  think 

on,  left  my  Defires  grow  mad  and  raving  *  let  it  fuf~ 
fice,  oh  adorable  Silvia!  I  think  and  know  enough  to 
juftific  that  Flame  in  me*  which  our  weak  Alliance  of 
Brother  and  Sifter  has  render'd  fo  criminal;  but  he 
that  adores  Silvia^  fhould  da  it  at  an  uncommon  rate; 
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.  -i 
'tis  not  enough  to  facrificea  (ingle  Heart,  to  give  you 
a  fimple  Paflfon,  your  Beauty  fhould  like  it  Telf  pro- 
duce wondrous  EfFe&s*  ir  fhould  force  all  OBIfga- 
tions*  all  Laws^all  Ties  even  of  Natures  Toff :  You,  my 
lovely  Maid,  were  not  bora  to  be  obtain'dby  th^dull 
Methods  of  ordinary  loving*,  and  'tis  in  vain  to  pre- 
fcribe  me  Meafures  \  and  oh  much  more  in  vain  tOL 
urge  the  Nearness  of  our;  Relation.  What  Kin,  my 
charming  Silvia^  -are  yriu  to  me?  No  Ties  of  Blood 
forbid  my  PaflionPand  what's  a  Ceremony  impos'd  x>n 


Why 

devifed  by  the  wary  old,  only  to  make  Provifion  for 
Pofterity,  tie  me  to  an  Eternal  Slavery?  No,  no,  my 
chdnfling  Maid,  'tis  Npnfenfe  all*  let  us ,( born   for 
mightier  Joys)  (corn  the  dull  be#t*n  food,  but  lict  ui 
love  like  the  firtf  Race  of  Men;,  fceafeft  ally *d  to  God, 
promifcuoufly  they  lov'd,  apd  poflefejfl,  Father  awl* 
Daughter,  Brother  and  Sifter  met,  and  reJ^dihfc  Joyr 
of  Love  without  Controul*  and  CQunted  it  Religious 
Coupling,  and  'twas  encourag'd  jtop  by  Heav'nit  felf.* 
Therefore  ftart  not  ("too  nice  and'lovcty  Maidj  at  &ha-> 
dows  of  things  that  can  but  frjghtcA  Fools.    Put  mc 
not  off  with  thefe  Delays;  rather  fey!  you, but  diflcm- 
bled  Love  all  this  while,  than  now.'tis  born,  to.  die 
again  with  a  poor  Fright  of  Nonfedfc  A  Fit  of  Ho- 
nour !  a  Fantome  imaginary,  and  flQ  mote;  no,  nof  re-  • 
prefent  me  to  your  Soul  more  favourably*  think  you 
fee  me  languifhing  at  your  Feef, breathing  out  my  hft 
in  Si5?,hs  and  kind  Reproaches,  or*  Ac  pitilefa  Silviar 
reflect  when  I  am  dead,  which  tfr»U  be  the  more  affli^ 
ding  Objeft,  the  Ghoft  fas  yo»  »*re  pkas?d  ^t*  call; 
it;  of  your  murder'd  Honour,  o«  tfce  pale  and:blbed-< 

ing  one  of  !!;■'•''••     •   *    :  • : 

•    .  The  loft  Philander. 

I  have  liv'd  a  whole  Day, 
and  yet  no  letter  from  my  Silvia* 
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To  PHILANDER. 

OH  why  will  you  make  me  own  {oh  too  imoottu* 
nate  Vbttandet!)  with  what  Regret  l4nade  you 
promifc  to  prefer  my  Honour  before  your  Lore? 

1  confcfs  with  Blufhes,  which  you  might  then  fed 
kindling  in  my  Face,  that  I  was  not  at  all  plcasMwith 
the  Vows  you  made  me,  to  endeavour  to  obey  meg 
and  I  then  even  wifti'd  you  would  otylinately  have  de* 
ny'd  Obedience  to  my  juft  Command?;  have  purfu'd 
your  criminal  Flame,  and  have  left  me  raving  tin  my 
Undoing:  For  when  you  were  gone,  and  i  had  Le*> 
fure  to  look  into  my  Heart,  alas!  I  found  whether  you 
oblig'd  or  not,  whether  Lotfc  or  Honour  were  pre- 
ferred, I,  unhappy  I ,  was  either  way  inevitably 
loft.  Oh  I  What  pitiWs  God,  fond  of  his  wondrous 
Power,  made  us  the  ;€>bje&s  of  his  Almighty  Vac 
iiity?  Oh  why  were: iwe.uwo  made  the  firft  Prece* 
dents  of  bis  new  fouricH^evcngc?  for  Tint  no  Bro- 
ther ever  lov'd  a  Sifter  toitb  fa  crifainal  a  Flame  be- 
fore ;  At  leaft  my)  mexperiencVl  Innocence  ntfer 
met  with'  fp  fatal  a  Story :  And  ,tia  in  vain  ( my  too 
charming  BrdtherJ  to  make  me'  iiifenfible  of  out 
Alliance}  to  pcrfiiadc  me  1  am  a  Stranger  to  all  bull 
your  Eyes  and  Soul. 

Alas*  your  fatally  kihdblnduftry  isiaH  in  vain.  Y^u 
grew  up  a  Brother  with  me  v  the  Title  was  fix'd  in  my 
Heart,  when  I  was  too  young  to  underftand  your  fub tie 
Diftin&iom,  and  there  it  thriv'd  and  fpread}  and 'tis 
now  to6  late  to  tranfpUnt  it,  or  alter  ^native  Proper* 
ty  2  Who  caografra  Flower  on  a  contrary  Stalk?  The 
Rofc  will  bear  no  Tulips,  nor  the  Hyacinth  the  Pop* 
pyi  jnd  more  will  thb  Brother  the  Name  of  Lover. 
O  (peil  not  the  natural  Sweetnefs  and  Innocence  we 
now  recaio,  by  an  Endeavour  firuitteft  and  deftru&tae  | 
no,  nofPbiUnJffj  dreis  your  fclf  in  what  Charms  you 
will,  be  powerful  as  Love  can  make  you  in  your  foft 
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Argument yet*  oh  yet,  you  are  my  Brother  ftill,— 

But  why,  oh  cniel  and  eternal  PowVs,  wis  not  P&- 
lander  my  Lover  before  you  deftin'd  him  a  Brother? 
or  why,  bfeiag  a  Brother, did  y6u,radiciou$  and  Rightful 
Power*,  deftine  him  a  Lovicr!  Qb,  tafcc  cither  Tkk 
from  him,  dr  from  me  a  Life  ttrhiob  cm  render  meno 
SatisfeAton,  finoe  your  cruel  Laws  permit  it  not  for 
Pbilankr,  aor  his  tobiefe  dhedow 

'!  •.    .      tfyfortmatc 

/'.  silVia. 

in'  in u  ■■      ■  '■  i  i  )• ; ... ■ 


WedmfXay  Morning, 


7^  PHIL  AND  EK. 

AFter  I  had  difinifs!d  my  Page  this  Motnteg  with 
my  Letter,  I  walked  (filCd  with  fod&ft  Thoughts 
of  my  Brother  FbiUnder)  kito  the  Grwe*  *nd  com* 
manding  Melinda  to  retire,  who  onty  attended  me, 
I  threw  ray  fclf  :dorwn  ok  that  Bank  of  Graf?  where 
we  laft  diluted  the  dear  'toe  Bind  Bufindfc  of  our 
Souk :  Where  our  Prints  ('that  invited  mc)  Ml  re- 
main on  the  prefeM  Greens :  There  vnth  ten  thoufoad 
Sighs,  with  Remembrance  of  the  tender  Minutes  we 
pafsM  then,  1  drew  your  laft  Letter  from  my  Bofom* 
and  often  krfs'dand  often  rood  it  over*  but  oh,  who 
can  conceive  my  Torment,  when  I  catoc  to  that  fetid 
Part  of  it,  where  you  fay  you  cave  your  Hand  -to  my 
Sifter?  I  found  my  Soul  agitated  with  a  thcttfand  diflfc- 
rent  Paifiom,  b«  ait  infiippofttble,  *U  mad,  and  raving ; 
fometimes  I  threw  my  ielf  with  Fury  on  *he  Ground, 
and  prefi'd  niy  panting  Heart  to  the  Earth*  ;  then  rife 
in  Rage  and  tear  my  Heart,  and  hardly  foartfthat  Faoe 
that  taught  you  firft  to  love*  then  fold  my  wretched 
Arrtrt  to  keep  down  rifing  Sighs  that  almoft  rend  my 
Breaft,  I  traverfe  fwiftly  the  confeioes  Orovo-,  with 
toy  diftra&ed  ihow*ring  Eyes  dirc&cdin  nin  to  piti- 
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lcfcHsav'ifc  the  lonely  filcnt  Shade  favouripgffiy  Com* 
pitta*,   I  cry  ak>ud,   Oh  God!  Philander'*  marry'd, 
the  lively  charming  thing  for  whom  I  languifh  is  mar* 
ry'd!— ~Th*t  fetal  Word's  enough,  I  need  not  add 
to  whom.    M&ry'd's  enough  to  make  me  curfe  my 
Birth*  my  Youth,  my  Beauty,  and  my  Eyes  that  firft 
fcetrajTd  me  to  the  undoing  Objeft:  Curfe  on.  the 
Qwrms  you  have  flatter*^  for  every  faney'd  Grace  has 
help'd  my  Ruin  on}  now  like  Flowers  that  wither  un* 
km  an4  unpoflefs'd  jn  Shades,  they  muft  die  and  be 
no  more,  they  were  to  no  end  created,  UnccPbilander's 
nmrry'd:  Mafry'd/    oh  Fate,   oh  Hell,    oh  Torture 
and  Confafion!  Tell  aac  not 'tis  to  my  Sifter,  that  Ad* 
dition  is  needWs  and  vain:  To  make  me  eternally 
wretched,  these  ntfeds  no  more  than  that  Philanders 
marry'd!   xkm  that  tM  Prieft  gave  your  Hand  away 
-  from  me;  to  another,  and  not  to  me;  tir'd  out  with 
JU&I  need  no  other  Pafs*port  than  this  Repitition,/^/* 
landev\  nwurry'd!  'Tis  that  alone  is  fufficicnt  to  lay  in 
her  cold  Tomb, 

The  wretched  and  def pairing 

mdnefiay  Night,  SYLVIA. 

Beilfbnf. 


To    SI  L  V   I   A. 

TW I C  E  laft  Night,  oh  unfiuchfol  and  unloving &/- 
vm  f  I  fent  the  Page  ta  the  aid  Place  for  Letters, 
but  he  returned  t?hc  Objeft  of  my  Rage,  beeaufe  with- 
out the  leaft  Remembrance  from  my  fickle  Maid :  In 
this  Torment,  unable  to  hide  my  Diforder,  I  fufferod 
my  (elf  to  be  kid  in  Bed ;  where  the  icftlefi  Torments 
ef  the  Night  exceeded  thofe  of  the  Day*  and  are  not 
even  by  die  Laognifher himfclf  to  be  cfcprefs'd;  but 
the  returning  Light  brought  a  fliort  Slumber  on  its 

B  a  Wings  % 
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Wings i  which  was  interrupted  by  my  atoning  Boy, 
who  brought  two  Letters  from  myadorable  Silvia : 
He  wak'd  me  from  Dreams  more  agreeable  than  all 
my  watchful  Hours  could  bring,  for  they  are  all  tor- 

tur'd. And  even  the  fofteft  mix'd  with  a  thou- 

fand  Defpairs,  Difficulties  and  Difappointmcnts,  but 
thefe  were  all  Love,  which  gave  a  loofc  to  Joys  un- 
dcny'd  by  Honour!  And  this  way,  my  charming  Silvia y 
you  fhall  be  mine,  in  fpight  of  all  the  Tyrannies  of 
that  cruel  Hinderer  j  Honour  appears  noc,  my  Silvia, 
within  the  clofe  drawn  Curtains,  in  Shades  and  gloomy 
Light  the  Fantom  frights  not,  but  when  one  beholds  its 
Blufhes,  when  it's  attended  and  adorn'd,  and  the  Sun 
fees  its  falfe  Beauties;  in  filcnt  Groves  and  Grotto's, 
dark  Alcove?,  and  lonely  Recedes,  all  its  Formalities 
are  laid  afide-,  it  was  then,  and  there,  methought  my 
Silvia  yielded,  with  a  faint  Struggle  and  a  foft  Rcfift- 
ance;  I  heard  her  broken  Sighs,  her  tender  whifpering 

Voice,  that  trembling  cry'd, Oh!  Can  you  be  fo 

cruel. Have  you  the  Heart— —Will  you  undo  a 

Maid,  becaufe  me  loves  you?  Oh!  Will  you  ruin 
me  becaufe  you  may? My  faithlefs My  un- 
kind  then  figh'd  and  yielded,  and  made  me  happier 

than  a  triumphing  God!  But  this  was  dill  a  Dream,  I 
wak'd  and  figh'd,  and  found  it  vanifh  all!  But  oh, 
my  Silvia 9  your  Letters  were  fubftantial  Plegfiire,  and 
pardon  your  Adorer  if  he  tell  you,  even  the  Diforder 
you  exprefs  is  infinitely  dear  to  him,  fince  he  knows 
it  all  the  EfFefts  of  Love;  Love,  my  Soul !  which  you 
in  vain  oppofe*  pur fuc  it, Dear,  and  call  it  not  Undoing, 
or  clfe  explain  your  Fear,  and  tell  me  what  your  foft, 
your  trembling  Heart  gives  that  cruel  Title  to?  Is  it 
undoing  to  love?  And  love  the  Man  you  fay  has  Youth 
and  Beauty  to  juftifie  that  Love?  A  Man  that  adores 
you  with  fo  fubmiflive  and  perfeft  a  Refignation ;  a 
Man  that  did  not  only  love  firft,  but  is  refoly'd  to  die 
in  that  agreeable  Flame  i  in  my  Creation  I  was  form'd 
for  Love,  and  dcftin'd  for  my  Silvia,  and  ihe  for  her 

Pbi lander: 
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Philander:  And  fhall  we^  qui  we  difappoint  our  Fate? 
No,  my  foft  Charmer,  our  Spiels  were  tou^hM  with 
the  fame  Shafts,  of  Love  before  they  had  a  Being  in  our 
Bodies,  and  can  we  contradift  Divine  Decree? 

Or  is  it  undoing,  Dear,  to  b\cte  Philander  with  what 

Jjou  nouft  fome  time  or  other  facrifice  to  fome  hated, 
oath'd  Obje£t,  (for  Silvia  can  never  lo ve^ again  i)  and; 
are  thofe  Trcafures  for  the  dull  conjugal  Lover  to  rifle  ? 
Was  the  Beauty  of  Divine  Shape  created  for  the  cold 
Matrimonial  Embrace?  And  lhall  the  Eternal  Joys  that 
Silvia  can  difpence,  be  returned  by  jthc  clumfey  Huf- 
band's  carelefs,  fore'd,  infipid Duties?  Oh,  my  Silvia , 
fliall  a  Husband  (whofe  Infenfibility  will  call  thole 
Raptures  of  Joy!  Thofe  heavenly  Blifles!  1  he  drud- 
gery of  Life)  fhall  he  I  fay  receive  'em?  While  your 
Philander,  with  the  very  thought  of  the  Excefs  of  Plea- 
sure the  leaft  Ppffeflion  would  afford,  faints  o'er  the 
Paper  th*t  brings  here  bis  Eternal  Vows. 

Oh!  where,  my  $Hvia3  lyes  the  undoing  then?  My 
Quality  and  Fortune  arc  of  the  higheft  Rank  amongft 
Men,  my  Youth  gay  and  fond,  my  Soul  all  fofr,  all 
Love*  and  all  Silvia's!  1  adore  her,  1  am  fick  of  Love 
and  fick  of  Life,  'till  fhe  yields  fhe  is  all  mine ! 

You  fay,  my  Silvia,  I  am  marry'd,  and  there  my 
Happincfs  is  fhipwreck'd  %  but,  Silvia,  I  deny  it,  and 
will  not  have  you  think  it ;  no,  my  Soul  was  marry9d 
to  yours  in  its  firft  Creation ;  and  only  Silvia  is  the 
Wife  of  my  facred,  my  everiafting  Vows ;  of  my  folemn 
confiderate  Thoughts,  of  my  ripen'd  Judgment,  my 
mature  Confiderations .  The  reft  are  all  repented  and 
forgot,  like  the  hafty  Follies  of  unfteady  Youth,  like 
Vows  breath'd  in  Anger,  and  die  perjur'd  as  foon  as 
vented,  and  unregarded  either  of  Heav'norJVtan.  Oh! 
why  fhould  my  Soul  fuffer  for  ever,  why  Eternal  Pain 
for  the  unheedy  Ihort-liv'd  Sin  of  my  unwilling  Lips? 
Befides,  this  fatal  thing  calFd  Wife,  this  unlucky  Si- 
fter, this  Mertilla,  this  Stop  to  all  my  Heav'n,  that 
breads  fuch  fatal  Differences  in  our  Affairs,  this  Mer- 
it $  ftila, 
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tilU>  I  fay,  fir  ft  broke  her  Marriage  Vows  to  me*  I 
blame  her  not,  nor  is  it  reafonablc  1  flw>uld,  flie  faw 
the  young  Cefario,  and  iov'd  him.  Cefario,  whom  the 
envying  World  in  fpight  of  Prejudice  muft  own,  haa 
iiflrefiftable  Charms,  that  Godlike  Form,  that  Sweetnefs 
in  his  Face,  that  Softnefs  in  his  Eyes  and  delicate  Mouth  j 
and  every  Beauty  befides  that  Women  doat  on,  and 
Men  envy:  That  lovely  Compofition  of  Man  and  An- 

§el!  with  the  Addition  of  his  eternal  Youth  and  iUu- 
:rious  Birth,  was  formed  by  Heav'n  and  Nature  for 
univerfal  Conqueft !  And  who  can  love  the  charming 
Hero  at  a  cheaper  rate  than  being  undone?  And  (he 
that  would  not  venture  Fame,  Honour,  and  a  Marriage 
Vow  for  the  Glory  of  the  young  Cefario'i  Heart,  me- 
rits not  the  noble  Vi&im*  Oh?  wou'd  Icou'd  fay  fo 
much  for  t he  young  Philander,  who  wou'd  run  a  thou- 
fand  times  more  hazards  of  Life  and  Fortune  for  the 
adorable  Silvia,  than  that  amorous  Hero  ever  did  for 
Mertilldy  though  from  that  Prince  I  learn'd  fome  of 
jny  Difguifes  for  my  Thefts  of  Love,  for  he  like  Jm* 
courted  in  feveral  Shapes;  I  faw 'email,  andfuflfer'dthe 
Dclufion  to  paft  upon  me}  for  I  had  feen  the  lovely 
Silvia  $  yes,  I  had  fecn  her,  and  I  lov'd  her  too:  But 
Honour  kept  ( me  yet  Mafter  of  my  Vows  S  but 
when!  knew  her  falfe,  when  I  was  onceconfirm'd,*-^— - 
jrhen  by  my  own  Soul  I  fcuhd  the  dfflembled  Paffioti 
of  hcrsj  when  fhe  could  no  longer  hide  the  Bhrihes 
or  the  Palenefs  that  fete'd-at  the  Approaches  of  my  dif- 
order'd  Rival,  when  I  faw  Love  dancing  in  her  Eyes,4 
and  her  falfe  Heart  beat  with  nimble  Motions,  and  (oft 
trembling  feiz'd  every  Limb,  at  the  Approach  or  Touch 
of  the  Royal  Lover,  then  I  thought  my  (elf  no  longer  ob? 
lig'd  to  conceal  my  Flame  for  Silvia  •,  nay,  e'er  I  broke  Si- 
lence, e'er  I  difcover'd  the'hiddenTreafurcof  my  Heart, 
|  made  hferFalfhood  plainer  yet:  Even  theTimeand  Place 
of  the  dear  Affignations  I  difcoVer'd  $  Certainty !  happy 
Certainty !  broke  the  dull  heavy  Chain,  and  I  with  Joy 
fabmitttw  to  my  ihameful  Freedom,  and  carefs'd  my 
*y    <*  '■''  '"  igcnc* 
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generous  Rival,  nay,  and  by  Htav'o  I  lev'd  him  fort* 
pleai'd  at  the  refanblauce}  of  our  Souls,  for  wc  were 
fecrct  Lovers  both,  but  .more  pleai'd  rhat  be  lov'd 
AiettiUai  for  that  made  way  to  my  Paflion  for  the  ado* 
table  $ih**\ 

JUt  the  dull,  hot^braior'dt  jealoui  Pool  upbraid  me 
with  cold  Patience  •  L*t  the  fond  Coxcomb,  whofe  Ho* 
nour  depends  on  the  frail  Marriage  Vqw>  reproach  f*f» 
or  tell  me  that  my  Reputation  depends  on  the  feeble. 
Gonftancy  of  a  Wife,  perfuade  me  it  i*  Honour  to 
fight  for  an  untrievabje  and  unvalued  Prix*,  and  that 
becaufe  my  Rival  has  taken  leave  to  Cuckold  me,  I 
ihall  give  him  leave  to  kill  me  too*  uoroafcnable  Not*?, 
fenfe  grown  to  Cuftpm*  No,  by  He^v'p !  I  had  rather 
Mertflla  fhould  be  falfe,  (as  flie  is)  than  wifh  and  lam 
gui(h  for  the  happy  Occafion*  the  Sin's  the  fame,  on- 
ly the  Aft**  more  generous:  Believe  me,  my  Silvia 
we  have  all  falfe  Notions  of  Virtue  and  Honour,  m& 
furely  this  was  taken  up  by  feme  defpairing  Husband  id 
Love  with  a  fair  Jilting  Wife,  and  then  I  pardon  him  i 
I  ibould  have  done  as  much :  For  only  ihe  that  has  my 
Soul  can  engage  my  Sword,   Ae  that  I  love  ana 
my  fclf  only  command*  and  keep*  my  Stock  of  Honour t 
For  Silvia!  the  Charming,  the  Piftra&og  Zfofc!  I 
couli  fifcht  for  a  Glance  or  Smile,  expofe  my  Hows 
for  her  clearer  Fame,  and  wifh  no  Reqooipence,  but 
breathing  oyt  my  laft  Gafr  into  her  foft,  white,  deli- 
cate Bofom.    But  for  a  Wife!   that  Stranger  to  my 
Soul,  and  wjiom  we  wed  for  Intcrcft  and  Necefllty,— — 
A  Wife,  a  light,  loofe^^mregarding  Property,  who  for 
a  momentary  Appeiitc  will  expofe  her  Earns,  without: 
the  noble  End  of  loving  on  *  fhe  that  will  abufe  my 
Bed,  and  yet  return  again  to  Che  loath'd  conjugal  Em- 
brace, back  to  the  Arms  fo  hated,  that  even  ftrong 
Faiicy  of  die  abfeut  Youth  bdpr'd*  taiwtfo  w<?ch  *s 
fender  fupportaWe.    Ourfe  on  her,  and*  y? t  ihe  kiffb, 
lawns  and  difietnbJeeon,  hangs  on  his  Neck,  and  makes 
tb^Sotbekcve-— Pamnher, Brute;  I'Uwhiftle'roff, 
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and  let  her  down  the  Windi  a*  QtheHa  fays.    No,  1 * 
adbre  the  Wife,  that  when  the  Heart  if  gone,  boldly 
and  nobly  purities  the  Conqueror,  and  generoufly  owns 

the  Whore, Not  poorly  adds  the  naufeous  Sin  of 

Jilting  to't:  That  I  could  have  born,  at  leaft  com- 
mended; but  this  can  never  pardon;  at  word  then  the 
World  had  faid  ber  Paffion  had  undone  her,  fhe  lov'd, 
and  Love  at  worft  is  worthy  of  Pity,  No,  no,  Mer- 
jilla,  I  forgive  your  Love,  but  never  can  your  poor 
Diflimulation.  One  drives  you  but  from  the  Heart 
you  value  not,  but  t'other  to  my  eternal  Contempt. 
One  deprives  me  but  of  thee,  MertiUa,  but  t'other 
entitles  me  to  a  Beauty  more  furpming,  renders  thee 
no  Part  of  me;  and  fo  leaves  the  Lover  free  to  Silvia, 
Without  the  Brother. 

Thus,  my  excellent  Maid,  I  have  fent  you  the  Senfc 
and  Truth  of  my  Soul,  in  an  Affiur  you  have  often 
hinted  to  me,  and  I  take  no  Pleafure  to  remember:  I 
hope  you  will  at  leaft  think  my  Averfion  reafonable ; 
and  that  being  thus  undifputably  freed  from  all  Obi** 
gations  to  MertiUa  as  a  Husband,  I  may  be  permitted 
to  lay  Claiifi  to  Silvia,  as  a  Lover,  and  marry  my  felf 
more  effe&ually  by  mv  everlafting  Vows,  than  the 
Prieft  by  his  common  Method  could  do  to  any  other 
Woman  lefs  belov'd,  there  being  no  other  way  at  pre- 
fent  left  by  Heav'n,  to  render  me  Silvia's 

Eternal  haffy  Lover  9  and 
I  die  tofieyoH. 

PHILANDER. 


»/5  ILV.I  A. 

WHEN  I  had  fealed  the  inclofed,  BrilUard  told 
me  you  were  this  Morning  come  from  Bellfont^ 
and  with  infinite  Impatience  have  expe&ed  feeing  you 
fcfrej  which  deferred  my  fending  thi$  to  the  old  Place) 
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and  lam  fo  vain  (oh  adorable  Silvia])  as  to  believe  my 
fancy'd  Silence  ha*  given  you  Difquiets ;  but  fure,  my 
Silvia  could  hot  charge  me  with  Negled;  no,  (he 
knows  my  Soulf  and  lays  it  all  on  Chance,  or  fome 
Urangc  Accident,  fhe  knows  no  Bufinefs  could  divert 
me*  -  No,  were  the  Nation  linking,  the  great  Senate 
of  the  World  confounded,  our  glorious  Dcfigns  bc- 
tray'dand  ruin'd,  and  the  vaft  City  all  in  flame)  like 
Nero,  unconcerned  I  would  ling  my  evcrlafting  Song 
of  Love  to  Silvia;  which  no  Time  or  Fortune  fh  ill  un- 
tune.   I  know  my  Soul,  and  all  its  Strength,  and  how 
it  is  fortify'd,  the  charming  Idea  of  my  young  Silvia 
will  for  ever  remain  there  *  the  Original  may  fade, 
Time  may  render  it  lefs  fair,lefs  blooming  in  my  Arms, 
but  never  in  my  Soul }  I  fhall  find  thee  there  the  fame 
gay  glorious  Creature  that  firft  furprifed  and  enflaved 
me,  relieve  me,  ravifhing;  Maid,  1  (half.    Why  then, 
oh  why,  my  cruel  Silvial  are  my  Joys  delayed?  why 
am  I  by  your  rigorous  Commands  kept  from  the  fight 
of  my  Heav'n,  my  eternal  Blifs?  An  Age,  my  fair  Tor- 
mentor's, paftj  four  tedious  live-long  Days  are  num- 
bered o'er,  fince  I  beheld  the  Objeft  of  my  Jafting 
Vows,    my  eternal  Wifhes}  how  can  you  think,  oh 
unreasonable  Silvia !  that  I  could  live  fo  long  without 
you?  and  yet  I  am  alive  I  find  it  by  my   Pain,  by 
Torments  of  Fears  and  Jealoufies  infupportable  j    L 
languilh  and  go  downward  to  the  Earth  $    where  yoti 
will  fliortly  fee  me  laid  without  your  recalling  mercy. 
*Tis  true  I  move  about  this  unregarded  Worl  1,  appear 
every  Day  in  the  great  Senate-Houfe,  at  Clubs,  Ca- 
bals, and  private  Confutations  (for  Silvia  knows  all  the 
Bufinefs  of  my  Soul,  even  its  Politicks  of  State  as  well 
as  Love,)  I  lay  I  appear  indeed,  and  give  my  Voice  in 
publick  Bufinefs^    but  oh  my  Heart  more  kindly  is 
imploy'd,  that  and  my  Thoughts  are  Silvia's !  ten 
thoufand  times  a  Day  I  breath  that  Name,  my  bufie 
Fingers  are  eternally  tracing  out  thofc  fixmyftick  Let- 
ters *  a  thouland'Waya  on  every  thing  I  touch  form 
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Words,  and  make  them  fpcak  a  thoufand  Things  and 
all  are  Silvia  dill}   my  melancholy  Change  is  evident 
to  all  that  fee  me,  which  they  interpret  many  miftaken 
ways;  our  Party  fancy  I  repent  my  League  with 
them,  and  doubting  I'll  betray  the  Caufe,  grow  jet* 
lou$  of  me,  'till  by  new  Oaths*  new  Arguments  I  coo* 
firm  them  j  then  they  fmile  all,  and  cry  1  am  in  Love* 
and  this  they  would  believe,  but  that  they  fee  all  Wo* 
men  that  I  meet  or  converfe  with  are  indifferent  tome, 
and  fo  can  fix  it  no  where  *  for  none  can  gueft  it  $/- 
via ;  thus  while  I  dare  not  tell  my  Soul,  no  not  even  to 
Cefario,  the  ftifled  Flame  burns  inward,  and  torments 
me  fo,  that  (unlike  the  thing  I  wasj  I  fear  Silvia  will 
lofe  her  Love,  and  Lover  too ;  for  thofe  few  Charms 
foe  faid  I  had,  will  fade,  and  this  fatal  Diftance  will 
deftroy  both  Soul  and  Body  too  \  my  very  Reafon  will 
abandon  me,  and  I  {hall  rave  to  fee  thee  \  reftore  mcf 
oh  reftore  me  then  to  Bellfimtj  happy  Bellfont3&iWb\ctt 
with  Silvia's  Prefence !  permit  me,  oh  permit  me  into 
thofe  facred  Shades,  where  I  have  been  fo  often  (too 
innocently,)  bleft!  Let  me  furvey  again  the  dear  Chap 
rafters  or  Silvia  on  the  fmooth  Birch  >  oh  whenfhall  [ 
fit  beneath  thofe  Boughs,  gazing  on  the  young  God* 
defs  of  the  Grove,  hearing  her  ugh  for  Love,  touch- 
ing her  glowing  fmall  white  Hands,  beholding  her 
v  killing  Eyes  languifh,  and  her  charming  Bofom  rife  and 
fall  with  fhort-breath'd  uncertain  Breath }   Breath  as 
fofc  and  fweet  as  thereftoring  Breeze  that  glides  o>r 
the  new-blown  Flowers:   But  oh  what  is  it?  what 
Heav'n  of  Perfumes,  when  it  inclines  to  the  ravifh'd 
Philander,  and  whifpers  Love,  it  dare  not  name  aloud  ? 
What  Power  with-holds  me  then  from  ruftring  on 
£bee,  from  preffing  thee  with  Kifles;  folding  thee  in 
my  tranfported  Arms,  and  following  all  the  D&ates  of 
Love  without  Refpe&  or  Awe!   What  is  it,  oh  my 
Silvia,  can  detain  a  Love  fo  violent  aad  raving,  and  to 
wild ;  admit  me,  (acred  Maid,  admit  me  again  to  thofe 
foft  Delights ;  (hat  I  may  find,  if  poffiblet  what  Di- 
vinity 
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vioity  (envious  of  mv  BIHs)  checks  my  eager  Joys,  tty 
raging  Flame*  while  you  coo  make  an  Experiment 
Cworth  the  Trial,}  what  *tis  makes  Silvia  deny  her 

Impatient  Adorer, 
PHILANDER. 

My  Page  is  ill,  and  I  am  obligd  to  trufi  Brilliant 
with  tbefe  to  the  dear  Cottage  of  their  Rendezvous  %  fend 
me  your  Opinion  of  bis  Fidelty:  And  ah!  remember  / 
die  to  fee  you. 


To  PHILANDER. 

NOT  yet?— not  yet?  oh  ye  dull  tedious  Hours 
when  will  you  glide  away?  and  bring  that  happy 
Moment  on,  in  which  I  (hall  at  lead  hear  from  my  Efo- 
landeri  eight  and  forty  tedious  ones  are  paft,  and  I 
am  here  forgotten  ftill  *  forlorn,  impatient,  reftlefs  eve- 
ry where  i  not  one  of  all  your  little  Moments  (yc  undi- 
verting  Hours)  can  afford  me  Repofe  j  I  drag  ye  on,  a 
heavy  Load}  I  count  ye  all,  and  blefs  ye  wfcen  you 
arc  gone;  but  tremble  at  the  approaching  ones,  and 
witn  a  Dread  expeft  you;  and  nothing  will  di- 
vert toe  now;  my  Couch  is  tirefome,  and  my  Glafs  is 
vain*  my  Books  are  dull,  and  Converfation  insupporta- 
ble j  the  Grove  affords  me  no  Relief;  nor  even  thofe 
Birds  to  whom  I  have  fo  often  breath'd  Philander'* 
Name,  they  fing  it  on  their  perching  Boughs ;  no  nor 
the  reviewing  of  his  dear  Letters,  can  bring  me  any 
Eafe.  Oh  what  Fate  is  referv'd  forme/  for  thus! 
cannot  live*  nor  furely  thus  1  fhall  not  die.  Perhaps 
Philander**  making  a  Trial  of  Virtue  by  this  Silence; 
Purfuek,  call  up  all  your  Reafon,  my  lovely  Brother,  to 
your  Aid,  let  us  be  wife  and  filenn  let  us  try  what  that 

Will 
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will  do  towards  the  Cure  of  this  too  infe&iojis  Flame; 
let  us,  oh  let  us,  my  Brother,  fit  down  here,  and  pur- 
fue  the  Crime  of  Loving  on  no  further.  Call  me  Si- 
fter— Swear  I  am  fo,  and  nothing  but  your  Sifter : 
And  forbear,  oh  forbear,  my  charming  Brother,  topur- 
fuc  me  farther  with  your  foft  bewitching  Paffion  y  lee 
mo  alone,  let  me  be  ruin'd  with  Honour,  if  I  muft  be 
ruin'd. — For  oh!  'twere  much  happier  I  were  no  more, 
than  that  I  fhould  be  more  than  Philander9*  Sifter \ 
or  he  than  Silvia's  Brother:  Oh  let  me  ever  call  yoii 
by  that  cold  Name,  'till  that  of  Lover  be  forgotten  :— 
Ha! — Methinfcs  on  the  fudden  a  fit  of  Virtue  informs 
my  Soul,  and  bids  me  ask  you  for  what  Sin  of  mine, 
my  charming  Brother,  you  (till  purfue  a  Maid  that  can- 
not fly.*  Ungenerous  and  unkind!  why  did  you  take 
advantage  of  thofe  Freedoms  I  gave  you  as  a  Brother? 

I  fmil'd  on  you,  andfbmecimes  kifs'd  you  too; But 

for  my  Sifter's  fake,  I  play'd  with  you,  fuflfer'd  yepr 
Hands  and  Lips  to  wander  where  I  dare  not  now ;  all 
which  I  thought  a  Sifter  might  allow  a  Brother,  and 
knew  not  all  the  while  the  Treachery  of  Love:  Oh 
none,  but  under  that  intimate  Title  of  a  Brother,  could 
have  had  the  Opportunity  to  have  ruin'd  me;  that, 
that  betray'd  me:  I  play'd  away  my  Heart  at  a  Game 
I  did  not  underftand;  nor  knew  I  when  'twas  loft, 
by  degrees  fofubtle,  and  an  Authority  fo  lawful,  you 
won  me  out  of  all.  Nay  then  too,  even  when  all  was 
loft,  I  would  not  think  it  Love*  I  wonder'd  what 
my  fleeplefs  Nights,  my  waking  eternal  Thoughts, 
and  flumbring  vifions  of  my  lovely  Brother  meant: 
I  wonder'd  why  my  Soul  was  continually  fill'd  with 
Wifhes  and  new  E^efires;  and  (till  concluded 'twas  for 
my  Sifter  all,  'till  I  difcover'd  the  Cheat  by  Jealou- 
fie;  for  when  my  Sifter  hung  upon  your  Neck,  kifs'd, 
and  carefs'd  that  Face  that  I  ador'd,oh  how  I  found  my 
Colour  change,  my  Limbs  all  trembled,  and  my  Blood 
inrag'd,  and  "J  could  fcarce  forbear  reproaching  yoii; 
or  crying  out, Oh  why  this  Fondncfs,  Brother?  Some- 

time* 
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times  you  pcrceiv'd  my  Concern,  at  which  you'd  fmile; 
for  you  who  had  been  before  in  Love,  (a  Curfe  upon 
the  fatal  time)  could  guefs  at^y  Diforder  *  then  would 
you  turn  the  wanton  play  on  me:  When  fullen  with 
my  Jcaloufie  and  the  Gaufe,  I  fly  your  foft  Embrace, 
yet  wifti  you  would  purfuc  and  overtake  me,  which 
you  ne'er  fail'd  to  do,  where  after  a  kind  Quarrel  all 
.  was  pardon'd,  and  all  was  well  again;  While  the  poor 
1  injur'd  Innocent,  my  Sifter,  made  her  fclf  (port  at  our 
ddufive  Wars*,  (till  I  was  ignorant, 'till  you  in  a  moft 
\  fatal  Hour  inform'd  me  I  was  a  Lover.  Thus  was  it 
with  my  Heart  in  thofe  bled  Days  of  Innocence*  thus 
it  was  won  and  loft;  nor  can  all  my  Stars  in  Heav'n 
prevent,  I  doubt  prevent  my  Ruia  Now  you  are  fore 
of  the  fatal  Conqueft,  you  (corn  the  trifling  Glory, 
you  are  filent  now}  oh  I  am  inevitably  loft,  or  with 

Jrou,  or  without  you:  And  I  find  by  this  little  Si- 
ence  and  Abfence  of  yours,  that  'tis  moft  certain  X 
muft  either  die,  or  be  Philanders 

SILVIA. 

JjTDorillus  come  not  with  a  Letter,  or  that  my  Page, 
whom  I  have  fent  to  bis  Cottage  for  om%  bring  it  not,  I 
cannot  fufport  my  life:  for ob,  Philander,  /  have  a 
thousand  wild  diflraSing  Fears,  knowing  how  you  are  in- 
volved in  the  Intereft  you  have  ejpou/d  with  the  young 
Cefario:  How  Danger  furrounds  you,  bow  your  Life  and 
Glory  defends  on  toe  frail  Secre/te  ofFiUains  and  Rebels: 
Ob  give  me  leave  to  fear  eternally  your  Fame  and  Life, 
if  not  your  Love.,  //Silvia  could  command,  Philander 
jbould  be  Loyal  as  he's  Noble  *  and  what  generous  Maid 
would  not  JuffeSt  bis  Vows  to  a  Miftrefs,  who  breaks 
Jem  with  bis  Prince  and  MafierJ  Heaven  freferve  you 
and  your  Qlory. 
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^PHILANDER. 


A 


Nother  Night,  oh  Heav'nt,   and  yet  no  Letter 
come !   Where  arc  you,    ray  PbUandert  what 
happy  Place  contains  you!  If  in  Heaven,  why  does 
not  feme  polling  Angel  bid  me  hafte  after  you  ?  if  on 
Earth,  why  does  not  (bme  Tittle  God  of  Love  bring 
the  grateful  Tidings  on  his  painted  Wings/  if  fick, 
why  does  not  my  own  fond  Heart  by  fympathy  in- 
form me?  But  that  is  all  a&ivc,  vigorous,  wiftiing* 
Impatient  of  delaying,  filent,  and  bufie  in  Imagina- 
tion :  If  you  are  falfe,  if  you  have  forgotten  your  poor 
believing  and  diftra&ed  Silvia,  why  does  not  that  kind 
Tyrant  Death,  that  meager  welcome  Vifion  of  the 
despairing,   old  and  wretched,  approach  in  dead  of 
Might,  approach  my  reftlefs  Bed,  and  tole  the  difmal 
Tidings  in  my  frighted  liftning  Ears,  and  ftrike  nje 
for  ever  filent,  lay  me  for  ever  quiet,    loft  to  the 
World,  loft  to  my  faithlcfs  Charmer!  But  if  a  fenfe  of 
Honour  in  you,  has  made  you  refolve  to  prefer  mine 
before  your  Love,  ma£e  y<?u  take  up  a  noble  fatalRc- 
folution  never  to  tell  me  more  of  your  Paffion*    this 
were  a  Trial*  I  fear  my  fond  Heart  wants  Courage  to 
bear;  or  is  it  a  Trick,  a  cold  Fit  only  aflfcm'd  to  try 
howmuch  I  love  yotf?  I  have  so  Arts,  Heav'n  knows, 
fed  Guile  or  double  Mraning  in  my  Soul,  'tis  all  plain 
native  Simplicity,  fearful  and  timorous  a?  Children  in 
the  Night,  trembling  as  Doves  purfu'd  •,  bornfoftby 
Nature,  and  made  tender  by  Love*,  what,  oh!:  what 
Will  become  of  tpe  then?  Yet  would  I  were  confirm'd 
in  all  my  Fairs:   For  as  I  am,  my  Condition  is  yet 
more  deplorable;  for  I'm  in  doubt,  and  Doubt  is  the 
«worft:  Torment  of  the  Mind:  Oh  Philander,  be  mer- 
ciful, and  let  me  know  the  worft-,  do  not  be  cruel 
while  you  kill,  do  it  with  Pity  to  the  wretched  Silvia* 
oh  let  me  quickly  know  whether  you  are  at  all,  or  are 
the  mod  impatient  and  unfortunate 

I  rave,  I  die  far  SILVIAV. 

forne  Relief.  Te 
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To  PHI  LAN  D  E  R. 

AS  I  was  going  to  fend  away  thbcnclos'd,  Vorillui 
came  with  two  Letters-,  oh,  you  cannot  think, 
Vbilnnder^  with  how  much  Reafon  yoa  call  mc  fickle 
Maid ;  for  could  you  but  imagine  how  I  am  tormenting- 
ly  divided,  how  unrefolved  between  violent  Love,  and 
crsel  Honotir,  you  would  fay  'twere  impoffible  to  fix 
mc  any  where*  or  be  the  lame  thing  tor  a  Moment 
together:  There  is  not  a  Ihort  Hour  jafsM  thro'  the 
fcfift  Hand  of  Time,  fince  I  was  all  defpairing,  raging 
Love,  Jealous,  fearful  and  impatient-,  and  now,  now 
that  your  fond  Letters  have  difpers'd  thofe  Doemons, 
Aofe  tormenting  Counfellors,  and  given  a  little  Re- 
spite, a  little  Tranquility  to  my  Soul  j  like  States  lux- 
urious grown  with  Eafe,  it  ungratefully  rebels  againft 
the  Sovereign  Power  that  made  it  great  and  happy » 
and  now  that  Traitor  Honour  heads  the  Mutineers 
within;  Honour,  whom  my  late  mighty  Fears  had  al- 
tooft  fatnifh'd  and  brought  to  nothing,  warm'd  and  re* 
viv'd  by  thy  new  protefted  Flame,  makes  War  againft 
Almighty  Love!  and  I,  who  but  now  nobly  rek>lv,4 
for  Love,  *y  an  Inconftancy  nattual  to  my  Sex,  or 
Whcr  my  Fears,  am  turnM  over  to  Honour's  Side:  So 
«he  defpairing  Man  ftands  on  the  River's  Bank,  defign'd 
to  plunge  into  the  rapid  Stream,  atill  Coward-Fear 
fczing  ms  timorous  Soul,  he  views  around  once  more 
die  flcrtrcry  Plains,  and  loots  with  wiihing  Eyes  back 
to  the  Groves,  then  fighing  ftops,  and  cries,  I  Witstoo 
■ncfli.  forftkes  the  dangerous  Shore  and  haftes  away. 
Thus  indifcreet  was  I,  was  all  for  Love,  fond  and  un- 
doing Love!  But  when  I  faw  it  with  foil  Tide  Jiow 
in  upon  me,  one  Glance  of  glorious  Honour  makes  mc 

•gab  retreat.    I  wiH-^— I  am  refoftM and  merit* 

be  brave!  1  cannot  forget  1  am  Daughter  to  the  great 
&er*ki9  and Sifter  to  Mertilla,  a  yet  unfpottcd  Maid, 
&  to  produce  a  Race  off  glorious  Hero's!   And  can 

Vbilan* 
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Philander^  Love  fct  no  higher  Value  on  me  than  bafe 
poor  Proftitution?  Is  that  the  price  of  his  Heart?— 
Oh  how  I  hate  thee  now !  or  would  to  Heav'n  I  could. 

Tell  me  not,  thou  charming  Beguiler,  that  Mer- 

tilla  was  to  blame  *   was  it  a  Fault  in  her,  and  will  it 
be  Virtue  in  me?   and  can  I  believe  the  Crime  that 
made  her  lofe  your  Heart,  will  make  me  Miftrefs  of  it? 
No,  if  by  any  A&ion  of  hers  the  noble  Houfe  of  the 
Beralti  be  diihonour'd,  by  all  the  A&ions  of  my  Life 
it  fhall  receive   Additions  of    Luftre  and    Glory/ 
Nor  will  I  think  MertiMs  Virtue  leflen'd  for  your 
miftaken  Opinion  of  it,  and  ihe  may  be  as   much   in 
vain  purfu'd,  perhaps,  by  the  Prince  Cefario,  as  Silvia 
fhall  be  by  the  young  Philander:  The  envying  World 
talks  loud,  'tis  true-,  but  oh,  if  all  were  true  thatbufie 
Babbler  fays,  what  Lady  has  her  Fame?  WhatHuf- 
band  is  not  a  Cuckold  ?  Nay,  and  a  Friend  to  him  that 
made  him  fo?  And  it  is  in  vain,   my  too  fubtle  Bro- 
ther, you  think  to  build  the  Trophies  of  your  Con- 
quers on  the  Ruin  of  both  MertiUa\  Fame  and  mine ; 
Oh  how  dear  would  your. inglorious  Paffion  coft  the 
great  unfortunate  Houfe  of  the  Beralti>  while  yo&pcot- 
ly  ruin  the  Fame  or  MeruUa;  ,ta*  make  way  to  the 
Heart  of  Silvia  I  Remember,  bh  remember  once  your 
Paffion  was  as  violent  for  MertiUa,  and  all  the  Vows, 
Oaths,  Protcftations,  Tears  and  Prayers  you  make  and 
pay  at  my  Feet,  are  but  the  faint  Repetitions,  the  fee- 
ble Eccho's  of  what  you  figh'd  out  at  hers.  Nay,  like 
young  Paris,  fled  with  the  fair.  Prize;    your  fond, 
your  eager  Paffion  made  it  a  Rape:    Oh  perfidious! 
—Let  me  not  call  it  back  to  my  remembrance.—— 
Oh  let  me  die,  rather  than  call  to  mind  a  Time  fo  fa- 
tal *  when  the  lovely  falfe  Philander  row'd  his  Heart, 
his  faithlefs  Heart  away  to  any  Maid  but  Silvia:—— 
Oh  let  it  not  be  poffible  for  me  to  imagine  his  dear 
Arms  ever  grafping  any  body  with  Joy  but  Silvia! 
And  yet  they  did,  with  Tranfpnots  of  Love !  Yes,  yes, 
youiov'd!  by  Heav'nyou  lov'd  this  falfe,  this  .perfi- 
dious 
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dious  Atmillai   for  falfe  fhe  is;    you  Wd  her,  and 
ni  have  it  fo|  nor  fhall  the  Sifter  in  me  plead  her 
Caufc.    She  is  falfe  beyond  all  Pardon ;  for  you  are 
beautiful  as  Heav'n  it  felf  can  render  you,  a  Shape  ex* 
aftly  form'd,  not  coo  low,  nor  too  tall,  but  made  to 
beget  foft  Defirc  and  everhfling  Wifhes  in  all  that  look 
on  you;  but  your  Face!  your  lovely  Pace!  inclining 
to  round,  large  piercing  languifhing  black  Eyes,  deli- 
cate proportioned  Nofc,  charming  dimpled  Mouth, 
plump  red  Lips,  inviting  and  fwelling  white  Teeth, 
finalland  even,  fine  Complexion,  and  a  beautiful  Turn  I 
All  which  you  had  an  Art  to  order  in  fo  ingaging  a 
manner  that  it  charm'd  all  the  Beholders,  both  Sexes 
were  undone  with  looking  on  you  j  and  I  have  heard 
a  witty  Man  of  your  Party  (wear  your  Face  gain'd 
more  to  the  League  and  Aflbciation  than  the  Caule* 
and  has  curs'd  a  thoufand  times  the  falfe  Merrilla,  for 
preferring  Cefario  flefs  beautiful;  to  the  adorable  Pbi~ 
lander }  to  add  to  this,  Heav'n!  how  you  fpoke,  when 
e'eryou  fpoke  of  Love!  in  that  you  far  furpafs'd  the 
young  Cefario!  as  young  as  he,  almoft  as  great  and 
glorious-,  oh  perfidious  Manilla^  oh  falfe,  oh  foolifh 
and  ingrate ! — -That  you  abandon'd  her  was  juft,  fhe 
was  not  worth  retaining  in  your  Heart,  nor  could  be 
worth  defending  with  yourSword:—^ But  grant  her 
falfe ;  oh  Philander  !  How  does  her  Perfidy  intitle  you 
tome?  Falfe  as  fhe  is,  you  ftill  are  married  to  ber§ 
inconftant  as  (he  is,  fhe  is  ftill  your  Wife ;    and  no 
Breach  of  the  Nuptial  Vow  can  untie  the  fatal  Knot  j 
*nd  that  is  a  Myftery  to  common  Senfe  5  fure  fhe  was 
bpm  for  Mifchief  %  and  Fortune,  when  fhe  gave  her 
you,  defign'dthe  Ruin  of  us  all}  but  moft  particu- 

The  Unfortunate 

SILVIA; 
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To   S  I  L  V  I  A. 

MY  Soul's  eternal  Joy,  my  Silvia!  what  have  you 
done,  and  oh  how  durft  you,  knowing  my  fond 
Heart*  try  it  with  fo  fatal  a  Stroke?  What  means  this 
fevere  Letter?   and  why  fo  eagerly  at  this  time?  Oh 
the  Day !    Is  MertiUa'%  Virtue  fo  defended  ?  Is  it  a 
Queftion  now  whether  ftie  is  falfe  or  not  ?  Oh  poor* 
oh  frivolous  Excufe/  You  love  me  not,  by  all  that*s 
good,  you  love  me  not;  to  try  your  Power  you  have 
flatter'd  and  feign'd,  oh  Woman!  falfe  charming  Wo- 
man I  you  have  undone  me,  I  rave,  and  ihall  commit 
fuch  Extravagance  that  will  ruin  both :  I  muft  upbraid 
you,  fickle  and  inconftant,  I  muft,  and  this  Diftance 
will  not  ferve,  'ris  too  great;  my  Reproaches  lofe  their 
Force;  Iburftwith  Refentmcnr,  with  injur'd  Love; 
and  you  are  either  the  moft  faithlefs  of  your  Sex,  or 
the  moft  malicious  and  tormenting:    Oh  I  am  paft 
Tricks,  my  Silvia  your  little  Arts  might  do  well  in  a  * 
beginning  Flame,  but  to  a  fettled  Fire  that  is  arrived 
to  the  higheft  degree,  it  docs  but  damp  its  Fiercenefs, 
and  inftead  of  drawing  me  on,   would  leflen  my  E- 
fteem,  if  any  fuch  Deceit  were  capable  to  harbour  in 
the  Heart  ot  Silvia  %  but  {he  is  all  Divine,  and  I  am 
miftaken  in  the  Meaning  of  what  (he  fays.    Oh  my 
Adorable,  think  no  more  on  that  dull  falfe  thing  a 
Wife ;  let  her  be  baniih'd  thy  Thoughts,  as  fhe  is  my 
Soul;  let  her  never  appear,  though  but  in  a  Dream,  to 
fright  our  folid  Joys,  or  true  Happinefs*  no,  let  us 
look  forward  to  Pleasures  vaft  and  unconfin'd,  to  com- 
ing Tranfports,  and  leave  all  behind  us  that  contributes 
not  to  that  Heav'n  of  Blifs.-  Remember,   oh  Sihji*ft 
that  five  tedious  Days  are  paft  fince  I  figh'd  at  yo\ir 
dear  Feet )  and  five  Days,  to  a  Man  fo  madly  in  Love 
as  your  Philander  j  is  a  tedious  Ages  'tis  now  fix  a  Clock 
in  the  Morning,  BriUUrd  will  be  with  you  by  eight, 
and  by  ten  I  may  have  your  Permiffion  to  fee  you,  and 

then 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Pa«t  I.        Love -Letters.  tx 

then  I  need  not  fay  how  foon  I  will  prefcnt  my  (elf 
before  you  at  BeUfont;  for  Heav'ns  fake,  my  eternal 
Bleffing,  if  you  defign  me  this  Happinefi,  contrive  ic 
fa,  that  fI  may  fee  no 'body  fhat'belongs  to  BiUfont,  but 
the  fair,  thelovety  Sihia%  for  I  tnuftbe  more  Mo- 
ments with  you,  than  will  be  convenient  to  be  taken 
Notice  o£  Heft  they  fufpeft  our  Bufinds  to  be  Love, 
and  that  Dtfcovery,  yet,  may  ruin  us.  Oh !  I  will 
delay  no  longer,  my  Soul  is  impatient  to  fee  you,  I 
cannot  Kseanother  Night  without  it  $  1  die,  fby  Heav'n, 
1  knguifhfor  the  appointed  Hour*  you  will  believe, 
-When  you  fee  my  languid  Face,  and  dying  Eyes,  how 
much  and  igrtat  a  Sufferer  in  JLove  I  am. 

My  Souls  Delight,  ydu  may  perhaps  deny  me  from 
-yeor^eari  but  oh,  do  t!ot,  though  1  ask  a  mighty  Blefr 
Ming;  Silvia**  Company  alone,  filent,  and  perhaps  by 
©Htk:-^— Oh  tho'  1  faint  with  the  Thought  only  of 
fo  blefi'd  an  Opportunity,  yet  you  ihall  fecure  me,  by 
what  Vorws,  What  Imprecations  or  Ties  you  pleafe; 
bind  my  bufiet  Hands,  blind  my  ravifh'd  Eyes,  com- 
ramdmy  Tongue,  do  what  you  will;  but  let  me  hear 
your  Angel's  Voice,  and  have  the  tranfported  Joy  of 
throwing  my  felf  at  your  Feet-,  and  if  you  pleafe,  give 
me  leave  (a  Man  condemn'd  eternally  to  Love)  to 
plead  a  little  for  my  Life  and  Paffion  *  let  me  remove 
your  Fears;  and  tho'  that  mighty  Taslc  never  make  me 
intirely  happy,  «t  leaft  it  Witt  be  a  great  Satisfa&ionto 
me  to  know,  that  *tisnot  thro*  my  own  Fault  that  I 
am  the 

MftWretcbed 

PHILANDER. 

t  have  order' J  Btilliard  to  wart  your  Umrkands  atVc* 
ttllus'x  C(Tttagey  that  he  may  not  be  hen  at  Bellfont :  Re- 
fohe  to  fee  me  to  Night,  or  Ijhatl  come  without  Order, 
^and  injure  bo&h:  My  dear  darnttdWife  is  difpoidof  at 
a  Ball Cefari©  makes  to  Nighty  the  Opportunity  will  be 
lucky  y  not  thm  I  fear  her  Jeahufie,  but  the  Efft&t  of  it. 

C  %  7* 
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To   PHILANDER. 

I  Tremble  with  the  Apprehcnfion  of  what  you  ask: 
How  fhall  \  comply   with  your  fond  Defires  ? 
My  Soul  bodes  fome  dire  Eflfeft  of  this  bold  Enter- 
prize,  for,  I  mud  own  (and  blufh  while  I  do  own  it) 
that  my  Soul  yields  Obedience  to  your  foft  Requeft, 
and  even  whilft  I  read  your  Letter,  was  diverted  with 
the  Contrivance  of  feeing  you:   For  though,  as  my 
Brother,  you  have  all  the  Freedoms  imaginable  at  Belt- 
font  to  entertain  and  walk  with  me,  yet  it  would  be 
difficult  and  prejudicial  to  my  Honour,  to  receive  you 
alone  any  where  without  my  Sifter*  and  caufe  a  Suspi- 
cion, which  all  about  me  now  are  very  far  from  con- 
ceiving, except  Melinday  my  faithful  Confident,  and 
too  fatal  Counfellor  y  and  but  for  this  fear,  1  know,  my 
charming  Brother,  three  little  Leagues  fhould  not  five 
long  Days  feparate  Philander  from  his  Silvia :  But,  my 
lovely  Brother,  fince  you  beg  it  fo  earneftly,  and  my 
Heart  confents  fo  eafily,  I  muft  pronounce  my  own 
Doom,  and  fay,  Come,  my  Philander,  whither  Love 
or  foft  Defire  invites  you ;  and  take  this  Dire&ion  in 
the  Management  of  this  mighty  Affair.     J   would 
have  you,  as  foon  as  this  comes  to  your  Hands,  to  hafte 
to  Dorittus\  Cottage,  without  your  Equipage,  only 
Brilliard)  whom  I  believe  you  may  truft  both  from  his 
own  Difcretion,  and  your  vaft  Bounties  to  him;  wait 
there  'till  you  receive  my  Commands,  and  I  will  re- 
tire betimes  to  my  Apartment,  pretending  not  to  be 
well*  and  as  foon  as  the  Evening's  Obfcurity  will  per* 
mit,  Melinda  {hall  let  you  in  at  the  Garden  Qate>  that 
is  next  the  Grove,  unfeen  and  Onfufpe&ed  5  but  oh,  thou 
powerful  Charmer,  have  a  care,  I  truft  you  with  my 
All :  My  dear,  dear,  my  precious  Honour,  guard  it 
well-,  for  oh  I  fear  my  Forces  are  too  weak  to  ftand 
your  fhock  of  Beauties  j  you  have  Charms  enough  to 
jultifie  my  yielding}  but  yet,  byHeav'n,  I  would  not 
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for  an  Empire:  But  what  is  dull  Empire  to  Almighty 
Love?  The  God  fubdues  the  Monarch ;    'lis  to  your 
Strength  I  truft,  for  I  am  a  feeble  Woman  j  a  Virgin 
quite  difann'd  by  two  fair  Eyes,  an  Angel's  Voice 
and  Form  *  but  yet  Til  die  before  I'll  yield  my  Ho- 
nour j  no,  though  our  unhappy  Family  have  met  Re- 
proach from  the  imagined  Levity  of  my  Sifter,  'tis 
I'll  redeem1  the  bleeding  Honour  of  our  Family,  and 
my  great  Parents  Virtues  {hall  ihine  in  me  j  1  know 
it,  for  if  it  pafles  this  Teft,  if  1  can  ftand  this  Temp- 
tation, I  am  Proof  againft  all  the  World  *  but  1  con- 
jure you  aid  me  if  I  need  it :    If  I  incline  but  in  a 
languiftiing  Look,  if  but  a  Wiflv  appear  in  my  Eyes, 
or  I  betray  Confent  but  in  a  Sigb  j  take  not,  oh  take, 
not  the  Opportunity,  left  when  you  have  done  I  grow 
raging  mad,  and  difcover  all  in  the  wild  Fit.    Oh  who 
would  venture  on  an  Enemy  with  fuch  unequal  Force? 
What  hardy  Fool  would  hazard  all  at  Sea,  that  fees 
the  rifing  Storm  come  routing  on?    Who  but  fond 
Woman,,  giddy  heedlefs  Woman,  would  thus  expofe 
herVirtueto  Temptation?  I  fee,  I  know  my  Danger* 
yet  I  mult  permit  it :  Love,  foft  bewitching  Love  will    . 
hare  it  fo,  that  cannot  deny  what  my  feebler  Honour 
forbids  v  and  though  1  tremble  with  Fear,  yet  Love 
fuggefts,  it  will  be  an  Ag$  to  Night:   I  long  for  my 
Undoing  >  for  oh  I  cannot  ftand  the  Batteries  of  your 
Eyes  and  Tongue  j  xthefe  Fears,  thefe  Conflicts  I  have 
athoufan4  times  a  Payj  it  is  pitiful  fometimes  to  fee 
me,  on  one  Hand  a  thoufand  Cupids  all  gay  and  foi- 
ling prefent  fbilander  with  all  the  Beauties  of  his  Sex, 
with  all  the  Sofcnefs  in  his  Looks  and  Language  thofe 
Gods  of  Love  can  infpire,   with  all  the  Charms  of 
Youth  aiorn'd,  bewitching  all,  and  all  transporting  * 
<m  the  other  Hsind,  a  poor  loft  Virgin  languishing  and 
undone,  figbing  her  willing  Rape  to  the  deaf  Shades 
*nd  Fountain^  filling  the Woods  with  Cries,  fwelling 
th*  murmuring  Rivulets  with  Tears,  her  noble  Parents  , 
Wi&  a  generous  Rage  reviling;  her,  and  her  betray'd 

V  }  Siftw 
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Siftei?  loading  tar  bowU  Head;  witk  Curies  tad  Re* 

5 reaches  an*  all  about  hec  looking  forlorn  and  fade 
udge,  ohjqcjgff^  my  adorable  Brother,  of  the  Vafl:* 
pefo  of  my  Courage  and  Paffion*when  oven  this  d&plo* 
rahle  Profped  cannot  defend  t»c  from- theRefQlotioivof 
giving  you  Admittarce  into  my  Apartment  this,  Nighty 
nor  ftisiU  WW  drive  yom  from  the  Soul  of  your 

SILVVA. 


'•»    SILVIA. 

I  Have  obey?d  my  Silvias  dear  Commands,  and  the 
DiAatesof  my  own  impatient  Soul}  as  foon  as  I 
receiv'd  them,  I  immediately  took  Horfe  for  BeHftmt, 
]tho'  I  knew  Jfliould  not  fee  my  Adorable  Silvia  \iH 
Eight  or  Nine  at  Night;  but  oh  'tis  wondrous  Hea- 
fure  to  be  fo  much  more  near  my  Eternal  Joy?  I  wait 
at  Dorillus's  Cottage  the  tedious  approaching  Night 
that  muft  fhelter  me  in  its  kind  Shades,  and  conduct 
me  to  a  Pleafure  I  faint  but  with  imagining*  'tis  now, 
my  lovely  Charmer,  Three  a  Clock,  and  oh.  how  ma- 
ny tedious  Hours  I  am  to  languifh  here  before  the 
bleflcd  One  arrive!   I  know  you  Love,   my  Silvia, 
and  therefore  muft  guefs  at  fome  part  of  my  Torment, 
which  yet  is  mixt  with  a  certain  trembling  Joy  not  to 
be  imagin'd  by  any  but  Silvia,  who  furely  loves  Phi* 
lander.,  if  there  be  Truth  in  Beauty,  Faith  in  Youth, 
{he  furely  loves  him  much,  and  much  more  above  her 
Sexiheis  capable  of  Love,  by  how  much  more  her 
Soul  is  form'd  of  a  fofter  and  more  delicate  Com-? 
pofitian,  by  how  much  more  her  Wit's  rcfin'd  and 
elevated  above  her  duller  Sex,  and  by  how  much  more 
{he  is  pblig'd  $   if  Paflion  can  claim  Paffion  in  return, 
fure  no  Beauty  was  ever  fo  much  indebted  to  a  Slave, 
vsSilyia  to  Philander  •,  none  ever  lov'd  like  me:  Judge 
then  my  Pains  of  Love,  my  Toys,  my  Fears,  mjr  Im-r 
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} patience  and  Defires*  and  call  me  to  your  facrcd  Pre- 
cnce  with  all  the  fpced  of  Love,  and  as  foon  as  it  is 
duskiih,  imagine  me  in  the  Meadow  behind  the  Grove, 
'till  when  think  me  imploy'd  in  Eternal  Thoughts  of 
Silvia  $  teftlefs,  and  talking  to  the  Trees  of  Silvfat 
fighing  her  charming  Name,  circling  with  folded  Arms 
my  panting  Heart,  ("that  beats  and  trembles  the  more, 
the  nearer  it  approaches  the  happy  Bellfmt)  and  for- 
tifying the  feeble  Trembler  againft  a  Sight  fo  raviflung 
and  furprizing ;  I  fear  to  be  fuftain'd  with  Life)  but 
if  I  faint  in  Stlvia's  Arms,  it  will  be  happier  far  than 
all  the  Glories  of  Life  without  her. 

Send,  my  Angel,  fomething  from  you  to  make  the 
Hours  lefs  tedious  .•  confider  rae^  love  me,  and  be  as 
impatient  as  I,  that  you  may  the  fooner  find  at  your 
Feet  your  evcrlafting  Lover, 

T  H1LANDER. 

From  Dorillus'-r  Cottage. 


To  PHILANDER. 

I  Have  at  laft  recovcr'd  Senfe  enough  to  tell  you,  I 
have  receiv'd  your  Letter  by  Borulns^  and  which 
had  like  to  have  been  difcover'd}  for  be  prudently 
enough  put  it  under  the  Strawberries  he  brought  me 
in  a  Basket,  fearing  he  fhould  get  no  other  Opportu* 
nky  to  have  given  it  mcj  and  my  Mother  feeing  them 
look  fo  fair  and  frefli,  fnatchM  the  Basket  with  a 
Greedinefil  have  not  feen  in  her  before*,  while  {he 
catcalling  to  her  Page  for  a  Porccllane  Difli  to  put 
them  out,  Thrillus  had  Opportunity  to  hint  to  me 
^bat lay  at  the  Bottom:  Heav'ns!  had  you  fecn  my 
Uiferder  and  Confufion;  what  flioirtd  I  do  I  Love  had 
ft*  one  Invention  in  ftorc,  and  here  it  was  that  all 
jhe  Subtilty  of  Women  abandon'd  me,  Oh  Hcav'ns* 
AOV  cold  and  pale  Igrew,  left  the  moft  important  B14* 
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finds  of  my  Life  (hould  be  betray'd  and  ruin'd!  But 
not  to  terrifie  you  longer  with  Fears  of  my  Danger* 
the  Difti  came,  and  oat  the  Strawberries  were  poured, 
and  the  Basket  thrown  afide  on  the  Bank  where  1x17 
Mother  fate,  (for  we  were  in  the  Garden  when  we  met 
accidentally  DoriUus  firft  with  the  Basket})  there  were 
fome  Leaves  of  Fern  put  at  the  Bottom  between  the 
Basket  and  Letter,  which  by  good  Fortune  came  not 
out  with  the  Strawberries,  and  after  a  Minute  or  two 
1  took  up  the  Basket,  and  walking  carelefsly  up  and 
down  the  Garden,  gather'd  here  and  there  a  Flower, 
Pinks  and  Jeflamine,  and  filling  my  Basket,  fate  down 
again 'till  my  Mother  had  eat  her  fill  of  the  Fruit,  and 
gave  me  an  Opportunity  to  retire  to  my  Apartment, 
where  opening  the  Letter,  and  finding  you  fo  near, 
and  waiting  to  fee  me,  I  had  certainly  funk  down  op 
the  Floor  had  not  Melinds  fupported  me,  who  was 
only  by }  fomething  fo  new,  and  'till  now  fo  ftrange, 
fciz'd  me  at  the  Thought  of  lp  fecret  an  Interview, 
that  I  loft  all  my  Senfes,  and  Life  wholly  departing, 
I  rcfted  on  Melind*  without  Breath  or  Motion;  the 
violent  Effe&s  of  Love  and  Honour,  the  impetuous 
meeting  Tides  of  the  Extreams  of  Joy  and  Fear,  ru(h- 
mg  on  too  (uddenly  overwhelm^  my  Senfes;  and  it 
was  a  pretty  while  before  I  recover'd  Strength  to  get 
% 0  my  Cabinet,  where  a  fecond  time  I  open'd  your 
Letter,  and  read  it  again  with  a  thoufand  Changes  of 
Countenance!  my  whole  Mafs  of  Blood  was  in  that 
Moment  fo  difcompos'd,  that  I  chang'd  from  an  Ague 
to  a  Fever,  feveral  times  in  a  Minute:  Oh  what  will 
all  thi$  bring  me  to?  And  where  will  the  raging  Fit 
jnd  ?  I  die  with  that  Thought,  my  guilty  Pen  flackens 
in  my  trembling  Hand,  and  I  languish  and  fall  over 

the  unimplo/d  Paper; Oh  help  me,  fome  Divi« 

pity,'  ■  Or  if  you  did,  -I  fear  I  ihould  be  an- 
gry :  Oh  Philander!  a  thoufand  Paffions  and  diftra&ed 
Thoughts  croud  to  get  out,  and  make  their  foft  Com* 
plaints  to  thee*,  but  oh  they  lofc  thcrafelvcs  with  mix? 
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ing>  they  ate  blended  in  a  Confufion  together,  and 
Love  nor  Aft  can  divide  them,  to  deal  them  out  in 
Order1*   fometimes  I  would  tell  you  of  my  Joy  at 
your  Arrival,  and  my  unfpcakablc  Tranfports  at  the 
thought  of  feeing  you  fo  foon,  that  I  Hull  hear  your 
charming  Voice*  and  find  you  at  my  Feet  making  foft 
Vows  anew,  with  all  the  Paflion  of  an  impatient  Lover, 
with  all  the  Eloquence  that  Sighs,  and  Cries,  and  Tears 
from  thofe  lovely  can  exprefs,  and  fure  that  is  enough 
to  conquer  any  where,  and  to  which  courfe  vulgar 
Words  are  dull.    The  Rhetorick  of  Love  is  half- 
breath'd,  interrupted  Words,  languiihing  Eyes,  flat- 
tering Speeches,  broken  Sighs,  preffing  the  Hand,  and 
falling  Tears:  Ah  how  do  they  not  perfuade,  how  da 
they  not  charm  and  conquer  •,  'twas  thus,  with  thefe 
foft  eafie  Arcs,  that  Silvia  firft  was  won }  for  fure  no 
Arts  of  fpeaking  could  have  talked  my  Heart  away, 
though  you  can  fpeak  like  any  God:  Oh  whither  am 
I  driven?  What  do  I  fay?  *Twas  not  my  Purpofc, 
not  my  Bufinefs  here,  to  give  a  Charafter  of  Philan- 
der, no  nor  to  fpeak  of  Love  *  but  oh !  like  Cmlef% 
Lute,"  my  Soul  will  found  to  nothing  but  to  Love : 
Talk  what  you  will,  begin  what  DifcfcUrfe  you  pleafc, 
I  end  it  all  in  Love,  becaufe  my  Soul  is  ever  fix'd  on 
Philander^  and  infenfibly  its  Biafs  leads  to  that  Sub- 
ject*, no,  I  did  not,  when  1  began  to  write,  think  of 
fpeaking  one  Word  of  my  own  Weaknds;  but  to  have 
told  you  with  what  refolv'd  Courage,   Honour  and 
Virtue,   I  expe&  your  coming-,   and  fure  fo  facred  a 
thing  as  Love?  was  not  made  to  ruin  thefe,  and  there- 
fore in  vain,  my  lovely  Brother,  you  will  attempt  it; 
and  yet,  oh  Heav'ns!  I  gave  a  private  Aflignation,  in 
my  Apartment,  alone  and  at  Night  •,  where  Silence, 
Love  and  Shades  are  all  your  Friends,  where  Oppor- 
tunity obliges  your  P^flton,  while,  Hcav'n  knows,  not 
°ne  of  all  thefe,  nor  any  kind  Power  is  Friend  to  mej 
Iftallbe  left  to  you,  and  all  thefe  Tyrants,  exposed 
flitbow  pthcr  Guards  than    (his    boafted   Virtue, 
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which  had  need  be  wondrous  to  refift  all  thefe  power- 
ful Enemies  of  its  Parity  and  Rcpofe:  Alas  I  know 
not  its  Strength,  I  never  try'd  it  yet;  and  this  will  be 
the  firft  time  it  has  ever  been  expos'd  to  your  Power  r 
the  firft  time  I  ever  had  Courage  to  meet  you  as  a 
Lover,  and  let  you  in  by  Health,  and  put  my  felf  utm— 

guarded  into  your  Hands  j  oh  I  die  with  the  Apprc— 
enfion  of  approaching  Danger!  and  yet  I  have  not: 
Power  to  retreat  j  I  muft  on,  Love  compels  me,  Love 
holds  me  fad)  the  fmiling  Flatterer  promifes  a  thou- 
(and  Joys,  a  thoufand  ravilhing  Minutes  of  Delight  5, 
all  innocent  and  harmlefs  as  his  Mother's  Doves :   But      t 
oh  they  bill  and  kifs,  and  do  a  thoufand  things  I  muft 
forbid  Philander^  for  I  have  often  heard  him  fay  with 
Sighs,  that  his  Complexion  rendeAl  him  lefs  capable 
of  the  foft  Play  of  Love,  than  any  other  Lover :    I 
have  feen  him  fly  my  very  Touches,  yet  fwear  they 
were  the  created  Joy  on  Earth:   I  tempt  him  even 
with  my  Looks  from  Virtue ;  and  when  I  ask  the 
Caufe,  or  cry  he  is  cold,  he  vows  'tis  becaufe  he  dares 
not  endure  my  Temptations ;  lays  his  Blood  runs  hot- 
ter and  fiercer  in  his  Veins  than  any  others  does;  ncr 
has  the  oft  repeated  Joys  reap'd  in  the  Marriage  Bed, 
any  thing  abated  that  which  he  wifh'd,  but  he  fear'd 
would  ruin  me:  Thus,  thus  whole  Days  we  have  fate, 
and  gaz'd,  and  figh'd-,  but  durft  not  truft  our  Virtues 
with  fend  Dalliance, 

My  Page  is  come  to  tell  me  that  Madam  the 
Dutchefc  of— *— is  come  to  Bellfbnt,  and  I  am  oblig'd 
to  quit  my  Cabinet,  but  with  infinite  Regret,  being 
at  prefent  much  more  to  my  SouTs  Content  employ *d^ 
but  Love  muft  fometimes  give  place  to  Devoir,  and 
Refpeft.  Dorillus  too  waits,  and  tells  Melinda,  he  will 
not  depart  without  fomething  for  his  Lord,  to  enter* 
tain  him  'till  the  happy  Hour.  The  Ruftick  pleas'd 
me  with  the  Concern  he  had  for  my  Philander;  oh 
my  charming  Brother,  you  have  an  Art  to  tame  even 
Savages,  a  Tongue  that  would  chsam  *nd  engage 
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Wildnefi  it  folf,  to  Softneft  and  Gentknds,  and  {  jhre 
the  rough  unthinking  Love;  'tis  a  tedious  tim<;  to 
Night,  bow-  (hall  I  paf»  the  Hours  ? 


^•W^^T*****"*1*^^ 


To    S  II,  VI  A. 

SAY,  fimd  Love,  whither  wilt  thou  lead' me?  T£iou 
haft  brought  me  from  the  noififc  Hurries  of  ithc 
Town,  to  charming  Solitude;  from  crouded  Cabuls, 
where  mighty  Things  arc  refolding,  to  lonely  Grov«cs; 
to  thy  own  Abodes  where  thou,  dwell'fr;    gay  and 
pleasM  amongft  the.  Rural  Swains  in  fhady  homely 
Cottages  ;  thou  haft  brought  me  to  a  Grove  of  FIowcts, 
to  the  Brink  of  purfing  Streams,  where  thou  haft  laid 
me  dbwn  to  contemplate  on  Silvia,  to  think  my  tedi- 
ous Hours  away  in  the  foftcft  Imagination  a  Soul  in- 
fpir'd  by  Love  can  conceive,  to  increafe  my  Paflion 
by  every  thing  I  behold  *  for  every  Sound  that  meets 
tncSenfe  is  thy  proper  Mufick,  oh  Love,  and  every 
thing  infpircs  thy  Diftaresj   the  Winds  around  me 
blow  foft,  and  mixing  with  wanton  Boughs,  continu- 
ally play  and  ki6;   while  thofe,   like  a  coy  Maid  in 
Love,  refift,  and  comply  by  Tijrns ;  they,  like  a  raviih'd 
vigorous  Lover*  rufh  on  with  a  tranfported  Violence, 
mdcly  embracing  its  Spring-drefs'd  Miftrefs,  ruffling 
her  Native  Order;   while  the  pretty  Birds  on  the 
dancing  Branches  inceffcntly  make  Love ;  upbraiding 
duller  Man  with  his  dcfe&ive  Want  of  Plte;  Man,  the 
Lord  of  all!   Re  to  be  ftiiued  iu  the  raoft  valuable 
Joy  of  Life  $  Is  it  not  pity?  Here  is  no  troublefome 
Honour,  amongft  the  pretty  Inhabitants  of  the  Woods 
and  Streams,  fondly  to  give  La^vsto  Nature,  butMiQf 
controul'd  they  play,  and  fing,  and  love  y  no  Parents 
checking  their  dear  Delights,  no  flavifl)  Matrimonial 
Ties  to  reftrain  their  nobler  Flame.     No-  $pie$  to  in- 
terrupt their bleft  Appointments;  buteveiy  little  Nefl: 
•  is 


Digitized 


by  Google 


jo  Lave- Letters.  Pa  xt  I. 

is  free  and  open  to  receive  the  young  flctch'd  Lovers  ' 
every  Bough  is  confcious  of  their  Paffioft,  nor  do  the 
generous  Pair  languiih  in  tedious  Ceremony,;  buc 
meeting  look,  and  like,  and  love,  imbrace  with  their 
wingy  Anns,  and  falute  with  their  little  opening  Bills; 
this  is  their  Courtfliip,  this  the  amorous  Complement, 
and  this  only  the  Introdu&ion  to  all  their  following 
Happinefi;  and  thus  it  is  with  the  Flocks  and  Herds, 
while  fcanted  Man,  born  alone  for  the  Fatigues  of 
Love,  with  induftrious  Toil,  and  all  his  boafting  Arts 
©f  Eloquence,  his  God-like  Image*  and  his  noble 
Form,  may  labour  on  a  tedious  Term  of  Years,  with 
Pain,  Expence,  and  Hazard,  before  he  can  arrive  at 
Happinete,  and  then  too  perhaps  his  Vows  are  unre- 
garded, and  all  his  Sighs  and  Tears  are  vain.  Tell 
me,  oh  you  Fellow-Lovers,  ye  amorous,  dear  Brutes, 
tell  me,  when  ever  you  lay  languifhing  beneath  your 
Coverts,  thus  for  your  fair  She  j  and  durft  not  ap- 
proach for. fear  of  Honour?  Tell  me,  by  a  gentle 
Bleat,  ye  little  butting  Rams,  do  you  figh  thus  for 
your  foft,  white  Ewes?  Do  you  lye  thus  conceal'd,  to 
wait  the  coming  Shades  of  Night,  'till  all  the  curled 
Spies  are  folded?  No,  no,  even  you  are  much  more 
bleft  than  Man,  who  is  bound  up  to  Rules,  fctterV) 
by  the  nice  Decencies  of  Honour. 

My  Divine  Maid,  thus  were  my  Thought  £m« 
ploy'd,  when  from  the  fartheft  end  of  the  Grove, 
where  I  now  remain,  I  faw  DoriUus  approach  with 
thy  welcome  Letter:,  he  tells  you  had  like  to  have 
been  furpriz'd  in  making  it  up  $  and  he  received  it  with 
much  Difficulty  :  Ah  Silvia,  fhould  any  Accident 
happen  to  prevent  my  feeing  you  to  Night,  I  were 
undone  for  ever,  and  you  muft.expeft  to  find  me 
ftrctch'd  out,  dead  and  cold  under  this  Oak,  where 
now  I  lye  writing  on  its  knotty  Root.  Thy  Letter, 
I  confefs,  is  dear;  it  contains  thy  Soul,  and  my  Hap- 
pinefs-,  but  this  After-dory  of  the  Surprize  1  long  to 
be  inform'd  of>  for  from  tfceac?  I  may  gather  part  of 
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my  Fortune.  I  rave  and  die  with  fear  of  a  Difap- 
pointmenf,  not  but  I  would  undergo  a  thoufand  Tor- 
ments and  Deaths  for  Silvia  •,  but  oh  confider  me,  and 
let  me  not  fuffer  if  poffiblej  for  know,  my  charming 
Angel,  my  impatient  Heart  is  almoft  broke,  and  will  not 
contain  it  fclf  without  being  nearer  my  adorable  Maid, 
without  taking  in  nt  my  Eyes  a  little  Comfort0,  no,  \ 
am  refolv'd  *  put  me  not  off  with  Tricks,  which 
foolifh  Honour  invents  to  jilt  Mankind  with  j  for  if 
7ou  do,  by  Heav'n  I  will  forget  all  Confiderations 
and  Refptft,  and  force  my  felf  with  all  the  Violence 
of  raging  Love  into  the  Prefcnce  of  my  cruel  Sihia  ; 
own  her  mine,  and  ravilh  my  Delight  5  nor  ihaQ  the 
happy  Walls  of  Bellfbnt  be  of  Strength  fufficient  to 
fecure  her ;  nay,  perfuade  me  not,  for  if  you  make 
me  mad  and  raving,  this  will  be  the  Effe&s  on't:  — - 
Oh  pardon  me,  my  facrcd  Maid,  pardon  the  Wild- 

nefs  of  my  francick  Love I  paufed,  took  a  Turn 

or  two  in  the  lone  Path,  confider'd  what  I  had  faid, 
and  found  it  was  too  much ;  too  bold,  too  rude  to 
approach  my  foft,  my  tender  Maid :  I  am  calm,  my 
Soul,  as  thy  bewitching  Smiles  j  hu(h,  as  thy  fijeret 
Sighs,  and  will  refolve  to  die  rather  than  offend  my 
adorable  Virgin  \  only  fend  me  Word  what  you  think 
of  my  Fate,  while  I  ej?pe£fc  it  here  on  this  Kind  Mof- 
fie  Bed  where  now  1  lye?  which  I  would  not  quit  for 
a  Throne,  fince  here  I  may  hope  the  News  may  foon- 
eft  arrive  to  make  me  happier  than  a  God!  which  that 
nothing  on  my  part  may  prevent,  I  here  vow  in  the 
Pace  of  Heav'n,  I  will  not  abufe  the  Freedom  my  SiU 
>  flw  blefles  me  with  *  nor  fliall  my  Love  go  beyond 
the  Limits  of  Honour.  Silvia  fliall  command  with  a 
Frown,  and  fetter  me  with  a  Smile*,  prefcribe  Rules 
to  my  longing,  ravilh  'd  Eyes,  and  pinion  my  bufic, 
fond,  roving  Hands,  and  lay  at  her  Feet,  like  a  tame 
SUvc,  her  Adoring 

PHILANDER. 

To 
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To  V  HIIAND  E  R. 

'  Pproach,  approach,  you  facred  Queen  of  Night, 
L  and  bring  Philander  vciPd  from  all  Eyes  buc 
min  tj  approach  at  a  fond  Lover's  Call,  behold  how 
I  ly  c  panting  with  Expe&atiou,  tir'd  out  with  your 
tedic  )us  Ceremony  to  the  God  of  Dayj  be  kind,  oh 
love  ly  Night,  and  let  the  Deity  defcend  to  his  belo- 
ved Thetis's  Arms,  and  I  to  my  Fbilandefs^  the  Sun 
and  .  I  muft  fhatch  our  Joys  in  the  fame  happy  Hours; 
favo  ur'd  by  thee,  oh  facred,  filent  Night!  Sec,  fee, 
the  i  namour'd  Sun  is  hailing  on  apace  to  his  expect- 
ing I  Miftrefe,  while  thou  dull  Night  art  flowiy  lingriijg 
yet.  Advance,  my  Friend  /  my  Goddefs !  and  my 
Conf  idem!  hide  all  my  Blufhes,  all  my  fofc  Conftifi- 
ons,  my  Tremblings,  Tranfports,  and  Eyes  all  lan- 
guish dng. 

Ol  i  Philander!  a  thoufand  things  I  have  done  to 
diver  t  the  tedious  Hours,  but  nothing  can;  all  things 
are  dull  without  thee.  I  am  tir'd  wich  every  thing, 
imp  atient  to  end,  as  foon  as  I  begin  them}  even  the 
Sha  des  and  folitary  Walks  afford  me  now  no  Eafe,  no 
Sati  sfo&ion,  and  Thought  but  affli&s  me  more,  that 
us'd .  to  relieve.  And  I  at  laft  have  Recourfe  to  my 
kinc  i  Pen:  For  while  I  write,  me  thinks  I  am  talking 
to  t  Jiee ;  I  tell  thee  thus  my  Soul,  while  thou,  me- 
thir  iks,  art  all  the  while  failing  and  liftning  by:,  this  is 
mu  ch  eafier  than  filent  Thought,  and  my  Soul  is  ne- 
ver weary  of  this  Converfe*  and  thus  I  would  fpeak* 
tho  ufand  rhings,  but  that  ftill,  methinks,  Words  do 
not  enough  exprefs  my  Soul  •,  to  underftand  that  right, 
thet «  requires  Looks;  there  is  a  Rhetorick  in  Looks  } 
in  Sighs  and  filent  Touches  that  furpaffes  all;  there  is 
an  i  kecent  in  the  found  of  Words  too,  that  gives  a 
Senije  and  foft  Meanmgto  little  things,  which  of  them- 
felv:rsareof  xrivial  Value,  and  infignificant ;  and  by 
the  Cgdcncc  o*f  the  Utterance  may  exprefs  a  Tender- 
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ncfi  which  their  own  Meaning  does  not  bear;  by  this 
I  would  infinuate,  that  the  Story  of  the  Heart  cannot 
be  fo  well  told  by  this  way,  as  by  Prefence  and  Con- 
verfation ;  fure  Philander  underftands  what  1  mean  by 
this,  which  poffibly  is  Nonfenfe  to  all  but  a  Lover, 
who  apprehends  all  the  little  fond  Prattle  of  the  thing 
belovM,  and  finds  an  Eloquence  in  it,  that  to  a  Senfe 
unconcerned  would  appear  even  approaching  to  Folly : 
But  Philander  ^  who  has  the  true  Notions  of  Love  in 
him,  apprehends  all  that  can  be  (aid  on  that  dear  Sub* 
jeft*  to  him  I  venture  to  fay  any  thing,  whofe  kind 
and  foft  Imaginations  can  fupply  all  my  wants  in  the 
Dcfcription  of  the  Soul:  Will  it  not,  Philander?  An- 
fwer  me:  —  But  oh,  where  art  thou?  I  fee  thee  not, 
1  touch  thee  not*,  but  when  I  hafte  with  Tranfport to 
embrace  thee,  'tis  Shadow  all,  and  my  poor  Arms  re- 
turn empty  to  my  Bofom:  Why,  on  why  com'ft 
thou  not?  Why  art  thou  cautious,  and  prudently 
waiteft  the  flow-pae'd  Night :  Oh  cold,  oh  unreafo- 
nable  Lover,  why?— -But  I  grow  wild,  and  know 
not  what  I  fay :  Impatient  Love  betrays  me  to  a  thou- 
&ud  Follies,  atboufand  Raflineflcs:  I  die  with  Shame  j 
but  I  muft  be  undone,  and  it  is  no  matter  how,  whe- 
ther by  my  own  W  caknefs,  PMrfwifr's  Charms,  or  both  * 

1  know  not,  but  fo  it  is  deftin'd, Oh  Philander,  -it 

is  two  tedious  Hours  Love  has  counted  fince  you 
writ  to  me,  yet  are  but  a  quarter  of  a  Mile  diftant  1 
what  have  you  been  doing  all  that  live-long  while  ? 
Are  you  not  unkind?  Does  not  Silvia  lye  negle&ed 
and  unregarded  in  your  Thoughts  ?  Hudled  up  con~ 
fufedly  with  your  graver  Bufincts  of  State,  and  almoft 
loft  in  the  ambitious  Croud  ?  Say,  fay,  my  lovely 
Charmer,  is  (he  not?  Does  not  this  fatal  Intereft  you 
efpoufe,  rival  your  Silvia}  Is  (he  not  too  often  re* 
movtf  thence  to  let  in  that  haughty  Tyrant  Miftrcfr? 
Alas,  Philander,  I  more  than  fear  flie  is  ?  and  oh,  my 
^orable  Lover,  when  I  look  forward  on  our  coming 
flappinefs,  when  ever  I  lay  by  the  Thoughts  of  Ho«- 
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hour,  and  give  a  loofc  to  Love*  I  run  not  far  in  the 
pleafing  Career,  before  that  dreadful  Thought  ftopp'd 
me  on  my  Way:  I  have  a  fatal  prophetick  Fear,  that 
gives  a  Check  to  my  foft  Purfuit,  and  tells  me  that 
thy  unhappy  Engagement  in  this  League,  thisaccurfed 
Afibciation,  will  one  Day  undo  us  both,  and  part  for 
ever  thee  and  thy  unlucky  Silvia  *  Yes,  yes,  my  dear 
Lord,  my  Soul  does  prcfagc  an  unfortunate  Event 
from  this  dire  Engagement*,  nor  can  your  falfe  Rcafon- 
ing,  your  fancy'd  Advantages,  reconcile  it  to  my  hone  ft, 
good-natur'd  Heart ;  and  furely  the  Defign  is  incon- 
filtent  with  Love,  for  two  fuch  mighty  Contradifti- 
ons  and  Enemies,  as  Love  and  Ambition,  or  Revenge, 
can  never  fure  abide  in  one  Soul  together,  at  leaft 
Love  can  but  fhare  Philander**  Heart  %   when  Blood 
and  Revenge  (which  he  mifcalls  Glory)  rivals  it,  and 
has  poffibly  the  greateft  part  in  it:   Mcthinks,  this 
Notion  enlarges  in  me,  and  every  Word  I  fpeak,  and 
every  Minuted  Thought  of  it,  ftrengthens  its  Reafon 
to  me-,  and  give  me  leave  (while  I  am  full  of  the  Jca>- 
loufie  of  it)  to  exprefs  my  Sentiments,  and  lay  before 
you  thofe  Reafons,  that  Love  and  I  think  moft  fub- 
ftantial  ones;  what  you  have  hitherto  defired  of  me, 
©h  unrcafonable  Philander,  and  what  I   (out  of  Mo- 
defty  and  Honour,)  deny'd,   I  have  Reafon  to  fear 
(from  the  abfolute  Conqueft  you  have  made  of  my 
Heart)  that  fome  time  or  other  the  charming  Thief 
may  break  in  and  rob  me  of  j  for  Fame  and  Virtue  Love 
begins  to  laugh  at.    My  dear  unfortunate  Condition 
being  thus,  it  is  not  impoflible,  oh  Philander,  but  I 
may  one  Day,  in  fome  unlucky  Hour,  in  fome  foft  be- 
witching Moment,  in  fome  fpightful,  critical,  ravifli- 
ing  Minute,  yield  all  to  the  charming  Philander  •,  and 
if  fo,  where,  oh  where  is  my  Security,  that  I  flull 
not  be  abandoned  by  the  lovely  Viftor?  For  it  is  not 
yotir  Vows  which  you  call  facred  (and  I  alas  believe 
fo)  that  can  fecure  me,  tho*  I,  Heav'n  knows,  believe 
them  all,  and  am  undone  j  you  may  keep  them  all 
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too,  and  I  believe  you  will;  but  oh, PbiUnderr in  thtCc 
fatal  Circumftances  you  have  engag'dyour  felf  in,  can 
you  fccure  me  my  Lover?   Your  rroteftations  you 
may;  but  not  the  dear  Protcftor.    Is  it  not  enough, 
oh  Philander^  for  my  eternal  Unquiet,  and  Undoing, 
to  know  that  youaremarry'd,  and  cannot  therefore  be 
entirely  mine  *  is  not  this  enough,  oh  cruel  Philander} 
But  you  mud  efpoufc  a  fatal  Caufc  too,   more  perni- 
cious than  that  of  Matrimony,  and  more  deftru&ive 
to  my  Repofe :  Oh  give  me  leave  to  reafon  with  you, 
and  fincc  you  have  been  pleased  to  truft  and  afflift  me 
with  the  Secret;  which,  honeft  as  I  am,  I  will  never 
betray  j  yet,  yet  give  me  leave  to  urge  die  Danger  of 
k  to  you,  and  consequently  to  me,  if  you  purlue  it; 
when  you  arc  with  me,  we  can  think,  and  talk,  and 
argue  nothing  but  the  mightier  Bufinefs  of  Love  ; 
and  it  is  fit  that  I,  fo  fondly,  and  fatally  lov'd  by  you* 
fhould  warn  you  of  the  Danger:  Conuder,  my  Lord, 
you  are  born  Noble,  from  Parents  of  untainted  Loyal- 
ty  *,  Weft  with  a  Fortune  few  Princes  beneath  Sove* 
reignty  are  Mafters  of}  bleft  with  all  gaining  Youth, 
commanding  Beauty ,  Wit ,  Courage ,   Bravery  of 
Mind,  and  all  that  renders  Men  efteem'd  and  ador'd: 
What  would  you  more?  What  is  it,  oh  my  char- 
ming Brother  then,  that  you  fet  up  for?^  Is  it  ©lory  ? 
oh  miftaken,  lovely  Youth,  that  Glory  is  but  a  glit- 
tering Light,  that  ftafhes  for  a  Moment,  and  then  it 
disappears  ;  it  is  a  falfe  Bravery,  that  will  bring  an 
eternal  Blemifh  upon  your  honeft  Fame  and  Houfe  ; 
tender  your  honourable  Name  hated,  detefted,  and 
abominable  in  Story  to  after  Ages;   a  Tray  tor!  the 
*orft  of  Titles,    the  moft  inglorious  and  uiameful  ; 
what  has  the  King,  our  good,  our  gracious  Monarch 
done  to  Philander}  How  difoblig'd  him  ?  Or  indeed, 
*hat  Injury  to  Mankind?  Who  has  he  opprefs'd  ? 
Whete  play'd  the  Tyrant,   or  the  Ravtfher*  What 
*J*  cruel  or  angry  thing  has  he  committed  in  all  the 
tu&t  of  his  fortunate  and  peaceable  Reign  over  us? 
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Wbofc  Ox  or  whofe  Af$  has  he  unjuftly  taken?  What 
Orphan  wrong'd,  or  Widow's  Tears  negle&cd  ?  But 
all  his  Life  has  been  one  continued  Miracle*,  all  good, 
all  gracious,  calm  and  merciful:   And  this  good,  this 
Godlike  King  is  marked  out  for  Slaughter,  defign'd  a 
Sacrifice  to  the  private  Revenge  of  a  few  ambitious 
Knaves  and  Rebels,  whofe  Pretence  is  the  PubKck 
Good,  and  doomed  to  be  bafcly  murder'd:  A  Murder! 
even  on  the  worft  of  Criminals,  carries  with  it  a  Cow- 
ardife  fo  black  and  infamous,  as  the  moft  abjeft  Wretches, 
the  meaneft  fpiriced  Creature  has  an  Abhorrence  for : 
What!  to  murder  a  Man  unthinking,  unwarn'd,  un- 
prepared, and  undefended!  oh  barbarous!  oh  poor  and 
moil  unbrave !  W  hat  Villain  is  there  loft  to  all  Humani- 
ty, to  be  found  upon  the  Face  of  the  Earth,  that,  when 
done,  dare  own  fo  helliih  a  Deed  as  the  Murder  of  the 
meaneft  of  his  Fellow  Subjc&s,  much  lefs  the  Sacred 
Perfon  of  the  King;  the  Lords  Anointed?  on  whofe 
awful  Face  'tis  impoffible  to  look  without  that  Reve- 
rence wherewith  one  would  behold  a  God!  For  'tis 
moft  certain,   that  every  Glance  from  his  piercing, 
wondrous  Eyes,  begets  a  trembling  Adoration }   for 
my  part,  I  fwear  to  you,  Philander,  I  never  approach 
his  Sacred  Perfon,  but  my  Heart  beats,  my  Blood  runs 
cold  about  me,  and  my  Eyes  overflow  with  Tears  of 
Joy,  while  an  awful  Confufion  feizes  me  all  over  i  and 
I  am  certain  fhould  the  moft  barden'd  of  ybur  bloody 
Rebels  look  him  in  the  Face,  the  devilifli  Inftrument 
of  Death  would  drop  from  his  facrilegious  Hand,  and 
leave  him  confounded  at  the  Feet  of  the  Royal  for- 
giving Sufferer  \  his  Eyes  have  in  them  fomething 
fo  fierce,  fo  majeftick  commanding,  and  yet  fe^  good 
and  merciful,  as  would  foftcn  Rebellion  it  felf  in tc^  re- 
penting Loyalty  \  and,  like  Cuius  Marius,  fccmto%, 
•^— — Who  is  it  dares  hurt  the  King?- — They  alorie, 
like  his  Guardian  Angels,  defend  his  Sacred  Perfon : 
Oh!  what  Pity  it  is,  unhappy  young  Man,  thy  Edu- 
ction was  not  near  the  King, 
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'Tis  plain,  'tis  reafonable,  'tis  honeft,  great  and  glo- 
rious to  believe,  what  thy  own  Scofe  (if  thou  wiltoqt 
think  and  consider)  will  inftruft  thee  in,  that  Tre^- 
fon,  Rebellion  and  Murder,  are  for  from  the  Paths  that 
lead  to  Glory,    which  are  as  diftant  as  Hell  from 
Heaven.   What  is  it  then  to  advance?  ffincc  1  fay  'tis 
plain,  Glory  is  never  this  way  to  be  atchiev'd)  Is  it  to 
add  more  Thoufands  to  thole  Fortune  has  already  fp 
lav&hly  beftow'd  on  you?  Oh  my  FbilanJer^  that's  to 
double  the  vaft  Crime,  which  reaches  already  to  Dam- 
nation :  Would  your  Honour,  your  Confidence,  your 
Chriftianity,  or  common  Humanity  fuflfer  you  to  in- 
large  your  Fortunes  at  the  Price  of  another's  Ruin; 
and  make  the  Spoils  of  fomc  honeft,  noble,  unfortu- 
nate Family,  the  Rewards  of  your  Treachery?  Would 
you  build  your  Fame  on  fuch  a  Foundation  ?  Perhaps 
on  the  Deftru&ion  of  (brae  Friend  or  Kinfman.    Oh 
barbarous  and  miflaken  Greatnefs*,  Thieves  and  Rob- 
bers would  fcorn  fuch  Outrages,  that  had  but  Souls 
and  Senfe. 

Is  it  for  Addition  of  Titles?  What  Elevation  can 

{ouhave  much  greater  than  where  you  now  ftgnd  fix'd? 
f  you  do  not  grow  giddy  with  your  fancied  faMe 
Hopes,  and  fall  from  that  glorious  Height  you  are  al- 
ready arrived  to,  and  which,  with  the  honeft  Addition 
of  Loyalty,  is  of  for  more  Value  and  Luftre,  than  tp 
arrive  at  Crowns  by  Blood  and  Treafon.  This,  will 
laft;  to  Ages  laft;  in  Story  laft:  While  if  other  wijl 
be  ridiculed  to  all  Pofterity,  ihort-liv'd  and  reproach- 
ful Jiere,  infamous  and  accurs'd  to  all  Eternity. 

Is  it  to  make  Cefarb  King?  Oh  what  is  Osfario  to 
my  Pbilandirf  If  a  Monarchy  you  defign,  then  why 
not  this  King,  this  great,  this  good,  this  Royal  For- 
giyer  ?  This,  who  was  born  a  King,  and  born  your 
King  1  and  holds  his  Crown  by  Right  of  Nature,  by 
Right  of  Law,  by  Right  of  Hcav'n  it  felf;  Heav'n  who 
has  prefcrv'd  him,  and  confirm'd  him  ours,  by  a  thou* 
land  miraculous  Efcapes  and  Sufferings,  and  indulg'd 
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him  ours  by  ten  thoufand  A&s  of  Mercy,  and  endegr'd 
him  to  us  by  his  wondrous  Care  and  Conduft,  by  fe- 
curing  of  Peace,  Plenty,    Eafe  and  luxurious  Happi- 
nefe,  o'er  all  the  fortunate  Limits  of  his  blcfled  King* 
doms.*  And  will  you?  would  you  dcftroy  this  won- 
drous Gift  of  Heav'n  ?    this  Godlike  King,  this  real 
Godd  we  now  poflefi,  for  a  moft  uncertain  one  ;  and 
with  it  the  Repofe  of  all  the  happy  Nation?  To  efta- 
blifh  a  King  without  Law,  without  Right,  without 
Confent,  without  Title,    and  indeed  without  even 
competent  Parts,  for  fo  vaft  a  Truft,  or  fo  glorious  a 
Rule  ?  One  who  never  oblig'd  the  Nation  by  one  An- 
gle Aft  of  Goodncfs  or  Valour,   in  all  theCourfc  of 
bis  Life  \   and  who  never  fignaliz'd  either  to  the  Ad* 
vantage  of  one  Man  of  all  the  Kingdom :  A  Prince 
unfortunate  in  his  Principles  and  Morals  *  and  whofe 
fole,  (ingle  Ingratitude  to  his  Majcfty,  for  fo  many 
Royal  Bounties,  Honours,   and  Glories  heap'd  upon 
him,  is  of  it  felf  enough  to  fet  any  honcft  generous 
Heart  againft  him.  What  is  it  bewitches  you  (o  ?  Is  it 
his  Beauty?  Then  Philander  has  a  greater  Title  than 
Cefario;  and  not  one  other  Merit  has  he,  fincc  inPiety, 
Chaftity,   Sobriety,  Charity  and  Honour,   he  as  lit- 
tle excels,   as  in  Gratitude,  Obedience  and  Loyalty. 
What  then,  my  dear  Philander*  Is  it  his  Weaknefs  ? 
Ah,  there's  the  Argument :  Youall  propofe,  and  think 
to  govern  fo  foft  a  King  :  But  believe  me,  oh  unhap- 
py Philander  I  nothing  is  more  ungovernable  than  a 
Fool  j  nothing  more  obflinate,  wilful,  conceited,  and 
cunning;,  and  for  his  Gratitude,  let  the  World  judge 
what  he  muft  prove  to  his  Servants,  who  has  dealt  fo 
ill  with  his  Lord  and  Matter;    how  he  muft  reward 
tbofe  that  prcfent  him  with  a  Crown,  who  deals  fo 
ungracioufly  with  him  who  gave  him  Life,  and  who 
fet  him  up  an  happier  ObjeS  than  a  Monarch  ;  No, 
Ho,  Philander  •,  he  that  can  cabal,  and  contrive  to  de- 
throne a  Father, will  find  it  cafie  to  difcard  the  wicked 
and  bated  Inftrumcnts,  that  affiftcd  him  to  mount  it; 
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decline  him  then,  oh  fond  and  deluded  Philander,  de- 
cline him  early  *  for  you  of  all  the  reft  ought  to  do 
fo*  and  not  to  fct  a  helping  Hand  to  load  him  with 
Honours,  that  chofc  you  out  from  all  the  World  to 
load  with  Infamy:  Remember  that}  remember  Mar* 
tillay  and  then  renounce  him  ;  do  not  you  contribute 
to  the  adorning  of  his  unfit  Head  with  a  Diadem,  the 
moft  glorious  of  Ornaments,   who  unadorn'd  yours 
with  the  moft  inglorious  of  all  Reproaches.    Think 
of  this,  oh  thou  unconfidering,  noble  Youth*,  lay  thy 
Hand  upon  thy  generous  Heart,   and  tell  it  all  the 
Fears,  ail  the  Reafonings  of  her  that  loves  thee  more 
than  Life.    A  thoufand  Arguments  I  could  bring,  but 
thefe  few  unftudied   (falling  in  amongft  my  foftcr 
Thoughts;  I  beg  thou  wilt  accept  of,  'till  I  can  more 
at  large  deliver  the  glorious  Argument  to  your  Soul* 
let  this  fuffice  to  tell  thee,  that,  like  CaJJ'andra,  I  rave 
and  prophefiein  vain;  this  Aflbciation  will  be  the  cter* 
nal  Ruin  of  Philander  j  for  let  it  fuccecd  or  not,  either 
way  thou  art  undone  j  if  thou  purfucft  it,  I  muft  in* 
fallibly  fall  with  thee,  if  I  refolve  to  follow  thy  good 
ox  ill  Fortune  \  for  you  cannot  intend  Love  and  Am* 
bition,  Silvia  and  Cefario  at  once :   No,  perfuade  mc 
not  i  the  Title  to  one  or  t'other  muft  be  laid  down, 
Silvia  or  Cefario  muft  be  abwdon'd :  This  is  my  fix'd 
Refolve,  if  thy  too  powerful  Arguments  convince  not 
in  fpight  of  Reafon-,  for  they  can  do'tj  thou  haft  the. 
Tpngue  of  an  Angel,  and  the  Eloquence  of  a  God, 
and  while  1  liften  to  thy  Voice,   1  take  all  thou  fay'ft 

fpr  yqndrous  Senfe. Farewcl;  about  two  Hour* 

.  hpnee  |  ft>all  exped  you  at  the  Gate  that  leads  intQ 
fhp  Qar<$fa  Grove Adieu!  Remember 
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To    S  I  LV  I. A... 

HOW  comes  my  charming  Silvia  fo  sfcilPd  in  the 
Myftcrics  of  State  ?  Where  learnt  her  tends* 
Heart  the  Notions  of  rigid  Bufinefs?  where  her  foft 
Tongue,  form'd  only  for  the  dear  Language  of  Love, 
to  talk  of  the  Concerns  of  Nations  and  Kingdoms  ? 
*Tis  true,  when  I  gave  my  Soul  away  to  my  dear 
Oounfellor,  I  referv'd  nothing  to  my  felf,  not  even  that 
Secret  that  fo  concerned  my  Life,  but  laid  all  at  her 
Mercy }  my  generous  Heart  could  not  love  at  a  Ids 
rate;  than  to  laviih  all,  and  be  undone  for  Silvia ;  'tis 
glorious  Ruin,  and  it  pleafes  me,  if  it  advance  one 
fingle  Joy,  or  add  one  Demonftration  of  my  Love  to 
Silvia  j  'tis  not  enough  that  we  tell  thole 'we  love  all 
they  love  to  hear,  but  one  ought  to  tell  fem  too  evefry 
Secret  that  we  know,   and  conceal  no  Part  of  that 
Heart  one  has  made  a  Prefent  to  the  Perfon  one  loves } 
'tis  a  Treafon  in  Love  not  to  be  patdon'd :  I  am  fen- 
fible  that  when  my  Story  is  told  (and  this  happy  one 
of  my  Love  {hall  make  up  the  greateft  Part  or  my  Ri- 
ftory)  thofe  that  love  hot  like  me  will  be  apt  to  blame 
riie,  and  charge  me  with  Weaknefs,  for  revealing  Co 
gpeat  a  Truft  to  a  Woman,  andamongft  all  that  I  {hall 
do  to  arrive  at  Gloty,  that  will  brand  me  withPeeble- 
neft$  but,  Silvia,  when  Lbvers  ihall  read  it,  the  Men 
will  e*cufe  me,  and  the  Maids  blefc  mef  I  {hall  be  a 
fond  admir'd  Precedent  for  them  to  poinft  out  to  their 
reftrifs  rcferving  Lovers,  who  will  be  reproach *d  for  nor 
purftungmy  Example.  I  know  not  what  Opinion  Men 
generally  have  of  the  Weaknefs  of  Women ;  but 'tis fure 
?t  vulgar  Error,  for  were  they  like  my  adorable  Sifaia9 
had  they  had  her  Wit,  her  Vivacity  of  Spirit,   her 
Courage,  her  generous  Fortitude,  her  Command  in  c- 
very  graceful  Look  and  Aftion,  they  were  moft  cer- 
tainly fit  to  rule  and  reign  *,  and  Man  was  only  born  rcn 
bull  and  ftropg,  to  frcure  them  on  thofe  Thrones  they 
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are  formed  (by  Beauty,  Softnefs,  and  a  thoufand  Charm* 
which  Men  want)  to  poflefs.    Glorious  Woman  was 
born  for  Command  and  Dominion;  and  tho'  Cuftom 
has  ufurp'd  us  the  Name  of  Rule  over  all;  we  from 
the  Beginning  found  our  felves  fin  fpight  of  all  our 
boafted  Prerogative;  Slaves  and  Vaflals  to  the  Almigh- 
ty Sex.  Take  then  my  Share  of  Empire,  ye  Gods!  and 
give  me  Love!  Let  me  toil  to  gain,  but  let  Silvia  tri- 
umph and  reign  >  I  ask  no  more  than  the  led  Slave  at 
her  Chariot  Wheels,  to  gaze  on  my  charming  Conquer 
reft,  and  wear  with  Joy  her  Fetters !  Oh  how  proud 
I  fhould  be  to  fee  the  dear  Viftor  of  my  Soul  fo  ele- 
vated, fo  adorn'd  with  Crowns  and  Scepters  at  her  Feet, 
which  I  had  won)  to  fee  her  fmiling  on  the  adoring 
Croud,  distributing  her  Glories  to  young  waiting  Prin- 
ces; there  dealing  Provinces,  and  there  a  Coronet. 
Heav'ns !  methinks  I  fee  the  lovely  Virgin  in  this  State, 
her  Chariot  (lowly  driving  thro'  the  Multitude  that 
prefi  to  gaze  upon  her,  fhe  drefs*d  like  Vem$%  richly, 
g*y  and  kx>fe,  her  Hair  and  Robe  blown  bv  the  flying 
Winds,  discovering  a  thoufand  Chasms  to  View  \  thus 
the  young  Goddefi  look'd*  then  when  (he  drove  her 
Chariot  down  defcending  Clouds,  to  meet  the  Love- 
fick  Gods  in  cooiisg  Shades*  and  fo  would  look  my 
Sihia!  Ah  my  foft,  lovely  Maid*,  fuch  Thoughts  as 
thefe  fir'd  me  with  Ambition:  For  me,  I  fwear  by  c- 
very  Power  that  made  me  love,  and  made  thee  won* 
drous  fair,  I  defign  no  more  by  this  great  Enterprise 
than  to  make  thee  feme  glorious  thing,  elevated  above 
what  we  have  fcen  yet  on  Earth  >  to  raife  thee  above 
Fate  or  Fortune,  beyond  that  Pity  of  thy  duller  Sex, 
who  underftand  not  thy  Soul,  nor  can  ever  reach  thfe 
Flights  of  thy  generous  Love !  No,  my  Soul's  Joy,  I 
muft  not  leave  thee  liable  to  their  little  natural  Malice 
anil  Scorn,  to  the  Impertinence  of  their  Reproaches* 
No,  my  Sihis,  I  muft  on,  the  great  Defign  muft  move 
forward ;  tho*  I  abandon  it,  'twill  advance \}i  is  alrea- 
dy coo  far  to  put  a  Stop  to  it}  and  now  I  ato  enter'd, 
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it  is  in  vtin  to  retreat ;  if  we  are  profperous,  it  will  to 
all  Aces  becall'd  a  glorious  Enterprize  *  but  if  we  fail, 
it  will  be  bafe,  horrid  and  infamous;  for  the  World 
judges  of  nothing  but  by  the  Succefi  \  ttyat  Caufe  is 
always  good  that  is  profperous,  that  is  ill  that  is  unfuo 
cefcful.    Should  I  now  retreat,  I  run  many  Hazards  ; 
but  to  go  on  I  run  but  one;  by  the  firft  I  {hall  alarm 
the  whole  Cabal  with  a  Jcaloufic  of  my  difcovering, 
and  thofe  are  Perfons  of  too  great  Senfe  and  Courage, 
not  to  take  fome  private  way  of  Revenge,  to  fecurc 
their  own  Stakes ;  and  to  make  my  felf  uncertainly  fafe 
by  a  Difcovery  indeed*  were  to  gain  a  Refuge  fo  ig- 
noble, as  a  Man  of  Honour  would  fcorn  to  purchafe 
Life  at;  nor  would  that  Bafenefs  fecurc  me.    But  in 
going  on,  oh  Silvia!  when  three  Kingdoms  (hall  lye 
unpoffefs'd,  and  be  expos'd,  as  it  were,  amongft  the  raf- 
fling Croud,  who  knows  but  the  Chance  may  be  mine, 
as  well  as  any  other's,  who  has  but  the  fame  Hazard, 
and  Throw  for  it?  If  the  ftrongeft  Sword  muft  do  it, 
fas  that  muft  do  it)  why  not  mine  ftill  ?  Why  may  not 
mine  ftill?  Why  may  not  mine  be  that  fortunate  one  ? 
Ofario  has  no  more  Right  to  it  than  Philander;  'tis  true, 
a  few  of  the  Rabble  will  pretend  he  has  a  better  Title 
to  it,  but  they  are  a  fort  of  cafie  Fools,  lavifli  in  no- 
thing but  Noife  and  Nonfenfe  *  true  to  Change  and  In- 
constancy, and  will  abandon  him  to  their  own  Fury  for 
the  next  that  cries  Haloo:  Neither  is  there  one  Part 
of  fifty  (of  the  Fools  that  cry  him  up)  for  his  Intercft, 
tho'  they  ufe  him  for  a  Tool  to  work  with,  he  being 
the  only  great  Man  that  wants  Senfe  enough  to  find 
out  the  Cheat,  which  they  dare  impofe  upon.  Can  any 
body  of  Reafon  believe,  if  they  had  defign  d  him  good, 
they  would  let  him  bare-fae'd  have  own'd  a  Party  fo 
oppofite  to  all  Laws  of  Nature,  Religion,  Humanity, 
and  common  Gratitude  ?  When  his  Intereft,  if  defigh'd, 
might  have  been  carry'd  on  better,  if  he  bad  ftill  dif- 
fembled,  and  ftay'd  in  Court.*  No,  believe  me,  S$hxa% 
the  Politicians  fhew  him,  to  render  hip  odious  to  all 
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Men  of  tolerable  Senfe  of  the  Party  j  for  what  Reafon 
foever  they  have  who  are  difoblig'd  (or  at  leaft  think 
themfclves  fo)  to  fet  up  for  Liberty,  the  World  knows 
Cefaria  renders  himfclf  the  worft  of  Criminals  by  it,  and 
has  abandoned  an  Intereft  more  glorious  and  eafie  than 
Empire,  to  fide  with  add  aid  People  that  never  did,  or 
ever  can  oblige  him  *,  and  he  is  fo  dull  as  to  imagine 
that  for  his  fake,  who  never  did  us  Service  or  Good, 
funlcfs  Cuckolding  us  be  good)  we  ftiould  venture 
Life  and  Fame  to  pull  down  a  true  Monarch,   to  fet 
up  his  B*ftard  over  us*    Cefario  muft  pardon  me,  if  I 
think  his  Politicks  are  fiiallow  as  his  Parts,  and  that 
his  own  Intereft  has  undone  him ;  for  of  what  Advan- 
tage foever  the  Defign  may  be  to  us,    it  really  {hocks 
ones  Nature  to  find  a  Son  engag'd  againfi  a  Father, 
and  to  him  fuch  a  Father  :    Nor  when  time  comes, 
fliall  I  forget  the  Ruin  t&Mertilla.    But  let  him  hope 

on- and  fo  will  I,  as  do  a  thoufand  more,  for 

ought  I  know  j  I  fet  out  as  fair  as  they,  and  will  dart 
as  eagerly;  if  I  mils  it  now,  I  have  Youth  and  Vi- 
gour fufficient  for  another  Race;  and  while  I  ftand  on 
Fortune's  Wheel  as  flie  rolls  it  round,  it  may  be  my 
Turn  to  be  oW  Top ;  for  when  'tis  fet  in  Motion, 
believe  me,  Silvia,  it  is  not  eafily  fix'd:  However  let 
it  fuffice,  I  am  now  ia,  pad  a  Retreat,  and  to  urge  it 
now  to  me,  is  but  to  put  me  into  inevitable  Danger* 
at  beft  it  can  but  let  me  where  I  was  %  that  is  worfe 
than  Death,  when  every  Fool  is  aiming  at  a  Kingdom; 
what  Man  of  tolerable  Pride  and  Ambition  can  be  un- 
concerned, and  not  put  himfclf  into  aPofturc  of  catch* 
ing,when  a  Diadem  (hall  be  thrown  among  the  Croud  ? 
It  were  Infenfibility,  ftupid  Dulnefs,  not  to  lift  a  Hand, 
or  make  an  Effort  to  fnatch  it  as  it  flies :  Though  the 
glorious  falling  Weight  fhould  crufli  me,  it  is  great 
to  attempt;  and  if  Fortune  do  not  favour  Fools,  I 
have  as  fair  a  Grafp  for  it  as  any  other  Adventurer. 

This,  rxrt  Silvia,  is  my  Senfe  ofaBufinefs  you  fo 
much  dread*,  I  may  rife,  but  J  cannot  fall}  therefore, 
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my  Silvia,  urge  it  no  more;  Love  gave  me  Ambition, 
and  do  not  divert  the  glorious  Effects  (of  your  won- 
drous  Charms,  but  let  them  grow,  and  fpread,  and  fee 
what  they  will  produce  for  my  lovely  Silvia,  the  Ad* 

vantages  will  moft  certainly  be  hers: But  no  more: 

How  came  my  Love  fo  dull  to  entertain  thee  fo  many 
Minutes  thus  with  Reafons  for  an  Affair,  which  one 
(oft  Hour  with  Silvia  will  convince  to  what  fbc 
would  have  if,  believe  me,  it  will,  I  will  facrificc  all 
to  her  Repofe,  nay,  to  her  leaft  Command,  even  the 
Life  of 

(My  Eternal  Plea/ure) 

Tour  PHILANDER. 

I  have  no  longer  Patience,  I  muft  be  coming  towards 
the  Grove,  tho%  it  will  do  me  no  good,  more  than  know* 
ing  I  am  fo  much  nearer  my  Adorable  Creature. 

I  conjure  you  burn  this,  for  writing  in  bajie  I  have  not 
tounterfeited  my  Hand. 


To    SILVIA. 

Writ  in  a  Pair  of  Tablets: 

MY  Charmer,  I  wait  your  Commands  in  the  Mea- 
dow behind  the  Grove,  where  I  faw  Dorinda, 
poriUus  his  Daughter,  entring  with  a  Basket  of  Cow- 
flips  for  Silvia,  unneceflarily  offering  Sweets  to  the 
Goddefs  of  the  Groves,  from  whence  they  (with  all 
the  reft  of  their  gaudy  Fellows  of  the  Spring^  aflume 
their  ravifhing  Odours.  I  take  every  Opportunity  of 
celling  my  Silvia  what  I  have  fo  often  repeated,  and 
fliall  be  ever  repeating  with  the  feme  Joy  while  1  live, 
that  I  love  my  Silvia  to  Death  and  Madnefi;  that  my 
Soul  is  on  the  Wrack,  'till  (he  fend  me  the  happy  ad* 
vancing  Word.    And  yet  believe  me,  lovely  Maid,  I 
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could  grow  old  with  waiting  here  the  bleflcd  Moment 
though  fet  at  anydiftance  (within  the  CompaG  ot 
Life,  and  impoffible  to  be  'till  then  arriv'd  to  J  but 
when  I  am  fo  near  approach'd  it>  Love  from  all  Parts 
rallies  and  haftens  to  my  Heart  for  the  mighty  Encounr 
ter,  'till  the  poor  panting  overloaded  Viaim  dies  with 
the  preffing  Weight.  No  more,— .You  know  jt,  for 
it  is,  and  will  be  eternally  Shift. 

POSTSCRIPT. 

Remember,  my  Adorable^  it  is  now  [even  a  Clock :  I 
have  my  Watch  in  my  Hwd>  waiting  and  looking  on  the. 
flow-pae'd  Minutes.  Eight  will  quickly  arrive,  I  hope* 
and  then  it  is  dark  enough  to  bide  me  j  think  where  I  am% 
and  who  lam,  waiting  near  Silvia,  and  her  Philander. 

I  think,  my  dear  Angel,  you  have  the  other  Key  of 
thefe  Tablets,  if  not  they  are  eafily  broke  open :  You 
have  an  Hour  good  to  write  in,  Silvia;  and  I  (hall  wait 
unimploy'dby  anything  but  Thought.  Send  me  Word 
how  you  were  like  to  have  been  fbrpriYd  \  it  may  pof- 
fibly  be  of  Advantage  to  me  in  this  Night's  dear  Ad" 
venture.  I  wondered  at  the  Superfcription  of  my  Let-* 
tcr  indeed,  of  which  Dorillus  could  give  me  no  other 
Account,  than  that  you  were  furpris'd,  and  he  receiv\J 
it  with  difficulty;  give  me  the  Story  now,  do  it  in 
Charity,  my  Angel.  Befides,  I  would  employ  all  thy 
Moments,  for  I  am  jealous  of  every  one  that  is  not  De- 
dicated to  Silvia's  Philander. 


To  PHILANDER. 

IHave  receiv'd  your  Tablets,  of  which  I  have  the 
Key,  and  H$av*n  only  knows  (for  Lovers  apmot* 
U&lefsthey  lov'd  like  Silviar  and  her  Philander)  what 
Nns  W(j  Pantings  my  Heart  fiiftain'd  at  every  Thought 
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they  brought  me  of  thy  near  Approach  j  every  Mo- 
ment I  ftart,  and  am  ready  to  faint  with  Joy,   Fear, 
and  fometbing  not  to  be  exprefi'd  that  fcizes  me.    To, 
add  to  this,   I  have  Jwify'd  my  felf  with  dreffin^  my 

s,  fo 


Apartment  up  with  Flowers,  fo  that  I  fancy  the 
monious  Bufincfs  of  the  Light  looks  like  the  Prepara- 
tions for  the  dear  Joy  of  the  Nuptial  Bedj  that  too  is 
fo  adorn'd  and  deck'd  with  all  that's  fweetand  gay ;  all 
which  poflefles  me  with  fo  ravifliing  andfolemna  Con* 
fufion,  that  it  is  even  approaching  to  the  moft  pro- 
found Sadnefi  it  felf.  Oh  Philander,  I  find  I  am  fond 
of  being  undone)  and  unlefsyop  take  a  more  than mor-r 
talCare  of  me,  I  know  this  Nigjht  fopae  fatal  Mifchief 
will  befal  me;  what  it  is  I  know  not,  (either the  Lofs 
of  Philander,  my  Life,  qr  my  Honour,  or  all  together, 
which  a  Difcovery  only  of  your  being  alone  in  my 
Apartment,  and  at  fuch  an  Hour,  will  moft  certainly 
draw  upon  us:  Peath  is  the  lead  we  piuft  expe&,  by* 
fome  Surprize  or  other,  my  Father  being  rafji,  and 
extreamly  jealous,  and  the  more  fo  of  me,  by  how 
much  more  he  is  fond  of  me,  and  nothing  would  inrage 
him  like  the  Difcovery  of  an  Enterview  like  this  ; 
though  you  hare  Liberty  to  range  the  Hbqfe  oi  Bell- 
font  as  a  Son,  and  are  indeed  at  home  there;  but  when 
you  come  by  Health-,  when  he  ft  all  find  his  Son  and. 
Virgin  Daughter,  tfye  Brother  and  the  Sifter  fo  retir'd, 

fo  entertaurd, Wfot  but  Death  can  enfue?  .  Or 

what  is  worfe,  Eternal  Shame?  Eternal  Con  fufion  on 
my  Honour?  WhatExcufe,  what  Evafions,  Vows  and 
Proteftatiotis  will  convince  him,  or  appeafe  Mertilla's 
Jealoufte}  Mertilla,  my  Sifter,  and  Philander' s  Wife?^ 
Oh  God !  that  cruel  Thought  will  put  me  into  RaT 
vings;  I  have  a  thoufand  Streams  of  killing  Refle&ion 
that  flow  from  that  Original  Fountain !  Curfe  on  the 
Alliance  that  g^vcyou  a  Welcome  to  Bellfmt.  Ah  Phi- 
lander, fcould  you  not  have  ftay'd  ten  fhort  V^ars  longer? 
Alas,  you  thought  that  was  an  Age  in  Youth,  but  it 
is  but  a  Day  in  Love;  Ah  cpuldnot  your  eager  Youth 
';'  '~  havp 
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have  led  you  to  a  thoufand  Divcrfions,  a  thoufand  timet 
have  baited  in  the  long  Journey  of  Life  without  hur- 
rying on  to  the  I  aft  Stage,  to  the  laft  Retreat,  but  the 
Grave  }  and  to  me  fecm  as  irrecoverable,  as  impoffible  to 
retrieve  thee?— -Could  no  kind  Beauty  flop  thee  on 
thy  Way,  in  Charity  or  Pity?  Philander  fawme  then. 
And  though  Mertilla  was  more  fit  for  his  Carcfles,  and 
1  but  capable  topleafewithChildifh  Prattle)  oh  could 
he  not  have  feen  a  promifing  Bloom  in  my  Face,  that 
might  have  foretold  the  future  Conqucfts  I  was  bora 
to  make?   Oh  was  there  no  prophetick  Charm  that 
could  befpeak  your  Heart,  ingage  it,  and  prevent  that 
fatal  Marriage  ?  You  fay,  my  Adorable  Brother,  we 
were  deftin'd  from  our  Creation  for  one  another ;  that 
the  Decrees  of  Heav'n,  or  Fate,  or  both,  defign'd  us 
for  this  mutual  Paflion :  Why  then,  oh  why  did  not 
Heav'n,  Fate,  or  Deftiny,  do  the  mighty  Work,  when 
firft  you  faw  my  Infant  Charms?  But  oh,  Philander, 
why  do  I  vainly  rave?  Why  call  in  vain  on  Time  that's 
fled  and  gone?  Why  idly  wi(h  for  ten  Year's  Retri- 
bution? That  will  not  yield  a  Day,  an  Hour,  a  Mi- 
nute: No,  no,  'tis  pad,  'tis  part  and  flown  for  ever,  as 
diftant  as  a  thoufand  Years  to  me,  as  irrecoverable.   Oh 
Philander^  what  haft  thou  thrown  away  ?  Ten  glorious 
Years  of  ravifliing  Youth*  ofunmatch'd  heav'nly  Beau- 
ty, on  one  that  knew  not  half  the  Value  of  it!  Silvia 
was  only  born  to  fet  a  Rate  upon  it,  was  alone  capable 
of  Love,  fuch  Love  as  might  defcrve  it:  Oh  why  was 
that  charming  Face  ever  laid  on  any  Bofom  that  knew 
not  how  to  ngh,  and  pant,  and  heave  at  every  Touch 
of fo  much  diftrn&ing  Beauty!  Oh  why  were  thofe 
dear  Arms,  whofe  foft  Preffiogs  ravifti  where  they 
circle,  deftin'd  for  a  Body  cold  and  dull,  that  could 
ileep  infenfibly  there,   and  not  fo   much  as   dream 
the  while  what  the  tranfporting  Pleafure  fignify'd^ 
hut  unconcerned  receive  the  wondrous  Bleflings,  and 
never  knew  its  Price,   or  thanked  her  Stars?    She 
has  thee  all  the  Day  to  gaze  upon,   and  yet  fhe 

lets 


Digitized 


by  Google 


4  8  Lave  -  Letters.  Part   I„ 

lets  thee  pafc  her  carelefs  Sight,  as  if  there  wer<  no 
Miracles  in  view :  She  does  not  fee  the  little  Gods  of 
Love  that  play  eternally  in  thy  Eyes;   and  fince  ihe 
sever  received  a  Dart  from  thence,  believes  there's  no 
Artillery  there.    She  plays  not  with  thy  Hair,  nor 
Weaves  her  fnowy  Fingers  in  thy  Curls  of  Jet,  fets  ic 
in  Order,    and  adores  its  Beauty :   The  Fool  with 
Flaxen- Wigg  had  done  as  well  for  her ;  a  dull  white 
Coxcomb  had  made  as  good  a  Property  j  a  Husband  is 
no  more,  at  beft  no  more.    Oh  thou  charming  Ob- 
je&ofmy  Eternal  Wifhes,  why  wert  thou  thus  diC- 
pos'd?   Oh  fave  my  Life,  and  tell  me  what  indiffe- 
rent Impulfe  oblig'd  thee  to  thefe  Nuptials:  HzdMer- 
tilla  been  recommended  or  forc'd  by  the  Tyranny  of  a 
Father  into'  thy  Arms,    or  for  bale  Lucre  thou  hadft 
chofen  her,   this  had  excus'd  thy  Youth  and  Crime ; 
Obenience  or  Vanity  I  could  have  pardon'd,— But 
oh—  'twas  Love  *  Love,  my  Philander  I  thy  raving 
Love,  and  that  which  has  undone  thee  was  a  Rape  ra- 
ther than  Marriage ;  you  fled  with  ben    Oh  Hcav'ns, 
mad  to  poflefs,  you  ftole  the  unloving  Prize!        »■ 
Yes,  you  lov'd  her,  falfc  as  you  aref  you  did  i  perjured 

and  faithlefs.    Lov'd  her; Hell  and  Confufion  on 

the  Word  \  it  was  fo— Oh  Philander^  1  am  loft— 

This  Letter  was  found  in  Pieces  torn. 


To  Monfieury  the  Count  of 

My  Lord t 

THESE  Pieces  of  Paper  which  I  have  put  toge- 
ther as  well  as  I  could,  were  writ  by  my  Lady 
to  have  been  fent  by  Dorinda,  when  on  a  fudaen  fhe 
rofc  in  Rage  from  her  Seat,  tore  firft  the  Paj>er,  and 
then  her  Rob  s  and  Hair,  and  indeed  nothing  has 
efcap'd  the  Violence  of  her  Paffion  j  nor  could  my 
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Prayers  or  Tears  retrieve  them,  or  calm  her:  9Txs 
however  chang'd  at  laft  to  mighty  Paflions  of  Weeping, 
in  which  ImploymentI  have  left  her  on  her  Repoie, 
being  commanded  away.    I  thought  it  my  Duty  to 
give  your  Lordfliip  this  Account,   and  to  fend  the 
Pieces  of  Paper,  that  your  Lordfliip  may  guefs  at  the 
Occafion  of  the  fudden  Storm  which  ever  rifes  in  that 
fetal  Quarter  i  but  in  putting  them  in  Order,  I  had 
like  to  have  been  (urpnzM  by  my  Lady's  Father :;  for 
my  Lord,  the  Count,  having  long  follicitedme  for  Fa- 
vours, and  taking  all  Opportunities  of  entertaining  me, 
found  me  alone  in  my  Chamber,  imploy'd  in  ferving 
your  Lordfliip;  I  had  only  time  to  hide  the  Papers, 
and  to  get  rid  of  him,  having  given  him  an  Affigna- 
tion  to  Night  in  the  Garden-Grove,  to  give  him  the 
bearing  to  what  he  fays  he  has  to  propofcto  me:  Pray 
Heav'n  all  things  go  right  to  your  Lordfhip's  Wim 
this  Evening,  for  many  ominous  Things  happen'd  to 
Day.    Madam,  the  Countefs,  had  like  to  have  taken  a 
Letter  writ  for  your  Lordfliip  to  Day ;  forthe  Dutchefs 
ok— - coming  to  make  her  a  Vifit,  came  on  a  fudden 
with  her  into  my  Lady's  Apartment,  and  furpriz'd  her 
writing  in  her  Dreffing-Room,  giving  her  only  time 
to  flip  the  Paper  into  her  Comb-Box,    The  firft  Ce- 
remonies being  pafs'd,  as  Madam,  the  Dutchefs,  ufes 
»ot  much,  {he  fell  to  commend  my  Lady's  Dreffing- 
Plate,  and  taking  up  the  Box,  and  opening  it,  found 
the  Letter,  and  laughing,  cry'd,  Ob,  have  I  found  you 
making  Love?  At  which  my  Lady,  with  an  infinite 
Confufion,    would    have  rctriev'd  it,— —But   the 
Dutchefe    not  quitting  her  hold,  cry'd— —  Nay,   I 
am  rcfolv*d  to  fee  in  what  manner  you  write  to  a  Lo- 
w,  and  whether  you  have  a  Heart  tender  or  cruel  5*  at 
vhiehihe  began  to  read  aloud,  my  Lady  to  Blufli  and 
Aange  Colour  a  hundred  times  in  a  Minute;    I  ready 
todiewithFpar*  Madam,  the  Countefs,  in  infinite  A- 
tottement,  my  Lady  interrupting  every  Word  the 
Dutchefs  read,    by  Prayers  and  Intreaties,    which- 
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heightened  her  Curiofity,  and  being  young  and  airy, 
regarded  not  the  Indecency,  to  which  (he  preferred  her 
Curiofity,  who  ftill  laughing,  cry'd,  fhe  was  refolvM 
to  read  it  out,and  know  the  Conftitution  of  her  Hearty 
when  my  Lady,  whofe  Wit  never  fiul'd  her,  cry'd,  I 
befeech  you,Madam,letus  have  To  much  Complai&nce 
fox  Melinda  as  to  ask  her  Confent  in  this  Affair,  and 
then  I  am  pleas'd  you  fliould  fee  what  Love  I  can 
make  upon  Occafion:  I  took  the  Hint,  and  with  a 
real  Confufion,  cry *d — I  implore  you,  Madam,  not 
to  difcover  my  Weaknefs  to  Madam,  the  Dutchefs*  I 
would  not  for  the  World  » —  be  thought  to  love  Co 
paffionatcly,  as  your  Lady  (hip,  in  favour  of  Alexis,  has 
made  me  jprofefe,  under  the  Name  of  Silvia  to  Phi- 
lander. ,  This  cncourag'd  my  Lady,  who  began  to  lay 
*  thoufand  pleafant  things  of  Alexis^  Dorillus  his  Son, 
and  my  Lover;  as  your  Lordfliip  knows,  and  who  is 
no  inconfiderable  Fortune  for  a  Maid,  enrich'd  only 
by  your  Lordfhip's  Bounty.  My  Lady,  after  this, 
took  the  Letter,and  all  being  refqlv'd  it  fliould  be  read, 
fhe  her  fclf  did  it,  and  turn'd  it  fo  prettily  into  Bur- 
lefque  Love  by  her  manner  of  Reading  it,  that  made 
Madam,  the  Dutchefs,  laugh  extreamly  ;  who,  at  the 
End  of  it,  cry'd  to  my  Lady  Well,  Madam,  I 

am  fattsfy'd  you  have  not  a  Heart  wholly  infenfible 
of  Love,  that  could  fo  cxprcfs  it  for  another.  Thus 
they  rally'd  on,  'till  careful  of  my  Lover's  Repofe, 
the  Dutchefs  urg'd  the  Letter  might  be  immediately 
fent  away,  at  which  my  Lady  readily  folding  up  the 
Letter,  writ,  For  the  Confront  Alexis,  on  the  Out-fide: 
I  took  it,  and  begg'd  I  might  have  Leave  to  retire  to 
write  it  over  in  my  own  Hand  j  they  permitted  me, 
and  I  carry'd  it,  after  Sealing  it,  to  Dorillus,  who  wait- 
ed for  ir,  and  wondring  to  find  his  Son's  Name  on  it, 
cry'd— — — iMiftrefs  Melinda,  I  doubt  you  have  mi- 
ftook  my  prefent  Bufinefs  *  I  wait  for  a  Letter  from 
my  Lady  to  my  Lord,  and  you  give  me  one  from 
your  felt  to  my  Son  Alexis  j    'twill  be  very  welcome 
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to  jiUxis  I  confefs,  but  at  this  time  I  bad  rather  oblige 
my  Lord  than  my  Son  \  I  laughing  reply'd,  He  was 
miftaken,  that  Alexis,  at  this  time,  meant  no  other 
thao  my  Lord,  which  pleas'd  the  good  Man  extream- 
ly,  who  thought  it  a  good  Omen  for  his  Son,  and  fo 
went  his  way  fatisfy'd  %  as  every  Body  was,  except 
the  Countefs,  who  fancy'd  fomething  more  in  it  than 
my  Lady's  Inditing  for  me  *  and  after  Madam  the 
Dutchefs  was  gone,  (he  went  ruminating  and  penfire 
to  her  Chamber,  from  whence  I  am  confident  £he 
will  not  depart  to  Night,  and  will  poffibly  fct  Spies  in 
every  Corner;  at  lead  'tis  good  to  fear  the  worft,that 
we  may  prevent  all  things  that  would  hinder  this 
Night's  Aflignation:  As  foon  as  the  Coaft  is  clear,  Til 
wait  on  your  Lordftup,  and  be  your  Condu&er,  and 
in  all  things  elfe  am  ready  to  (hew  my  fclf, 

My  Lord,  % 

Tour  Lordjbifs  tnoft  humble 
and  moft  Obedient  Servant,    \ 

ME  LIN  DA. 

Silvia  has  Order  to  wait  on  your 
Lordjbip  as  foon  as  all  is  clear. 

To   M  E  L  I  N  D  A. 

OH  Melinda,  what  have  you  told  me?  Stay  me 
with  an  immediate  Account  of  the  Recovery  and 
Calmnefs  of  my  adorable  weeping Sr/w^,  or  I  (ball  en* 
ter  Bellfbnt  with  my  Sword  drawn,  bearing  down  all 
before  me,  'till  I  make  my  Way  to  my  charming 
Mourner :  Oh  God  /  Silvia  in  a  Rage!  Silvia  in  any 
Paffion  but  that  of  Love  ?  I  cannot  bear  it,  lio,  by 
Heav'n  I  cannot)  I  {hall  do  fome  Outrage  either  on 
my  fclf  or  at  Bellfont.    Oh  thou  dear  Advocate  of  my 
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ten&reft  Withes,  the*  Confident  of  my  sever  dying 
Flame*  thou  kind  adminiftring  Maid,  fend  fome  Re- 
lief ft*  my  breaking  Heart— Ha fte and  cell  me,  Silvia 
is  calm,  that  her  bright  Eyes  fparkle  with  Smiles,  or 
if  they  Itngnifli,  Ay  'lis  with  Love,  with  expecting 
Joys  *  that  her  dear  Hands  are  no  more  employed  in 
Exerctfca  too  rough  and  unbecoming  their  Native 
SoftiKsfc*  Qh  Eternal  God!  tearing  perhaps  her  Di- 
vine Hair,  brighter  than  the  Sun's  refle&iog  Beams* 
ijijurteg  the  beav'nty  Beauty  of  her  charming  Face  and 
Bofota*  the  Joy  and  Wiih  of  all  Mankind  that  look 
Wpba  her :  Oh<harm  her  with  Prayers  and  Tears,  (top 
feehdea*  Fiftgors  from  the  rude  Affauits,  bind  her  fair 
Eibqdss'  ropcu  Pbiimdtr  xo  her,  tell  her  he's  fainting 
tetth  the  News  of  her  Unktndnds  and  Outrage  on  her 
lovef y  felf  v,  but  tell  her  too,  1  die  adoring  her;  tell 
her  I  rave,  I  tear,  1  curfe  ray  felf,  ■  ■  ■  for  fo  I  do  * 
tell  her  1  would  break  out  into  a  Violence  that  (hould 
fet  all-  Bellfint  in  a  Flame,  but  for  my  Care  of  her. 

Heav*n  and  Earth  ftiould  not  reftrain  me, no,  they 

%>uW  not,— -Bo*  her  Jeaftfrown  fhould  ftill  me,  tame 
npe,  arid  make  me  a  calm  Coward  :  Say  this,  fay  all, 
lay  anything  to  charm  her  Rage  and  Tears.  Oh  I  am 
mad,  (lark  mad,  and  ready  to  raft  on  that  fr amick 
Eufinefs  I  die  to  think  her  guifcy  of  *  Tell  her  haw 
it  would  grieve  her  to  fee  me  torn  and  mangled  ;  to 
fee  that  Hair  (he  loves  ruffled  and  diminifVd  by  Rage, 
violated  by  my  infupportable  Grief,  my  felf  quite  be- 
reft of  all  Senfe  but  that  of  Love,  but  that  of  Adora- 
^<4n  for  my  charming,  cruel  Infcnfible,  who  is  pofleft'd 
with  every  Thought,  with  every  Imagination  that  can 
render  me  unhappy,  born  away  with  every  Fancy  thac 
43  in  disfavour  of  the  wretched  Philander.  Oh  Mslht* 
%ta,  write  immediately,  or  you  will  behold  me.  entet 
€l  moftsdepkwiablc  Objeft  of  Pity. 
*  'When  i  receiv'd  yours,  I  fell  into  fucb  a  Paffion 
that  I  fore'd  my  felf  back  to  Dorillus  his  Hoyfe,  left 
|ny  Tnmfport*  had  hurry'd  me  to  Bdlfimti  where.  I 
^'.n  (hould 
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fhould  have  undone  alt :  But  as  I  can  reft  no  where, 
1  am  now  returning  to  the  Meadow  agajn,  where  I 
will  cxpeft  your  Aid,  or  die. 
From  Dorillus  bis  Cottage, 
atwoft  nine  a  Clock. 


7o  PHILANDER. 

IMuft  own,  my  charming  Tbilander,  that  my  Love 
is  now  arriv'd  to  that  Excels,  that  every  Thought 
which  before  but  difcompos'd  me,  now  puts  me  into 
a  Violence  of  Rage  unbecoming  my  Bex  ;  or  any  thing 
but  the  mighty  Occafion  of  it,  Love,  and  which  only 
bad  Power  to  calm  what  it  had  before  ruffled  into  a 
deftru&ive  Storm :   But  like  the  anger'd  Sea,  which 

i>ants  and  heaves,  and  retains  ftill  an  uneafie  Motion 
ong  after  the  rude  Winds  are  appeas'd  and  hufh'd  to 
Sileace*  my  Heartbeats  fttH,  tod  heaves  with  the 
fenfible  Remains  c£  the  late  dangerous  Tumpeft  of  my 
Mind,  and  nothing  can  abfolutely  calm  me  but  the 
Approach  of  the  all-powerful  Philander'?  though  that 
Thought  poflcfles  me  with  ten  thcroftnd  Fears,  which 
I  know  will  vanifh  all  at  thy  Appearance,  and  aflume 
no  more  their  dreadful  Shapes  'till  thou  art  gone  again  .* 
Bring  me  then  that  kind  Ceffation,  bring  me  my  BW- 
la*Jer>  and  fet  me  above  the  Thoughts  of  Cares,  Frights, 
or  any  other  Thoughts  but  thofc  of  tender  Love: 
Hade  then,  thou  charming  Object  of  my  eternal 
Wifhes,  and  of  my  new  Defiresj  haftc  to  my  Arms, 
my  Eyes,  my  Soul, ——But  oh,  be  wondrous  careful 
there,  do  not  betray  the  eafie  Maid  that  trufts  thee 
amidft  all  her  facred  Store. 

'Tis  almoft  dark,  and  my  Mother  is  retir'd  to  her 
Chamber,  my  Father  to  his  Cabinet,  and  has  left  all 
that  Apartment  next  the  Garden  wholly  without  Spies. 
I  have,  by  trufty  Silvia,  fent  you  a  Key  Melinda 
got  made  to  the  Door,   which  leads  from  the  Gatdcn 
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to  the  Back-ftairs  to  my  Apartment,  fo  carefully  lock*d, 
and  the  Original  Key  fo  clofcly  guarded  by  my  jealous 
Father :  That  Way  I  beg  you  to  come  ;  a  Way  but 
too  well  known  to  Philander,  and  by  which  he  has 
made  many  an  Efcape  to  and  from  Atertilla.  Oh 
Damn  that  Thought,  what  makes  it  torturing  me, — 
let  me  change  it  for  thofc  of  Philander,  the  Advantage 
will  be  as  great  as  bartering  Hell  for  Heav'n  *  bade 
then,  Philander:  But  what  need  I  bid  thee,  Love  will 
lend  thee  his  Wings ;  thou  who  command'ft  all  his 
Artillery,  put  them  on,  and  fly  to  thy  Languishing 

O I  faint  with  the  dear  SIL  VIA. 

thought  of  thy  Approach. 


To  the  Charming  Silvia. 

WITH  much  ado,  with  many  a  Sigh,  a  panting 
Heart,  and  many  a  languishing  Look  back  to- 
wards happy  Bell  font,  I  have  recovered  Dorillus  his 
Farm,  where  1  threw  me  on  a  Bed,  and  lay  without 
Motion,  and  almoft  without  Life  for  two  Hours*,  'till 
at  laft,  through  all  my  Sighs,  my  great  Concern,  my 
Torment,  my  Love  and  Rage  broke  Silence,  and  burft 
into  all  the  different  Complaints  both  foft  and  mad  by 
turns,that  ever  poflefi'daSoul  extravagantly  feiz'd  with 
frantick  Love;  ah,  Silvia, vth&t  did  I  not  fay  ?  how  did 
I  not  curfe,  and  who,  except  my  charming  Maid?  for 
yet  my  Silvia  is  a  Maid  :  Yes,  yes,  ye  envying  Powers,, 
ihe  is,  and  yet  the  facred  and  ineftimableTreafurewas 
oflfer'd  a  trembling  Vi&im  to  the  o'erjoy'dand  fancy'd 
Deity,  for  then  and  there  I  thought  my  felf  happier 
than  a  Triumphing  God  ;  but  having  overcome  all 
Difficulties,  all  the  Fatigues  and  Toils  of  Love's  long 
Sieges,  vanquifh'd  the  mighty  Fantom  of  the  Fair,  the 
Giant  Honour,  and  routed  all  the  numerous  Hod  of 
W  omens  little  Reafonings,  pa&4  all  the  Bounds  of 
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pecvifli  Modefty,  nay,  even  all  the  loofe  and  filkcn 
Counterfcarps  that  fenc'd  the  (acred  Fort,  and  nothing 
ftopp'd  my  glorious  Purfuit;  Then,  then,  ye  Gods, 
juft  then,  by  an  Over-Tranfport,  to  fall  juft  fainting 
before  the  (urrendering  Gates,  unable  to  receive  the 
yielding Treafurel  Oh  Silvia\  what  Demon,  malicious 
at  my  Glory,  feiz'd  my  Vigour?  what  God,  envious 
of  my  mighty  Joy,  rendred  me  a  fhameful  Obje£fc  of 
his  Raillery  i  Snatch'd  my  ('till  then,)  never  failing 
Power,  and  left  me  dying  on  thy  charming  Bofom. 
Hcav'ns,  how  I.  lay!  filent  with  Wonder,  Rage  and 
Extafie  of  Love,  unable  to  Complain,  or  Rail,  or 
Storm,  or  feek  for  Eafe,  but  with  my  Sighs  alone, 
which  made  up  all  my  Breath  \  my  mad  Defires  re* 
main'd,  but  all  una&ive,  as  Age  or  Death  it  felf,  as 
cold  and  fecble,as  unfit  for  Joy,  as  if  my  youthful  Fire 
had  long  been  paft,  or  8ih):a  had  never  been  bleft  with 
Charms.  Tell  me,  thou  wondrous  perfed  Creature, 
tell  me,  where  lay  the  hidden  Witchcraft?  wasffi/v;*'! 
Beauty  too  Divine  to  mix  with  Mortal  Joys  ?  Ah  no, 
'twas  Ravilhing,  but  Human  all.  Yet  nire  'twas  fo 
approaching  to  Divinity,  as  chang'd  my  Fire  to  awful 
Adoration,  and  all  my  wanton  Heat  to  reverend  Con? 

teniplation. But  this  is  Nonfenfe  at),  'twas  fome- 

thing  more  that  gave  me  Rage,  Defpair  and  Torments 
infupportable :  No,  'twas  no  dull  Devotion,  tame  Di- 
vinity, but  mortal  killing  Agony,  unlucky  reappoint- 
ment, unnatural  Impotence.  Oh !  I  am  loft,  enchan- 
ted by  fome  Magick  Spell:  Oh,  what  can  Silvia  fay? 
what  can  Ihe  think  of  my  fond  Pafllon  ;  Ihe'll  fwear 
'till  all  a  Cheat,  I  had  it  notf  No,  it  could  not  be; 
fiich  Tales  I've  often  heard,  as  often  laugh'd  at  too, 
of  difap pointed  Lovers  *  would  Silvia  would  believe,  fas 
furefhemayj  mine  was  Exccfs  of  Paflion :  What/  my 
Silvia  I  being  arriv'd  to  all  the  Joy  of  Love,  juft  come 
to  reap  the  glorious  Recom pence,  the  full  Reward, 
the  Heav*n  for  all  my  Sufferings,  do  I  lye  gating  only, 
*n<J  np  morp  ?  A  dull*  *  feeble  unconcern  4  Aqmirer  f 
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Oh  my  Eternal  Shame  !■  ■    .Qirfe  oft  my  Youth ;  gi*« 
me,  ye  Powers  old  Age,  for  that  has  fomeExcufe,  but 
YotitH  has  none:   *Tis  Duifnefe,  ftupid  Infertility  t 
Where  {hall  f  hide  my  Head  when  this  lewd  Story's 
foW  *  when  it  (hall  be  confirmd, Philander  the  young* 
tie  brisk  and  gay  Philander  i  who  never  fail'd  the  Wo- 
tt.an  he  fcarce  wifh'd  for,    never  bauk  d  the  Amorous 
conceited  Old,  nor  the  Hl-favour'd  Young;  yeturheit 
he  had  extended  in  his  Arms  the  Young,  the  charming 
Fair  and  longfag  Silvia,  the  untouched,  unfpotted,  ana 
till  then,  unwiihing  lovely  Maid,  yielded,  defenceless* 
and  unguarded  all,  he  wanted  Power  to  feize  thetrena* 
Wing  Prey  :  Defend  me  Feav'n  from  Madrtefst    Oh 
Silvia,   1  have  refte&ed  on  all  the  little  Circumftancea 
that  might  occafion  this  Difafter,  and  damn  me  to  this 
degree  of  Coldnefs,  but  I  can  fix  on  none :  I  hod,  *ti$ 
true,  for  Silvias  lake,  fome  Apprehenfions  of  JPear  of 
being  fiirpriz'd ;  for  coming  through  theGardett,  I  fav 
at  the  farther  end  a  Man,   at  leaft  I  fancy'd  by  that 
Light  it  was  a  Man,  who  perceiving  the  Glimpa  of 
fomething  approach  from  the  Grove,  made  foftly  re- 
wards me,  but  with  fuch  Caution,   as  if  he  feaf*d  to 
be  miftaken  in  the  Pcrfon,  as  much  as  I  was  to  approach 
him:  And  reminding  what  Melinda  told  me  or  an  A£ 
fignatioh  ihe  had  made  to  Monfieur  the  Count*""  ■■  ■■■■< 
imagin'd  it  him ;  nor  was  f  miftaken  when  I  heard  his 

Voice  calling  in  low  Tone- Metinda. At  Which 

I  mended  my  Pace,  and  e'er  he  got  half  way  the  Gar- 
den recovered  the  Door,  and  foftly  unlocking  it,  got 
in  unperceivM,  and  faften'd  it  after  me,  well  enough 
aflur'd  *hat  he  faw  ript  which  way  1  vanifh'd  t  How- 
ever it  fail'd  not  to  alarm  me  with  fotfte  fears  on  yow. 
dear  Account,  that  diiturb'd  my  Repofe,  and  which 
1  thought  then  not  neceflary  to  impart  to  you,  and 
which  indeed  all  vanifti'd  at  the  Sight  of  my  idoraWe 
Maid :  When  entering  thy  Apartment,  I  beheld  thee 
extended  on  a  Bed  of  Rofes,  in  Garments,  which,  if 
poiEble,  by;  their  wanton  loofe  Negligence  and  Gaiety, 
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*ugmebt«d  thy  natural  Charms :  I  trembling,  fell  09 
my  Knees  by  your  Bed-fide,  and  gaz'd  a  while,  una-? 
ble  co  fpeak  for  Tranfpprts  of  Joy  and  Love :  .You  top 
were  filent,  and  remain'd  fo,  fo  long  (hat  I  vqntur*<j 
to  prefi  your  Lips  with  mine*  which  all  their  eager 
Kifles  wuld  not  pot  in  Motion,  fo  that  I  fear'd  you 
fainted;  afuddcn  Fright,that  in  a  Moment  changtfmy 
Fever  of  Love  into  a  cold  Ague  Fit  *  but  you  revived 
me  with  a  Sigh  again,  and  fir'd  me  a-new,  by  preffing 
my  Hand,  and  from  that  filent  foft  Incoura^ement,  ^ 
by  degrees, raviih'd a  thoufand  Bliffes ;  yet  lb II  becu  eca 
your  tempting  charming  Kiflea,  you  would  cry-^^Ohf 
toy  Philander,  do  not  injure  rac,~~—  be  furc  you  pre{$ 
me  not  to  the  laft  Joysof  Love  •,  — -  Oh  have  a  Care,  or 
I  am  undone  for  even  reftrain  your  roving  Hands,—* 

Oh  whither  would  they  wander^  « my  Soul,  my 

Joy,  my  everlafting  Charmer,  oh  whither  would  yoii 

So? Thus  with  a  thoufand  Camions  more*  which 
id  but  rake  what  you  defignd  to  calm,  you  mad? 
me  but  the  madder  to. PjoiTcf*;  Not  all  the  Vo way oy 
bid  me  call  to  Mind,  could  now  reftrain  my  wild  and 
head-ftrongPaffionv  my  raving,  raging  fbutmy  Ibfti 
Dcfire:  No*  Silvia,  no,  it  was  not  in  the  Power  of 
feeble  Fleih  and  Blood  to  find  Refiftance  againft  fo 
many  Charms;  yet  fbtt  you  made  me  fwear,  flill  t 
protected,  but  (till  burnt  on  with  the  fame  torturing 
Flame,  till  the  vaft  Pkafure  even  became  a  Pain:  To 
add  to  this,  I  faw,  (yes,  Silvia,  not  all  your  Art  and 
Modefty  could  hide  it;  I  faw  the  ravifhing  Maid  * 
much  inflam'd  as  I;  (he  burnt  with  equal  Fire,  witb 
equal  Languiihment ;  Not  all  her  Care  could  keep  the 
Sparks  conce*Td,  but  it  broke  out  in  every  Word  and 
Look*,  her  trembling  Tongucher  feeble  fainting  Voice 
betrayfd  it  all  *  Signs  interrupting  every  Syllable  5  a 
LaQguiAmt  nt  I  never  faw  'till  then  dwelt  in  her  charm- 
ing Eyes  that  cqntradi&ed  all  her  little  Vows ;  her  fhort 
and  double  Breathings  heav'd  her  Bread,  her  fwelling 
(ho wy $rcsft,her ftaads  that  grafp'd  ipe  trembling  as  they 
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clos'd,  while  (he  permitted  mine  unknown,  unheeded 
to  traverfe  all  her  Beauties,  'till  quite  forgetting  all  Td 
faintly  promisM,  and  wholly  abandoning  my  Soul  to 
Joy,  I  rufh'd  upon  her,  who  all  fainting  lay  beneath 
my  ufelcfs  Weight*  for  on  a  fudden  all  my  Power  was 
fled,  fwifter  than  Lightning  hurry'd  through  my  infee* 
bled  Veins,  and  vanim'd  all:  Not  the  dear  lovely  Beauty 
which  I  preft,  the  dying  Charms  of  that  fair  Face  and 
Eyes,  thcClafps  of  thofe  fofc  Arms,  nor  the  bewitch- 
ing Accent  of  her  Voice,  that  murmur'd  Love  half 
finother'd  in  her  Sighs,  nor  all  my  Love,  my  vaft,  my 
mighty  Paffion,  could  call  my  Fugitive  Vigour  back 
again:  Oh  no,  the  more  i  look- —  the  more  I  touch 'd 
and  faw,  the  more  I  was  undone.  Oh  pity  me,  my  too 
too  lovely  Maid,  do  not  revile  the  Faults  which  you 
alone  create.  Confider  all  your  Charms  at  onceex- 
pos'd,  confider  every  Senfe  about  me  ravifh'd,  o'er- 
come  with  Joys  too  mighty  to  be  fupported,  no 
wonder  if  I  fell  a  fhameful  Sacrifice  to  the  fond  Deity  .• 
Confider  how  I  waited,  how  I  drove,  and  ftill  burnt 
on,  and  every  tender  Touch  ftill  added  Fuel  to  the  vi- 

§orous  Fire,  which  by  your  Delay  confum'd  it  felf  in 
iurning  j  I  want  Philofophy  to  make  this  out,  or  Faith 
to  fix  my  Unhappinefs  on  any  Chance  or  natural  Ac- 
cident ;  but  this,  my  charming  Silvia,  I  am  fure,that 
had  I  lov'd  you  lefs,  I'd  been  lefi  wretched :  Nor  had 
we  parted,  Silvia,  on  fo  ill  Terms,  nor  had  I  left  you 
with  an  Opinion  fo  difadvantageous  for  Philander,  but 
for  that  unhappy  Noife  at  your  Chamber- Door,  which 
alarming  your  Fear,  occafion'd  your  Recovery  from 
that  dear  Trance,  to  which  Love  and  foft  Dcfire  had 
redue'd  you,  and  me  from  the  moft  tormenting  filcnt 
Agony  that  difappointed  Joy  ever  pcfieft  a  fond  expect- 
ing Heart  with.  Oh  Heav'ns!  to  have  my  Silvia  in 
my  Power,  favour'd  by  Silence,  Night  and  fafe  Re* 
treat!  then,  then,  to  lye  a  tame  cold  Sigher  only, 
as  if  my  Silvia  gave  that  Aflignation  alone  by  ftealth, 
gndreft,  all  loofc  and  languishing,  fit  for  the  mighty 
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Bafiocfs  of  the  Night,  only  to  hear  me  prattle,  fee  me 
gaze,  or  tell  her  what  a  pretty  Sight  it  was  to  fee  the 
Moon  fhine  through  the  dancing  Boughs.    O  Damn 

my  hardened  Dullncfs,— But  no  more, 1  am  all 

Fire  and  Madnefs  at  the  Thought,-  But  I  wa$ 

faying,  Silvia,  we  have  both  recover'd  then  when  the 
Noife  alarm  d  us.  1  long  to  know  whether  you  think 
we  were  betray 'd,  for  on  that  Knowledge  refts  a 
mighty  Part  of  my  Deftiny :  I  hope  we  are  not,  by  an 
Accident  that  befel  me  at  my  going  away,  which 
(bat  for  my  untimely  Force  of  leaving  my  lovely  SiU 
w*,  which  gave  me  Pains  infupportable)  would  have 
given  me  great  DiverGon.  You  know  our  Pear  of 
being  difcover'd  occafion  d  my  Dilguife,  for  you  found 
it  neceflary  I  fhould  depart,  your  Fear  had  fo  pre* 
vaiPd,  and  that  in  MelindSs  Night-gown  and  Head- 
drefs  j  thus  attir'd,  with  much  ado,  I  went  and  left 
my  Soul  behind  me,  and  finding  no  Body  all  along 
the  Gallery,  nor  in  my  Paflage  from  your  Apartment 
into  the  Garden,  I  was  a  thoufand  Times  about  to  re- 
turn to  all  my  Joys  \  when  in  the  midft  of  this  almoft 
ended  Difpute,  I  law  by  the  Light  of  the  Moon 
(which  was  by  good  Fortune  under  a  Cloud,  and 
could  not  diftinftly  direft  the  Sight)  a  Man  making 
towards  me  with  cautions  Speed,  which  made  me  ad- 
vance with  the  more  hafte  to  recover  the  Grove,  be^ 
lieving  to  have  efcap'd  him  under  the  Covert  of  the 
Trees;  for  retreat  I  could  not,  without  betraying 
*hich  way  I  went }  but  juft  at  the  Entrance  of  the 
Ticket,  he  turning  fhort  made  up  to  me,  and  I  per- 
cciv'd  it  Monfieur  the  Count,  who  taking  me  for  Me* 
tinda,  who  it  feems  he  expe&ed,  caught  hold  of  my 
Gown  as  I  would  have  pals'd  him,  and  cry'd,  Now 
Melinda,  I  fee  you  are  a  Maid  of  Honour,  —  Come 
retire  with  me  into  the  Grove,  where  I  haveaPrefent 
°f  a  Heart  and  fomething  elfe  to  make  you,that  will  be 
of  more  Advantage  to  you  than  that  of  Alexis^  though 
fomething  younger.-^— ^1  all  confounded  knew  no* 
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what  to  feeply,  nor  bow,  left  be  ihouUfind  his  Mi* 
ftakc,  at  lcaft  if  he  difirover'd  not  who  I  was:  Which 
Silence  gave  him  Occafion  to  go  on,  which  he  did  in 
this  manner)  What  not  a  Word,  Melinda^  or  do  yoa 
defign  I  ftiaH  take  your  Silence  for  Content?  if  fo» 
come  my  pretty  Creature,let  us  not  lofe  the  hour  Love 
has  given  us;  at  this  he  would  have  advanced,  leading 
me  by  the  Hand  which  he  preft  and  kift'd  very  arao* 
rouflf:  Judge,  my  adorable  Sihiat  in  what  a  fine  Con* 
dition  your  Philander  then  was  in.  What  fhould  I  do  ? 
to  go  had  difappointcd  him  worfe  than  1  was  with  thee 
before  \  not  to  go,  betray M  me :  I  had  much  ado  to 
hold  my  Countenance,  and  unwilling  to-fpeak»  While 
1  was  thus  imploy'd  in  Thought,  A/«j/8r/»r-— — puHing 
me  (eager  of  Joys  to  come,)  and  I  holding  back,  he 
ftopp'd  and  cry'd,  Sure,  Melinda^yoM  came  not  hither 
to,  bring  me  a  Denial.  I  then  reply'd,  whifpering, — » 
Softly,  Sir,  for  HeavVs  fake  (ftvectning  my  Voice 
as  much  as  poflible)  confider  I'm  a  Maid,  and  wo*Id 
not  be  difcover'd  for  the  World.  Who  can  difa> 
ver  us?  rcply*d  my  Lover,  what  I  take  from  thee  foall 
never  be  mils'd,  not  by  Alexis  himfelf  upon  thy  Wed* 

ding  Night  •, -Come- -fareet  Child,  come  / 

-  ■        With  that  I  pulPd  back  add  whifper'd > 

Heav'ns!  would  you  make  a  Miftrefs  of  me?— Saya 

he— A  Miftrefs,  what  would'ft  thou  be  n  Che* 

rubin  ?  then  I  reply'd  as  before —  I  am  no  Whore* 

Sir, No,  C'rys  he,  but  I  can  quickly  make  thjrc 

one,  I  have  my  Tools  about  me,  Sweet-heart,  there-, 
fore  let's  lofe  no  time-,  but  fall  to  Work  :  Thislaft 
Raillery  from  the  brisk  old  Gentleman,  had  in  fpigbt 
of  Refolution  almoft  made  me  borft  out  into  aloud 
Laughter,  when  he  cook  more  Gravity  upon  himyand 

cry'd Come,  come,  Melinda^  why  aH  this  fool* 

i(h  Argument  at  this  Hour  in  this  Place,  and  after  fq 
much  ferious  Courtflup  j  believe  mc,  IHi  be  kind  to 
thee  for  ever  *,  with  that  he  clapt  fifty  Guineas  in  a 
Purfe  into  one  Hand,  and  fomething  clfc  that  (hall  be 
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namelefs  into  the  other,  Prefents  that  had  been  both 
worth  Melind**  Acceptance:  All  this  While  was 
I  ftudying  an  Evafion  \  at  laft,  to  fhortcn  my  plea- 
fiat  Adventure,  looking  round,  1  cry'd  foftly,  Ale 
you  lure,  Sir,  we  are  tafe  «*— —  for  Heav'ns  Take 
itep  towards  the  Garden  Door  and  fee,  for  1  would 
not  be  difcoverd  for  the  World.— *  Nor  I,  cry?d  hfc 
— -  but  do  not  fear,  all's  fafe :  ■■    ■  However  fee 

(wiifper  d  I)  that  my  Fear  may  not  difturb  your  Joys.' 
With  that  he  went  toward  the  Hoofe,  and  I  flipping 
into  the  Grove*  got  immediately  into  the  Meadow* 
where  Alexis  waited  my  coming  with  Brilliardj  fc  I 
left  the  expeftitig  Lover,  1  fuppofe,  ranging  the  Grove 
for  his  fled  Nymph,  and  I  doubt  will  fail  heavy  on  poor 
MtYmdst)  who  fhall  have  the  Guineas, either  to  trftbre 
ft  keep,  as  ihe  and  the  angry  Count  can  agree :  1  leave 
the  Management  cf  it  to  her  Wit  andCondufl:. 

This  Account  T  thought  neceflary  to  give  my  Char* 
toer,  that  (he  might  prepare  Melmd*  for  the  Affatttr* 
who  tmderftanding  all  that  pafi'd  between-  us,  may  fo 
difpofe  of  Matters,  that  no  Difcovcry  may  happen  by 
Miftake,  and  I  know  my  Silvia  and  fhe  can  find  a  thou* 
fond  Excufes  for  the  fuppos'd  Melindah  Flight.  Burf 
foy  adorable  Maid,  my  Bufinefs  here  was  not  to  give 
an  Account  of  my  Adventure  only,  nor  of  my  Ravings, 
but  to  tell  my  Siivia^n  what  my  Life  depends }  which 
is  in  a  Permiffion  to  wait  on  her  again  this  enfuing 
N^ght  •,  make  no  Excufe,  for  if  you  do,  by  all  I  a- 
dorc  in  Hcav'n  and  Earth,  I'll  end  my  Life  le* 
*herel  receiv'dit.  I'll  fay  no  more,  nor  give  your 
Love  lnftru&iorts,  but  wait  impatiently  here  the  Life 
orDcathofyour  VHlLANDER. 

'Tit  Site  a  Clocked  yet  my  Eyes  have  me  closed  then* 
ffi*9  to  flfef : .  Alexis  mid  Brillard  give  me  bepesyf* 
™*d  Rettfn  to  tbis%  and  have  brongjbt  their  flati  and 
'Wi*  tocbatm  me  into  a  Slumber :  If  Silvia  /<*;*,  qs  I 
**fajhe  deesufie'U  wake  me  with  a  dear  tin/jeti  *dj 
fato^ifnot,  lonly  wake  tofleef for  ever. 
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To  my  Fair  CHARMER. 

WHEN  I  had  feal'd  the  inclos'd,  my  Page,  whom 
I  had  order'd  to  come  to  me  with  an  Account 
of  any  Bufincft  extraordinary,  is  this  Morning  arriv'd 
with  a  Letter  from  Cefario,  which  I  hare  fent  here  in* 
clos'd,  that  my  Silvia  may  fee  how  little  I  regard  the 
World,  or  the  mighty  Revolution  in  hand,  when  fct 
in  Competition  with  the  leaft  hope  of  beholding  her 
adorable  Face,  or  hearing  her  charming  Tongue  when 
it  whifpers  the  foft  Diftates  of  her  tender  Heart  into 
my  ravilh'd  Soul  \  one  Moment's  Joy  like  that  fur- 
mounts  an  Age  of  dull  Empire.  No,  let  the  bufic  un  • 
regarded  Rout  perifh,  the  Caufe  fall  or  ftand  alone  for 
me:  Give  me  but  Love,  Love  and  my  Silvia  •,  lask 
no  more  of  Heav'nj  to  which  vaft  Joy  could  you  but 
imagine  (Oh  wondrous  Miracle  of  Beauty !)  how  poor 
and  little  I  efteem  the  valufd  Trifles  of  the  World,you 
would  in  reiurn  contemn  your  Part  of  it,  and  live  with 
me  in  filent  Shades  for  ever.  Oh !  Silvia^  what  haft 
thou  this  Night  to  add  to  the  Soul  of  thy 

PHILANDER? 


To  the  Count  of 

I'LL  allow  you,  my  Dear,  to  be  very  fond  of  (b 
much  Beauty  as  the  World  muft  own  adorns  the 
lovely  Silvia :  I'll  permit  Love  too  to  Rival  me  in  your 
Heart,  but  not  out-rival  Glory  *  hafte  then,  my  Dear, 
to  the  Advance  of  that,  make  no  delay,  but  with  the 
Morning's  Dawn  let  me  find  you  in  my  Arms,  where 
I  have  fomething  that  will  furprize  you  to  relate  to 

you :  You  werelaft  Night  expe&ed  at It  behoves 

you  to  give  no  Umbrage  to  Perfons  whofe  Intereft 
renders  them  enough  Jealous.   We  have  two  new  Ad« 

vancers 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Part  I.  Lave -Letters.  6\ 

wncers  come  in  of  Youth  and  Mony,  teach  them  not 
Negligence  *  be  careful,  and  let  nothing  hinder  you  from 
taking  Horfe  immediately,  as  you  value  the  Repofcand 
Fortune  of, 

My  Dear  9 

Tour  CESARIO. 

Icaltd  laft  Night  on  you,  and  your  Page  following*** 
to  mj  Coach  j  whifper'd  me*— -if  I  bad  any  earneflDufi- 
nefs  with  you,  be  knew  where  to  find  you ;  /  foon  imar* 
grid  where,  and  bid  him  call  within  an  Hour  fir  tbis^ 
and  f  oft  with  it  immediately ',  though  dark. 


To  PHILANDER. 

AH!  What  have  I  done,  Philander,  and  where  fliall 
I  hide  my  guilty  blufhing  Face?  Thou  haft  un- 
done my  eternal  Quiet :  Oh,  thou  haft  ruin'd  my  ever- 
lafting  Repofe,  and  1  muft  never,  never  look  abroad 
again :  Curfe  on  my  Face  that  firft  debauch'd  my  Vir- 
tue, and  taught  thee  how  to  Love !  Curfe  on  my  temp- 
ting Youth,  my  Shape,  my  Air,  my  Eyes,  my  Voice, 
my  Hands,  and  every  Charm  that  did  contribute  to 

my  fatal  Love,  a  lafting  Curfe  on  all But  thofc  of 

the  adorable  Philander ,  and  thofe even  in  this  raging 

Minute,  my  furious  Paffion  dares  not  approach  with  an 
indecent  Thought:  No,  they  are  facred  all,  Madnefi 
it  felf  would  fpare  'em,  and  fhouldft  thou  now  behold 
me  as  I  fit,  my  Hair  diihevell'd,  ruffled  and  diforder'd, 
my  Eyes  bedewing  every  Word  I  write,  when  for  each 
Letter  I  let  fall  a  Tear;  then  (preft  with  Thought) 
farting,  I  dropp'd  my  Pen,  and  fell  to  rave  anew,  and 
tear  thofe  Garments  whofe  loofe  Negligence  help'd  to 
betray  me  to  my  fhameful  Ruin,  wounding  my  Breaft, 
bur  want  the  Refolution  to  wound  it  as  I  ought} 
which  when  1  but  propofe?  Love  ftays  the  Thought, 
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ragtag  and  wild  at  'tis,  the  Conqueror  checks  it,  with 
Whifpering  only  PbiUndtr  to  my  Soul  \  the  dear  Name 
Calms  me  to  an  Eafinds,  gives  me  the  Pen  into  nay 
trembling  Hand,  and  1  purfue  my  fiient  foft  Conv- 
faint :  Oh !  Jhouldft  thou  fee  me  thus,  in  all  thefe  fud- 
ien  different  change  of  PafTions,  thou  wouldft  fay, 
Philander,  I  were  mad  indeed }  Madnefs  it  fclf  can  find 
no  Granger  Motions :  And  I  would  calmly  ask  thee, 
for  I  am  calm  again,  How  comes  it,  my  adorable  Phi- 
lander  1  that  thou  canft  poffefs  a  Maid  with  Co  much* 
Madnefs  ?  who  art  thy  felf  a  Miracle  of  Softneft, 
all  Sweet  and  all  Serene,  the  moft  of  Angel  in  thy 
Compoficion  that  ever  mingled  with  Humanity  j  the 

very  Words  fall  fo  gently  from  thy  Tongue* are 

utter 'd  with  a  Voice  fo  ravifliingly  foft,  a  Tone  fo  ten- 
der and  fo  iull  of  Love,  'twould  charm  even  Frenzy, 
calm  rude  Diftra6fcion,  and  Wildnefs  would  become  a 
fiient  Liftnef,  there's  fuch  a fweet  Serenity  in  thy  Face, 
fuch  Innocence  and  Softnefs  in  thy  Eyes,  fhould  defert 
Savages  but  gaze  on  thee,  fure  they  would  forget  their 
native  Foreft  Wifdnefs,  and  be  infpir'd  with  eafie  Gen- 
tlenefi:  Moft  certainly  this  God-like  Power  thou  haft. 
Why  then  ?  Oh  tell  me  in  the  Agony  of  my  Soul,  why 
muft  thoft  Charms  that  bring  Tranquility  and  Peace 
to  all,  make  toe  alone  a  wild,  unfeemly  Raver?  Why 
has  it  contrary  EfFefts  on  me?  Oh !  all  I  a£t  and  fay 
is  perfeft  Madnefs :  Yet  this  is  the  leaft  unaccountable 

Part  of  my  moft  wretched  Story  * Oh/   I  muft 

ne*er  behold  thy  lovely  Face  again,  for  if  I  fhould, 
fare  I  fhould  blufti  my  Soul  away,  no,  no,  I  muft 
not,  nor  ever  more  believe  thy  dear  detuding  Vows ; 

{leyer  thy  charming  perjur'd  Oaths,  after  a  Violation 
ike  to  this.  Oh  Hcav'n,  what  have  I  done  ?  Yet  by 
what  Heav'n  I  fwear  I  dare  not  ask  my  Soul,  left  it  in- 
form me  how  I  was  to  blame,  unlefs  that  fatal  Minute 
Would  inftruft  me  how  to  revenge  my  Wrongs  upon 

my  Heart,  my  fond  betraying  Heait, Defpair  and 

Madnefs  feize  me  \  Darknefs  and  Horror  hide  me  from 
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human  Sight,  after  an  Eafinefi  like  this;— —What,  to 

yield, To  yield  my  Honour!  Betray  the  Secrets 

gf  my  Virgin  Wiihes My  new  Defires,  my  un- 
known fhamcful  Flame,-  Hell  and  Death!  Where 
got  I  To  much  Confidence?  Where  learn'd  I  the  har- 
dened and  uoblufhing  Folly  ?  To  wifli  was  fuch  a  Fault, 
as  U  a  Crime  unpardonable  to  own;  to  &ew  Defire  is 
fuch  a  Sin  in  Virtue  as  muli  doferve  Reproach  from  all 
the  Worlds  but  I,  unlucky  I,  have  not  only  betray'd 
all  ibefe,  but  with  aTranfport  void  of  Senfc  and  Shame, 
I  yield  to  thy  Arms,— —I'll  not  endure  the  thought— 
By  Hear'n !  I  cannot  *  there's  fomething  more  than 
Rage  that  animates  that  Thought :  Some  Magick  Spell, 
that  in  the  midft  of  all  my  Senfe  of  Shame  keeps  me 
from  true  Repentance*  this  angers  me,  and  makes  me 
know  my  Honour  but  a  Fantom  .*  Now  I  could  curie 
again  my  Youth  and  Love*  but  Oh !  when  I  have  done, 
alas,  Philander,  I  find  my  fclf  as  guilty  as  before ;  I 
cannot  make  one  firm  Refblve  agaioft  thee,  or  if  Idq, 
when  I  confider  thee,  they  weigh  not  all  one  lovely 
Hair  of  thine.  "Tis  all  in  vain,  the  charming  Caufe  re- 
mains, Pbilandery%  flill  as  lovely  as  before,  'tis  him  I 
smft  remove  from  my  fond  Eyes  and  Heart,  him  I 
mud  baniih  from  my  Touch,  my  Smell,  and  every 
other  Senfe  \  by  Heav'n !  I  cannot  bear  the  mighty 
Preflure,  I  cannot  fee  his  Eyes,  and  touch  bis  Hands, 
fwell  the  Perfume  every  Porp  of  his  bueaths  forth,  tafte 
thy  foft  Kifles,  hear  thy  charming  Voice,  but  I  am  all 
on  a  Flame:  No,  'tit  thefe  I  muft  exclaim  on,  not  my 
Youth,  'tis  they  debauch  my  Soul,  no  natural  Proper^ 
fry  in  me  to  yield,  or  to  admit  of  fuch  deftrucbive 
fires.  Fain  1  would  put  it  off,  but  'twill  not  do,  I 
am  the  Aggrefibr  ftilli  elfe,  why  is  not  every  living 
Maid  undone,  that  does  but  touch  or  fee  thee?  Tep 
me  why  ?  No,  the  Fault's  in  me»  and  thou  art  inno* 
cent — r^~  Were  but  my  Soul  lefs  delicate,  were  it  left 
fenfible  of  what  it  loves  and  likes  in  thee,  I  yet  were 
dully  happy ;  but  oh,  there  is  a  Nicety  there  fo  charm'iV 
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fo  apprehenfivc  of  thy  Beauties,  as  has  betray'd  me  to 
Unreft  for  ever :  Yet  fomething  I  will  do  to  tame 

this  lewd  Betrayer  of  my  Right,  and  it  fliall  plead  no 
more  in  thy  Behalf ;  no  more,  no  more  difperfe  the 
Joys  which  it  conceives  thro'  every  Vein  (cold  and 

infenfible  by  Nature^  to  kindle  new  Defires  there.' 

No  more  (hall  fill  me  with  unknown  Curiofityj  no,  I 
will  in  fpight  fcf  all  the  Perfumes  that  dwell  about  thee, 
in  fpight  of  all  the  Arts  thou  haft  of  looking,  of  fpeaking 
and  of  touching, I  will,  I  fay,  aftumc  my  native  Temper, 
I  will  betelmy'be  cokLand  unconcern'd,  as  1  have  been 
to  fell  tfre  World, — ~tHit  to  Philander. — —The  AI- 

mrghty  Power  he  has  is  unaccountable: By  yonder 

breaking  Day  that  opens  in  the  Eaft,  opens  to  fee  my 
Shame— 1  (wear— by  that  great  Ruler  of  the  Day, 
the  Sun,  by  that  Almighty  Power  that  rules  them 
both,  I  fivear— — }  fwear,  Philander,  charming  lovely 
Youth!  thou  art  the  firft  e'er  kindled  foft  Defires  a- 
bout  my  Soul,  thou  art  the  firft  that  ever  did  inform 
me  that  there  was  fuch  a  fort  of  WMh  about  me.  I 
thought  the  Vanity  of  being  belov'd,  made  up,  the  great- 
eft  part  of  the  Satisfaction  •,  'twas  Joy  to  fee  my  Lovers 
figh  about  me,  adore  and  praifc  me,  and  increafe  my 
Pride  by  every  Look,  by  every  Woni  and  A&ion;  and 
him  I  fancy'd  beft  I  favour'd  moft,  and  he  pafs'd  for 
the  happy  Fortune;  him  I  havefufter*dtoo,  tokifsand 
prefs  me,  to  tell  me  all  his  Tale  of  Love,  and  figh, 
which  I  would  liften  to  with  Pride  and  Fleafure,  per* 
mitted  it,  and  fmil'd  him  kind  Returns;  nay,  by  my 
Life,  then  thought  I  lov'd  him  too,  tbo'  I  could  have 
teen  content  to  have  pafs'd  my  Life  at  this  gay  rate,  * 
\lwth  this  fond  hoping  Lover,  and  thought  no  farther 
than  of  being  great,  having  rich  Coaches,  (hewing  E- 
quipage,  to  pais  my  Hours  in  drefling,  in  going  to  the 
Openrs  and  the  Tower,  make  Vifits  where  I  lift,  be 
Icen  at  Balls  *  and  having  (till  the  Vanity  to  think  the 
Men  would  gaze  and  languifh  where  1  came,  and  all 
the  Women  envy  me  *  I  thought  no  farther  on  —  But 
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thou,  Philander,  haft  made  me  take  new  Meafures,  t 
now  can  think  of  nothing  but  of  thee, I  loath  the  Sour  d 
of  Love  from  any  other  Voice,  and  Converfation  makes 
my  Soul  impatient,  and  does  not  only  dull  me  into 
Melancholy,  but  perplexes  me  out  of  all  Humour,out 
of  all  patient  Sufferance,  and  I  am  never  fo  well  pleas'd 
when  from  Philander ,  as  when  I  am  retir'd,  and  curfe 
my  Character  and  Figure  in  the  World,  becaufe  ic 
permits  me  not  to  prevent  being  vifited  v  one  Thought 
of  thee  Is  worth  the  World's  Enjoyment;  1  hate  to 
drcfc,  I  hate  to  be  agreeable  to  any  Eyes  but  thine ;  I 
hate  the  Noife  of  Equipage  and  Crouds,  and  would^ 
be  more  content  to  live  with  thee  in  fomc  lone  fliadcd 
Cottage,  than  be  a  Queen,  and  hindered  by  that  Gran- 
dure  one  Moment's  Converfation  with  Philander :  May 'ft 
thou  defpife  and  loath  me,  a  Curfe  the  greateft  that  I 
can  invent,  if  this  be  any  thing  but  real  honeft 
Truth.     No,  no,  Philander,  I  find  I  never  lov'd  'till 
now,  I  underftood  it  not,  nor  knew  what  thofe  Sighs 
and  Preffings  meant  which  others  gave  me;  yet  every 
fpcaktng  Glance  thy  Eyes  put  on,  inform  my  Soul  what 
'tis  they  plead  and  languifh  for:  If  you  but  touch  my 
Hand,  my  Breath  grows  faint  and  fhort,  my  Blood 
glows  in  my  Face,  and  runs  with  an  unufual  Warmth 
thro'  every  Vein,and  tells  my  Heart  what  'tis  Philander 
ails,  when  he  falls  fighingon  my  Bofom  *  oh  then,  I 
fear,  I  anfwer  every  Look,  and  every  Sigh  arid  Touch, 
in  the  lame  filent  but  intelligible  Language,  and  under- 
stood, I  fear,    too  well  by  thee:  fTill  now  I  never 
fear'd  Love  as  a  Criminal.    Oh  tell  me  not,  miftaker* 
foolifli  Maids,  true  Love  is  innocent,  ye  cold,  ye  dull,  ye 
imcon  fide  ring  Lovers  *  tho9 1  have  often  heard  it  from 
the  grave  and  wife,  and  preach'd  my  felf  that  Po&rinc : 
Inow  renounce  it  all,  'tis  falfc,  by  Heav'n!  'tis  falfe, 
for  now  I  love,  and  know  it  all  aFi&ion  *  yes,  and  love 
fo,  as  never  any  Woman  can  equal  me  in  Love,  my 
Soul  being  all  compos'd(as  I  have  often  fakl)  of  fofter 
Materials*    Nor  is  it  Fancy  fees,  my  Rates  on  Beauty, 
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there's  an  intrinfick  Value  in  thy  Charm?,  which  fure- 
ly  none  but  I  am  able  to  underftand,  and  to  thofe  that 
view  thee  not  with  my  judging  Eyes,  Uglinefs  fan- 
cvM  would  appear  the  feme,  and  pleafe  as  well.  If 
all  could  love  or  judge  like  me,  why  does  Philander 
pafs  fo  unregarded  by  a  thoufand  Women,  who  never 
figWd  for  him  ?  What  makes  Mertitta9  who  poflefles 
all*  looks  on  thee,  feels  thy  Kiffes,  hears  thee  fpeak, 
and  yet  wants  Senfe  to  know  how  blefs'd  flie  is,  'tis 
want  of  Judgment  all  *  and  how,  and  how  can  {he 
that  judges  ill,  love  well  ? 

Granting  my  Paffion  equal  to  its  Objeffc,  you  muft 
allo^r  it  infinite,  and  more  in  me  than  any  other  Wo- 
man, by  how  much  more  my  Soul  is  composM  of 
Tendernefs  •,  and  yet  I  fay  I  own,  for  I  may  own  it, 
now  HeavVi  and  you  are  Witnefs  of  my  Shame,  I  own 
with  all  this  Love,  with  all  this  Paffion,  fo  vaft,  fo 
true  and  fo  unchangeable,  that  I  have  Wifhes,  new 
unwonted  Wifhes;  at  every  Thought  of  thee,  I  find 
a  ftrange  Diforder  in  my  Blood,  that  pants  and  burns 
in  every  Vein,  and  makes  me  blufh,  and  figh,  and  grow 
impatient,  aftiam'd  and  angry;  but  when  Fknow  it  the 
Effe&sof  Love,  1  am  reconciled,  and  wifh  and  figh 
a- new;  but  when  I  fit  and  gaze  upon  thy  Eyes,  thy 
languishing,  thy  lovely  dying  Eyes,  play  with  thy  foft 
white  Hand,  and  lay  my  glowing  Cheek  to  thine*— 
oh  God/  what  Language  can  expreft  my  Tranfport ! 
All  that  is  tender,  all  that  is  foft  Defire,  feizes  every 
trembling  limb,  and 'tis  with  Pain  cqnceaFd.— —  Yes, 
yes,  Philander,  'tis  the  fatal  Truth,  fince  thou  haft 
found  it,  I  confefs  it  too,  and  yet  I  love  thee  dearly  j 
long,  long  it  was  that  I  efiay'dto  hide  the  guilty  Flame, 
if  Love  bi  Guilt  •,  for  I  confefs  I  did  diflemble  a  Cold- 
nefs  which  I  was  not  Miftrefs  of:  There  lyes  a  Wo- 
man^ Art,  there  all  her  bbafted  Virtue,  it  is  but  well 
diflembling,  and  no  more.  But  mine,  alas,  is  gone, 

for  ever  fled-,  this,  this  feeble  Guard  that  fliould  fecurc 
my  Honour,  thou  haft  betray'd,  and  left  it  quite  de- 
fencelet 
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fencelefs.  Ah  what's  a  Woman's  Honour  when  'tis  lb 
poorly  guarded !  No  wonder  that  you  conquer  with 
uich  Eafe,  when  we  are  only  fafe  by  the  mean  Arts  of 
bafe  Diffimulation,  an  111  as  fhameful  as  that  to  which 
we  fall.  Oh  filly  Refuge!  What  foolifh  Nonfenfe 
fond  Cuftom  can  perfuade  !  Yet  fo  it  is  j  and  (he  that 
breaks  her  Laws,  kfes  her  Fame,  her  Honour  and  E- 
fteem.  Oh  Heav'ns!  how  quickly  loft  it  is!  Give 
me,  ye  Powers,  my  Fame,  and  let  me  be  a  Foolj  let 
me  retain  my  Virtue  and  my  Honour,  and  Be  a  dull 
Infenfible— -But,  oh !  where  is  it  ?  I  have  loft  it  all; 
'tis  irrecoverably  loft :  YeS|  ves,  ye  charming  perjur'd 
Man*  'tis  gone,  and  thou  han  quite  undone  me.— — 

What  tbo'  I  lay  extended  on  my  Bed,  undreft,  un* 
apprehenfive  of  my  Fate,  my  Bofom  loofe  and  cafie  of 
Accefs,  my  Garments  ready,  thin,  and  wantonly  put 
on,  as  if  they  would  with  little  Force  fubmit  to  the 
fond  Graying  Hand :  What  then,  Philander,  muftyou 
take  the  Advantage?  Muft  you  be  perjur'd  becaufe  I 
was  tempting  ?  'Tis  true,  I  let  you  in  by  Stealth  by 
Night,  whofe  filent  Darknefs  favoured  your  Treache- 
ry i  but  oh,  Philander ,  were  not  your  Vows  as  bind* 
ing  by  a  glimmering  Taper,  as  if  the  Sun  with  all  his 
awful  Light  had  been  a  Looker  on?  I  urg'd  your  Vows 

as  you  prefs'd  on, But  oh,  I  fear  it  was  in  fuch  a 

way,  fo  faintly  and  Co  feebly  1  upbraided  you,  as  did 
but  more  advance  your  Perjuries.  Your  Strength  en- 
creas'd,  but  mine  alas  declin'd-,  'till  I  quite  fainted  in 
your  Arms,  left  you  triumphant  Lord  of  all :  No  more 
my  faint  Denials  do  perfuade,  no  more  my  trembling 
Hands  refift  your  Force,  unguarded  lay  the  Trcafurc 
which  you  toil'd  for,  bctray'd  and  yielded  to  the  lovely 

Conqueror But  ph  tormenting,  —when  you  faw 

the  Store,  and  found  the  Prize  no  richer,  with  what 
Contempt,  (yes,  fal  e  deaf  Man)  with  what  Contempt 
you  view'd  the  unvalued  Trophy  :  What,  delpis'd  I 
Was  all  you  call  a  Heav'n  of  Joy  arid  Beauty  expostf 
to  View,  and  then  neglefted?  Were  all  your  Prayers 
F  z  heard 
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heard,  your  Wiflies  granted,  and  your  Toils  reward- 
ed, the  trembling  Victim  ready  for  the  Sacrifice,  and 
did  you  want  Devotion  to  perform  it?   and  did  you 

thus  receive  the  expe&ed  Bleffing? Oh by 

Heav'n  Til  never  fee  thee  more,  and  'twill  be  Charity 
to  thee,  for  thou  haft  no  Ejccufe  in  (lore  that  can  con- 
vince my  Opinion  that  I  am  hated,  loath'd,*— ^  I  can- 
not bear  that  Thought— or  if  I  do,  it  fhalloniy 
{erve  to  fortifie  my  fix'd  Refolve  never  to  fee  thee 
more.'  And  yet  I  long  to  hear  thy  falfe  Excufc, 

let  it  be  quickly  then  j  'tis  my  Difdain  invites  thee— 
To  ftrengthen  which,  there  needs  no  more  than  that 
you  let  me  hear  your  poor  Defence..  But  'tis  a 

tedious  time  to  that  flow  Hour  wherein  I  dafe  permit 
thee,  but  hope  not  to  incline  my  Soul  to  love:  No,  I 
am  yet  fafc  if  I  can  flop  but  here,  but  here  be  wife, 
refolve  and  be  my  felf. 

SILVIA. 


7b  PHILANDER. 

AS  my  Page  was  coming  with  the  inclos'd,  he  met 
Alexis  at  the  Gate  with  yours,  and  who  would 
not  depart  without  an  Anfwer  to  it  \  — :  to  go  or  ftay 
is  the  Queftion.  Ah,  Philander  !  why  do  you  prefi 
a  Heart  too  ready  to  yield  to  Love  and  you  f  Alas,  I 
fear  you  guefs  too  well  my  Anfwer,  and  your  own 
Soul  might  fave  me  the  blufhing  Trouble  of  a  Reply. 
I  am  plung'd  in  paft  Hope  of  a  Retreat  \  and  fince 
my  Fate  has  pointed  me  out  for  Ruin,  1  cannot  fall 
more  glorioufly.  Take  then,  Philander,  to  your  dear 
Arms,  a  Maid  that  can  no  longer  refill,  who  is  dif- 
arm'd  of  all  defenfive  Power:  She  yields,  (he  yields, 
and  does  confefs  it  too;  and  fure  me  rauft  be  more 
than  mortal,  that  can  holdout  againft  thy  Charms, 
and  Vows,  Since  I  mud  be  undone,  and  give  all  away, 
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111  doit  generoufly,  and  fcorn  all  mean  Referves.*  I 
will  be  brave  in  Love,  and  lavifh  all*  nor  fliall  Phi- 
lander think  I  love  him,  well,  unlefs  I  do.  Take, 
charming  Vi&or,  then,  what  your  own  Merits,  and 
what  Love  has  given  you;  take,  take,  at  laft,  the 
dear  Reward  of  all  your  Sighs  and  Tears,  your  Vows 
and  Sufferings.  But  fince,  Philander^  'tis  an  Age  to 
Night,  and  'till  the  Approach  of  thofe  dear fi lent  Hours, 
thou  know'ft  I  dare  not  give  thee  Admittance*,  I  do 
conjure  thee,  go  to  Cefario,  whom  I  find  too  prcfling, 
not  to  believe  the  Concerns  great  i  and  fo  jealous  1  am 
of  thy  dear  Safety,  that  every  thing  alarms  my  Fears  : 
Oh !  fatisfie  'em  then  and  go,  'tis  early  yet,  and  if 
you  take  Horfe  immediately,  you  will  be  there  by 
eight  this  Morning;  go,  I  conjure  you  ;  for  tho*  'tis 
an  unfpeakable  Satisfc&ion  to  know  you  are  fo  near  me, 
yet  I  prefer  your  Safety  and  Honour  to  all  CohGdcra- 
tions  elfe.  You  may  loon  difpatch  your  Affair,  and 
render  your  felf  time  enough  on  the  Place  appointed, 
which  is  where  you  laft  Night  waited,  and  'twill  be 
at  leaft  eight  at  Night  before  'tis  poffiblc  to  bring  you 
to  my  Arms.  Come  in  your  Chariot,  and  do  not  heat 
your  (elf  with  Riding*,  have  a  care  of  me  and  my  Life 
in  the  Prefervation  of  all  I  love.  Be  fure  you  go,  arid 
do  not,  my  Philander y  put  of  a  Pun&ilio  of  Love,  ne- 

gle&  your  dear  Safety Go  then,  Philander,  and  all 

the  Gods  of  Love  preferve  and  attend  thee  on  thy 
way,  and  bring  thee  lafely  back  to 

SILflA. 


Tp    S  I  L  V  I  A. 

OH,thou  moft  charming  of  thy  Sex  /  thou  lovely  dear 
Delight  of  my  tranfported  Soul !  thou  everlafting 
Treafure  of  my  Heart !  what  haft  thou  done  ?  given 
me  an  Over-Joy,  that  fails  but  very  little  of  perform* 
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ing  what  Griefs  Excels  had  aloioft  finifh'd  before:  E- 
ternal  Bleffings  on  thee,  for  a  Goodneft  fo  Divine, 
oh,  thou  moft  excellent  and  deareft  of  thy  Sex!  I 
know  not  what  to  dp,  or  what  to  fay.  I  am  not  what 
J  was,  I  do  not  fpeak,  nor  walk,  nor  think  as  I  was 
wont  to  do  j  fqre  the  Exccfs  of  Joy  is  far  above  dull 
Senfe,  or  formal  thinking*  it  cannot  flay  for  Ceremoni- 
ous Method.  I  rave  with  Pleafure,  rage  with  the  dear 
Thought  of  coming  Extafie.  Oh  Silvia^  S(hia3  Silvia  I 
my  Soul,  my  vital  Blood,  and  without  which  I  could 
as  well  fubfift-  ■  Oh,  my  adorable,  my  Silvia  I 
methinks  I  prefs  thee,  kite  thee,  hear  thee  figh,  behold 
thy  Eyes,  and  all  the  wondrous  Beauty  of  thy  Face* 
a  lolemn  Joy  hasfprcad  it  fclf  through  every  Veia, 
through  every  fenfibly  Artery  of  my  Heart,  and  I  can 
think  of  nothing  but  of  Silvia,  the  lovely  Silvia,  the 
blooming  flowing  Silvia  i  and  (hall  I  fee  tfyee?  (hall  I 
touch  thy  Hands,  and  prefs  t|iy  dean  thy  charming 
Body  in  my  Anns,  and  tafte  a  thouland  Joys,  a  thou* 
rand -Ravishments  ?  oh  God!  (hall  I?  oh  Silvia,  fay- 
but  thou  hi\ft  faid  enough  to  make  me  mad,  and  I, 
fprgetting  of  thy  Safety  and  my  own,  (hall  bring  tby 
wild  adoring  Slave  to  Bellfont,  and  throw  him  at  thy 
Feet,  to  pay  his  humble  Gratitude  for  this  great  Con- 
defeention,  this  vaft  Bounty. 

Ah,  Silvia  !  how  {hall  I  live  'till  Night  ?  and  you. 
impofe  too  cruelly  upon  me,  in  conjuring  me  to  go. to 
CejartOi  alas!  does  Silviq  know  to  what  (he  expofe% 
h$r  Philander?  whofe  Joy  is  Co  tranfporting  great,  that 
when  he  comes  into  the  grave  Cabal  he  mud  betray 
the  Story  of  his  Heart,  «nd,  in  lieu  of  the  mighty. 
Bufinefs  there  in  Hand,  be  raving  Hill  on  Silvia,  tel* 
ling  his  Joy  to  alltheama&'d  Lifleners,  andanfwering 
Qpeftions  that  concern  our  great  Affair,  with  fome* 
thing  of  my  Love ;  all  which  will  pals  for  Madnefs, 
3ipd  undo  me:  No,  give  rac  leave  to  rave  in  Silence, 
3&d  unfeen  among  the  Trees,  they'll  humour  my  Di« 
ffafef  anfwqr  ipy  ^uroiming  Joy,  and  Eccho's  flatter 
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it,  repeat  thy  Name,  repeat  that  Silvia's  mine!  and 

never  hurt  her  Fame  ;  while  the  Cabals,  Bufincfs  and 

noifie  Town  will  add  Confufion  to  my  prefent  Tran- 

fport,  and  make  me  mad  indeed  .*  No,  let  me  alone, 

thou  facred  lovely  Creature,  let  me  be  calm  and  quiet 

here,  and  tell  all:  the  Iftfcnfihlcs  I  meet  in  the  Woods 

what  Silvia  has  this  happy  Minute  deftin'd  me :   Oh, 

let  me  record  it  on  eyery  Bark,  on  every  Oak  and 

Beech,  that  all  the  World  may  wonder  at  my  Fortuni, 

and  blefs  the  generous  Maid)  let  it  grow  up  to  Ages 

that  fhall  corner  that  they  may  know  the  Story  of  our 

Loves,  and  how  a  happy  Youth,  they  calFd  Philander, 

was  cmcefo  blcft  by  Heav'n  as  to  poflefs  the  charming, 

the  adored  and  lovM  by  all,  the  glorious  Silvia  !   a 

Maid,  the  moft  Divine  that  ever  grae'd  a  Story  •,  and 

when  the  Nymphs  would  look  for  an  Example  of  Love 

and  Conftancy,  let  them  point  out  Philander  to  their 

doubted  Swaint,  and  cry,  Ahi  love  but  as  the  young 

Philandtr  did,  and  then  be  fortunate,  and  then  reap  all 

your  Wifhes :  And  when  the  Shepherd  would  upbraid 

his  Nymph,  let  him  but  cry, See  here  what  Silvia 

did  to  fave  the  young  Philander ;  but  oh !  there  never 
will  be  foch  another  Nymph  as  Silvia ;  Heav'n  fbrm'd 
i>ut  one  to  (hew  the  World  what  Angelsure,  and  flic 

was  fotm'd  for  me,  yes  fhewas in  Whom  I  would 

not  quit  my  glorious  tnterefl:  to  reign  a  Monarch  here, 
or  any  boafted  gilded  thing  above!  take  all,  take  all, 
ye  Gods,  and  give  me  but  this  happy  coming  Night ! 
Oh,  Silvia,  Silvia  !  by  all  thy  promised  Joys  I  am  un- 
done if  any  Accident  fltould  ravifh  this  Night  from 
me  :  This  Night !  No  not  for  a  Leafe  of  Years  to  all 
Eternity  would  I  throw  thee  away :  Oh  !  I  am  all 
Flattie,  all  joyful  Fire  andSoftnefs ;  methinks'tis  Hea- 
ven where-ever  I  look  around  me,  Air  where  I  tread, 
and  ravifhmg  Mufick  when  I  fpeak,  becaufe  lis  all  of 
Silvia  —  Let  me  alone,  oh  let  me  cool  a  little,  or  I 
(ball  by  an  Excels  of  joyful  Thought  Iofe  all  my  hop'd 
forBlife.    Remove  aiittle  from  racj  go,  my  Silvia, 
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you  are  fo  exceffive  fweet,  fo  wondrous  dazling,  yoo 

prefs  my  Seofes  even  to  pain away let  me 

take  Air— let  me  recover  Breath  :  Oh  let  me  lay 
me  down  beneath  fome  cooling  Shade,  near  fome  re* 
frefhing  Cryftal  murmuring  Spring,  and  fan  the  gen* 
tie  Air  abode  me*  I  fuffocate,  I  faint  with  this  clofe 
loving,  I  muft  allay  my  Joy  or  be  undone  — • —  Til 
read  tby  cruel  Letters,  or  EH  think  of  fome  fad  melat*» 
choly  Hour  wherein  thou  hall  difmifs'd  me  defpairing 
from  thy  Prefence:  Or  while  you  prefs  me  now  to  be 
gone  with  fomuch  Earaeftnefi,  you  have  fome  Lover 
to  receive  and  entertain  i  perhaps  'tis  only  for  the  Va- 
nity to  hear  him  tell  his  naufeous  Paffion  to  you,breath 
on  your  lovely  Face,  and  daub  your  Garments  with  his 
fullbmc  Embrace  :  But  oh,  by  Heav'n,  I  cannot  think 
that  Thought!  and  thou  haft  fworn  thou  canft  not 

fuffer  it if  I  {hould  find  thee  falfc but  'tis 

impoffiblc— Qh!  {hould  I  find  Fofcai to  vifit  thee, 
him  whom  thy  Parents  favour,  I  (hould  undo  you  all, 

by  Heav'n  I  (hould but  thou  haft  fworn,  what 

need  Philander  mpre  /  Yes,  Silvia,  thou  haft  fworn, 
and  call'd  HeavVs  Vengeance  down  when-e'er  thou 
gaveft  a  Look,  or  a  dear  Smile  in  Love  to  that  pretend- 
ing Fop  ;  Yet  from  his  mighty  Fortune  there  is  dan- 
ger in  him What  makes  that  Thought  torment 

me  now  ?——  be  gone,  for  Silvia  loves  me,  and  will 
preferve  my  Life— 

I  am  not  able,  my  adorable  Charmer,  to  obey  your 
Commands  in  goi  ~  r       ~*~    ^*  f      **  *       ~*~  " 
no,  let  the  great' 
or  for  ever  ftand 

leave  the  mightier  Bufincfc  of  my  Love  unfintfh'd: 
no,  let  Fortune  and  the  duller  Fools  toil  on— -*-for 
HI  not  bate  a  Minute  of  my  Joys  with  thee  to  five  the 
World,  much  lefs  fo  poor  a  Parcel  of  it;  and  fure 
there  is  more  folid  Pleafurc  even  in  thefe  expc&ng 
Hours  I  wait  to  fnatch  my  Blifs,  than  to  be  Lord  ot 
all  the  Vniverfe  without  it:   Then  Ut  me  wait,  my 
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Sifvi*,  in  thofc  melancholy  Shades  that  part  BellfbHt 
from  DoritiHs'%  Farm  \  perhaps  my  Silvia  may  walk 
that  Way  fo  unattended,  that  we  might  meet  and  lofc 
oar  fclves  for  a  few  Moments  in  thofe  intricate  Retreats : 
Ah,  Silvia  I  I  am  dying  with  that  Thought  —  Oh 
Hcav'ns!  what  cruel  Deftiny  is  mine?  whofc  fatal 
Circumftances  do  not  permit  me  to  own  my  Paffion, 
and  lay  Claim  to  Silvia,  to  take  her  without  Controul 
to  Shades  and  Palaces,  to  live  Sot  ever  with  her,  to 
gaze  for  ever  on  her,  to  eat,  to  loll,  to  rife,  to  play, 
to  fleep,  to  aft  over  all  the  Pleafures  and  the  Joys  of 
Life  with  her  >  But  'tis  in  vain  I  rave,    in  vain 

employ  my  felf  in  the  Fools  barren  Bufinefs,  wifhing, 
-——this  Thought  has  made  tnc  fad  as  Death  :  Ohf 
Silvia!  I  can  ne'er  be  truly  happy— —adieu,  employ 
thy  ielf  in  writing  to  me,  and  remember  my  Life 
bears  Date  but  only  with  thy  Faith  aad  Love. 

PHILANDER. 

Trpf  my  Adorable,  what  you  can  do  to  meet  me  m 
the  Wood  this  Afternoon,  for  there  Til live  to  Day. 


To  PHI  LAND  ER. 

OBftinate  Thilander,  I  conjure  you  by  all  your  Vows, 
by  all  your  facred  Love,  by  thofe  dear  Hours 
this  happy  Night  defign'd  in  favour  of  you,  to  go 
without  Delay  to  Cefario  %  'twill  be  unfafe  to  difobey 
a  Prince  in  his  jealous  Circumftances*  The  Fatigue 
of  the  Journey  cannot  be  great,  and  you  well  know 
the  Torment  of  my  Fears]  Oh  /  I  (ball  never  be  hap- 
py,or  think  you  fafc,*till  you  have  quitted  thisiatal  In- 

teftr  Go,  my  VhiUnder and  remember  what-ever 

Toils  you   take  will  be  rewarded  at  Night  in  the 
Arms  of 

SILVIA. 

To 
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To    S  I  LV  I  A. 

WHatcvcr  Toils  you  take  fhall  be  rewarded  in  the 
Arms  of  Silvia !  ■  By  Heav'n,  I  am  in- 

fpir'd  to  aft  Wonders:  Yes,  Sihia,  yes,  my  adorable 
Maid,  I  am  gone,  I  fly  as  fwift  as  Lightning,  or  the 
foft  Darts  ofLove  {hot  from  thy  charming  Eyes,  arid 
1  can  hardly  ftay  to  fay— — >Adieu— *-* 


To  the  LADT± 


*  Dear  Child, 

LONG  forefeeing  the  Mifety  whereto  you  muft 
arrive,  by  this  fatal  Correfpondence  with  my  un- 
happy Lord,  I  have  often,  with  Tears  and  Prayers* 
implor'd  you  to  decline  fo  dangerous  a  Paffion :  I  have 
never  yet  acquainted  our  Parents  with  your  Misfor- 
tunes, out  I  fear  I  muft  at  laft  make  ufe  of  their  Au- 
thority for  tfcc  Prevention  of  your  Ruiij.  *Tis  not, 
my  deareft  Child,  that  part  of  this  unhappy  Story  that 
relates  to  me,  that  grieves  me,  but  purely  that  of 
thine. 

Gonfider,  oh  young  noble  Maid,  the  Infamy  of  be- 
ing a  Proftitute  !  and  yet  the  Aft  it  felf  in  this  fatal 
Amour  is  not  the  greateft  Sin,  but  the  Manner,which 
carries  an  unufual  Horror  with  it;  for  'tis  a  Brother 
too,  my  Child,  as  well  as  a  Lover,  one  that  has  lain  by 
thy  unhappy  Sifter's  Side  fo  many  tender  Years,  by 
whom  he  has  a  dear  and  lovely  Off-fpring,  by  whicn 
lie  has  more  fixt  himfelf  to  thee  by  Relation  and  Blood.* 
Confider  this,  oh  fond  heedlefs  Girl !  and  fuffer  not  a 
momentary  Joy  to  rob  thee  of  thy  Eternal  Fame,  me 
of  my  Eternal  Repofe,and  fix  a  Brand  upon  our  noble 

J-Toufe,  and  fo  undo  us  all. Alas,  confider,  after  an 

A&ion  fo  fhameful,  thou  nroft  obfeure  thy  felf  in  fome 
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remote  Corner  of  the  World,  "where  Honcfty  and  Ho- 
nour never  are  heard  of:  No,  thou  canft  not  (hew  thy 
Face,  but  'twill  be  pointed  atforfomcthing  monftrous; 
for  a  hundred  Ages  may  not  produce  a  Story  fo  leudly 
infamous  and  loofe  as  thine.  Perhaps  ("fond  as  you  are) 
you  imagine  the  fole  Joy  of  being  belov'd  by  him, 
will  ^ttonc  for  thofc  Affronts  and  Reproaches  you  will 
meet  with  in  the  cenfuring  World :  But*  Child,  re- 
member and  believe  me,  there  is  no  lading  Faith  in 
Sin*  he  that  has  broke  his  Vows  with  Hearn  and  me, 
will  be  again  perjur'd  to  Heav'n  and  thee,  and  all  the 
World!— —he  once  thought  me  as  lovely,  lay  at  my 
Feet,  and  figh'd  away  his  Soul,  and  told  fuch  pitious 
Stories  of  his  Sufferings,  fuch  fad,  fuch  mournful  Tales 
of  his  departed  Reft,  his  broken  Heart  and  cverlafting 
Love,  thatfure  I  thought  it  had  been  a  Sin  not  to 
have  credited  his  charming  Perjuries  *  in  fuch  a  way 
he  fwore,  with  fuch  a  Grace  he  iigh'd,  fo  artfully  he 
mov'd,  fo  tenderly  be  Joek'd.  Alas,  dear  Child,  then 
all  he  faid  was  new,  unufual  with  him,  never  told  be* 
fore  j  now  'tis  a  beaten  Road,  'tis  lcarn'd  by  Heart, 
and  eafily  addrefs'd  to  any  fond  believing  Woman,  the 
tatterV),  worn-out  Fragments  of  my  Trophies,  the 
Dregs  of  what  I  long  fince  drain'd  from  off  his  fickle 
Heart  j  then  it  was  fine,then  it  wad  brisk  and  new,  now 
palPd  and  dulPd  by  being  repeated  often.  Think,  my 
Child,  what  your  vi&orious Beauty  merits,  the  Viftim 
of  a  Heart  unconquer'd  by  any  but  your  Eyes:  Alas,  he 
has  been  my  Captive,  my  humble  whining  Slave,  dif- 
dain  to  put  hiip  on  your  Fetters  now ;  alas,  he  can 
fay  no  new  thing  of  his  Heart  to  thee,  'tis  Love  at 
fecondHand,  worn  out,  and  all  its  gaudy  Luftretar? 
nifh'd*  befid$%  my  Child,  if  thou  hadft  no  Religion 
binding  enough,  no  Honour  that  could  (lay  thy  fatal 
Courfe,  yet  Nature  fhould.  oblige  thee,  and  give  a 
Check  tp  the  unreafonable  Enterprize.  The  Griefe 
and  Dilhoppur  of  our  noble  Parents,  who  have  been 
eminent  for  Virtue  and  Piety,  oh  fuffer  'em  not  to  be 

regarded 


Digitized 


by  Google 


78  Lave  -  Letter*.  Part  I. 

regarded  in  this  cenfuriog  World  as  the  moft  unhap^ 
py  of  all  the  Race  of  old  Nobility  %  thou  art  the  dar- 
ling Child,  the  Joy  of  all,  the  laft  Hope  left,  the  Re- 
fuge of  their  Sorrow ;  for  they,  alas,  have  had  but  un- 
kind Stars  to  influence  their  unadvis'd  Off-fpring;  no 
want  of  Virtue  in  their  Education,  but  this  laft  Blow 
of  Fate  muft  ftrikc  'em  dead:  Think,  think  of  this, 
my  Child^  and  yet  retire  from  Ruin;  hafte,  fly  from 
Deftruft'ton  which  purfues  thecfaft*  hafte,  hafte,  and 
fave  thy  Parents  and  a  Sifter,  or  what's  more!  dear,  thy 
Fame}  mine  has  already  received  but  too  many  defpe- 
rate  Wounds,  and  all  thro'  my  unkind  Lord's  grow- 
ing Paffion  for  thee,  which  was  moft  fatally  founded 
on  my  Ruin,  and  nothing  but  my  Ruin  could  advance 
it  1  and  when,  my  Sifter,  thou  haft  run  thy  Race,  made 
thy  feif  toith'd,  undone  and  infamous  as  Hell,  defpis'd, 
(com'd  arid  abandoned  by  all,  lampoon'd,  perhaps  dif- 
eaj'd*   this  faithlefs  Man,  this  Caufe  of  all  will  leave 
thee  too,  grow  weary  of  thee,  aaufeated  by  ufe,  he 
flaay  perhaps  confider  what  Sins,  what  Evils,  and  what 
Inconveniences  and  Shames  thou'ft  brought  him  to, 
and  wiH  foot  be  the  laft  (hall  loath  and  hate  thee:  For 
though  Youth  fancy  it  have  a  mighty  Race  to  run  of 
plcafing  Vice  and  Vanity,  the  Courfc  will  end,  the 
Goat  will  be  arrived  to  at  the  laft,  where  they  will 
(tghing  ftand,  look  back,  and  view  the  length  of  preci- 
ous Time  they've  fooPd  away  •,  when  travers'd  o'er  with 
Honour  and  Difcretion,  how  glorious  were  the  Jour- 
ney, and  with  what  Joy  the  weary'd  Traveller  lyes 
down  and  basks  beneath  the  Shades  that  ends  the  hap* 
py  Courfe. 

Forgive,  dear  Child,  this  Advice,  and  purfue  it ; 
'tis  the  Effeft  of  my  Pity,  not  Anger;  nor  could 
the  Name  of  Rival  ever  yet  have  Power  to  banifli  that 

of  Sifted  from  my  Soul Farewel,  remember  me  j ' 

pray  Heav'n  thou  haft  not  this  Night  made  a  Forfeit 
of  thy  Honour,  and  that  this  which  comes  from  a  ten- 
der bleeding  Heart  nfcy  h^vc  the  Fortune  to  infpiro 
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thee  with  Grace  to  avoid  all  Temptations  for  the  ftr- 
ture,  fince  they  muft  end  in  Sorrow*  which  is  the 
Eternal  Prayer  of, 

Deareft  Chit  J, 

Tour  Jffefiionate  Sifter. 


To  PHILANDER. 

ASK  me  not,  my  cleared  Brother,  theReafon  of 
this  fudden  Change,  ask  me  no  more  from 
whence  proceeds  this  ftrangc  Coldnefs,  or  why  this  Al- 
teration |  it  is  enough  fliy  Deftiny  has  not  decreed  me 
for  Philander  i  Alas,  I  lee  my  Error,  t*nd  looking  round 
about  me,  find  nothing  but  approaching  Horror  and 
Confufioo  in  my  Purfuit  of  Love :  Oh  whither  was  I 
going,  to  what  dark  Paths,  what  everlafting  Shades  bad- 
uniting  Love  betray*d  me,  had  I  purfu'd  him  farther? 
but  I  at  laft  have  fiibdu'd  his  Force,  and  the  fond 
Charmer  (hall  no  more  renew  his  Arts  and  Flatteries; 
for  I'm  refolv'd  as  Heav'n,  as  fix'd  as  Fate  and  Death, 
and  1  conjure  you,  trouble  my  Repofe  no  more ;  for  if 
you  do  (regardlefs  of  my  Honour,  which  if  you  lov'd 
you  would  preferve)  I'll  do  a  Deed  (hall  free  me  from 
your  Importunities,  that  (hall  amaze  and  cool  your  vi- 
cious Flame.  No  more- remember  you  have  a  no- 
ble Wife,  Companion  of  your  Vows,  and  I  have  Ho- 
nour, both  which  are  worth  preferving,  and  for  which, 
though  you  want  generous  Love,  you'll  find  neither 
that  nor  Courage  wanting  in  Silvia. 


To    SILVIA. 

YES,  my  Adorable  Silvia*  I  will  purfue  you  no 
farther;  only  for  all  my  Pains,  for  all  my  Suffer- 
ings, for  my  tormenting  fleepkfi  Nights,  and  thought- 
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(til  anxious  Days;  for  all  my  feithlds  Hopes,  my  Fears, 
my  Sighs,  my  Prayers  ana  my  Tears,  for  my  one- 
auaU'd  and  unbounded  Paffion,  and  my  un weary 'dPur- 
iuits  in  Love,  my  never  dying  Flame,  and  ;lamy,  for 
my  Death*,  1  only  beg,  in  Recompence  for  all,  this  lad 
Favour  from  your  Pity*  That  you  will  deign  to  view 
the  bleeding  Wound  that  piere'd  the  trueft  Heart  that 
ever  fell  a  Sacrifice  to  Love  *  you'll  find  my  Body  ly- 
ing beneath  that  fpreading  Oak,  fo  facred  to  Philander* 
fince  'twas  there  he  firft  took  into  .his  greedy  ravifh'd 
Soul  the  dear,  the  foft  Confeflion  of  thy  Paffion,  tho* 
now  forgotten  and  neglefted  all— —Make  what  hafte 
you  can,  you'll  find  there  ftretch'd  out  the  mangled 
Carkafs  of  the  loft 

TH1LANDER. 

Ah  SHvia!  was  it  for  this  that  I  was  fent  in  (itch 
haflke  away  this  Morning  to  Cefario?  Did  t  for  this 
negleffc  the  World,  our  great  Affair,  and  all  that 
Pence's  Intereft,  and  fly  back  to  BeUfont  on  the  Wings 
of  Love?  where  in  lieu  of  rteceiying  a  dear  Blcffing 
from  thy  Hand,  do  I  find  — -Never  fee  me  more- 
good  Heav'n-— — but,  with  my  Life,  all  my  Com- 
plaints are  ended  •,  only 'twould  be  fome  Eale,  even 
in  Death,  to  know  what  happy  Rival  'tis  has  arm'd  thy 
cruel  Hand  againft  Vbilander'z  heart. 


To  P  H  I  L  A  ND  E  R. 

STAY,  I  conjure  thee  ftay  thy  Sacrilegious  Hand; 
for  the  leaft  Wound  it  gives  the  Lord  of  all  my 
Wifhes,  PJ1  double  on  my  Breaft  a  thoufand  fold;  ftay 
then,  by  all  thy  Vows,  thy  Love,  and  all  the  Hopes, 
I  fwear  thojj  haft  .this  Ni§ht  a,  full.  Recompence  of  all 
tpy.  Pains  from  yielding  Stlvfa$  I  dp  conjure  thee^ftay 
'■*',"'  *for*wheu  the  News  arrives  thou  art  no  more, 
this  poor,  this  loft*  abandon^  Heart  of  mine  fliall  fall 
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a  Viftim  to  thy  Cruelty:  No>  live,  my  Philander,  I 
conjure  thcef  and  receive  all  thou  canft  ask,  and  all 
that  can  be  given  by 

SILVIA. 


To  PHILANDER. 

OH,  my  charming  Philander!  how  very  ill  have 
1  you  recompene'd  my  laft  foft Commands?  which 
were  that  you  mould  live;  and  yet  at  the  fame  Mo* 
went,  while  you  are  reading  of  the  dear  Obligation, 
and  while  my  Page  was  waiting  your  kind  Return;  you 
defperately  expos'd  your  Life  to  the  Mercy  of  this 
innocent  Rival,  betraying  unadvifedly  at  the  lame  time 
my  Honour,  and  the  Secret  of  your  Love,  and  where 
to  kill,  or  to  be  kill'd,  had  been  almoft  equally  un- 
happy :  *Twas  well  my  Page  told  me  you  difarm'd  him 
in  this  Rancounter  *  yet  you,  he  fays,  are  wounded, 
fomc  (acred  Drops  of  Blood  are  fallen  to  the  Earth  and 
loft,  the  leaft  of  which  are  precious  enough  to  ranfom 
Captive  Queens:  Oh!  hafte,  Philander,  to  my  Arms 
for  Cure,  I  die  with  Fear  there  may  be  Danger, 
hafte,  and  let  me  bathe  the  dear,  the  wounded  Part  iit 
Hoods  of  Tears,  lay  it  to  my  warm  Lips,  and  bind  it 
with  my  torn  Hair:  Oh!  Philander,  I  rave  with  my 
Concern  for  thee,  and  am  ready  to  break  all  Laws  of 
Decency  and  Duty,  and  fly,  without  confidering,  to 
thy  Succour,  but  tb#  I  fear  to  injure  thee  much  more 
by  the  Difcovery,  which  fuch  an  unadvis'd  Abfence 
would  make.    Pray  Heav'n  the  unlucky  Adventure 
reach  not  BeDfbnf,  Fofcario  has  no  reafon  to  proclaim 
it,  and  thou  art  too  generous  to  boaft  the  Conqueft, 
and  my  Page  was  the  only  Witnefi,  and  he's  as  filent 
aad  as  fecret  as  the  Grave:  But  why,  Philander,  was 
he  fent  me  back  without  Reply?  what  meant  that  cruel 
Silence — f-^fay,  my  Philander*  wiH  you*  not  obey  me? 
»     ■  ■will  you  abandon  me?  caij  that  dear  Tongue  be 

pcrjiir'd  ? 
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perjur'd  ?  and  can  you  this  Night  difappoint  your  SiU 
via?  what  have  1  done,  oh  obftinatcly  cruel,  irrecon- 
cilable—what, for  my  firft  Offence  ?  a  little  poor 
Refentmcnt  and  no  more?  a  little  faint  Care  of  my 

Piping  Honour,  could  that  difplcafc  fo  much  ?  befides 
had  a  Caufe,  which  you  fliall  fee  *  a  Letter  that 
would  cool  Love's  hotted  Fires,  and  turn  it  to  Devo- 
tion; by  Hcav'n  'twas  fuch  a  Check   ■     -fuch  a  Sur- 

prife but  you  your  felf  {hall  judge,  if  after  that  I 

could  fay  lefs,  than  bid  eternally  farewcl  to  Love . 

at  leaft  to  thee — -but  I  recanted  foon;  one  fad  dear 
Word,  one  foft  refenting  Lfne  from  thee,  gain'd  Love 
the  Day  again,  and  I  delpis'd  the  Cenfures  of  the  dul- 
ler World :  Yes,  yes,  and  I  confefs'd  you  had  o'er- 
come,  and  did  this  merit  no  Reply?  I  ask'd  the  Boy 
a  thoufand  times  what  you  faia,  how  and  in  what 
manner  you  receiv'd  it,  chid  him,  and  laid  your  filent 
Fault  on  him,  till  he  with  Tears  convinced  me,  and 

faid  he  found  you  haftning  to  the  Grove, and 

when  he  gave  you  my  Commands— you  look'd  up- 
on him  with  fuch  a  ftedfaft,  wild  and  fix'd  Regard, 
furveying  him  all  o'er  while  you  were  opening  it— . 
as  argu'dfome  unufual  Motion  in  you;  then  cry'd,  Be 

gone 1  cannot  anfwer  Flattery Good  Heav*nf 

jwhat  can  you  mean?  but  e'er  he  got  to  the  farther 
End  of  the  Grove,  where  dill  you  walk'd  a  folemn 
Death-like  Pace,  he  CmFofcario  pafs  him  unattended, 
and  looking  back  faw  your  Rancounter,  faw  all  that 
happen'd  between  you,  then  ran  to  your  Afliftance  juft 
as  you  parted  *  ftill  you  were  roughly  fullen,  and  nei- 
ther took  Notice  of  his  proffer'd  Service,  nor  that  you 
needed  it,  although  you  bled  apace;  he  offer'd  you 
his  Aid  to  tie  your  Wounds  up  but  you  reply'd 

Be  gone,  and  do  not  trouble  me Oh, 

could  you  imagine  I  could  live  with  this  Negleft? 
could  you,  my  Philander?  oh,  what  would  you  have 
me  do/  If  nothing  but  my  Death  or  Ruin  can  fuffice 
for  my  Attonement,  I'll  facrifice  either  with  Joy* 
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yes,  I'll  proclaim  my  Paffion  aloud,  proclaim  it  at  Bell* 
put,  own  the  dear  criminal  Flame,  fly  to  my  Pbilan* 
d*r\  Aid  and  be  undone  \  for  thus  I  cannot,  no  I  will 
not  live,  I  rave,  I  languifh,  faint  and  die  with  Pain> 
fay  that  you  live,  oh,  fay  but  that  you  live,  fay  you  are 
coming  to  the  Meadow  behind  the  Garden-grove  in  or- 
der to  your  Approach  to  my  Arms.'  Oh,  fwcar  that  all 
your  Vows  are  true  •,  oh,  fweir  that  you  are  Silvia's  j 
and,  in  return,  Til  fwear  that  I  am  yours  without 
Rcferve,  whatever  Fate  is  deftin'd  for  your 

SILVIA. 

I  die  mtb  Impatience^  either  to  fee  or  bear  fromym  % 

I  fear  'tis  yet  toofoon  for  thefirft ob  therefore  fave  me 

mtb  the  faft,  or  l /ball  rave,  and  wildly  betray  all  by  co- 
ming to  Dorillus  hh  Farm%  or  feelcingyou  wherever  you 
cruelly  have  bid  your  felf  from 

o  1  L  v  1  A» 


To    SILVI  A. 

AH,  Silvia,  how  have  you  in  one  Day  deftroy'd 
that  Repofe  I  have  been  defigning  fo  many 

Years !  Oh,  thou  falfe but  wondrous  fair  Creature  / 

why  did  Heav'n  ordain  fo  much  Beauty  and  fo  much 
Perfidy,  fo  much  excellent  Wit  and  fo  much  Cunning, 
(things  inconfiftent  in  any  but  in  Silvia)  in  one  Di- 
vine Frame,  but  to  undo  Mankind:  Yes,  Silvia,  thott 
were  born  to  murther  more  believing  Men  than  the 
unhappy  and  undone  Philander.  Tell  me,  thou  charm- 
ing Hypocrite,  why  haft  thou  thus  deluded  me  ?  why, 
oh,  why  was  I  made  the  miferable  Obje&  of  thy  fatal 
Vow-breach  ?  What  have  I  done,  thou  lovely  fickle 
Maid,  that  thoufhouldft  bemyMurthercr?  And  why 
doft  thou  call  me  from  the  Grave  with  fuch  dear  foffc^ 
Commands  as  would  awake  the  very  quiet  Dead,  to 
torture  me  anew,  after  my  Eyei  (curfc  on  their  fkal 
G  Scnfe) 
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S?nfeJ  were  too  furp  Witnefles  of  thy  Infidelity  ?  Oh, 
fickle  Maid,  how  much  more  kind  't  had  been  to  have 
fent  me  down  to  Earth,  with  plain  heart-breaking 
Truth,  than  a  mean  fubtle  Falfhood,  that  has  undone 
thy  Credit  in  my  Soul :  Truth,  tho'  'twere  crutel,  bad 
been  generous  in  thee,  tho*  thou  wert  perjor'd,  faife, 

forfworn thou  ftiouldft  not  have  added  to  it  that  yet 

bafer  Sin  of  Treachery:  You  might  have  been  pro- 
voked to  have  kilPd  your  Friend,  but  it  were  bafe  to 
(tab  him  unawares,  defenceless  and  unwarn'd  -,  fmile  in 
my  Face,  and  ftrike  me  to  the  Heart  j  footh  me  with 

all  the  tendered  Marks  of  Paffion nay,  with  an 

Invitation  too,  that  would  have  cjam'd  a  Credit  in  one 
that  had  been  jilted  oW  the  World,  flatter'd  and  ruih'd 
by  all  thy  cozening  Sex,  and  ali  to  fend  me  vain  and . 
pleas'd  away,  only  to  gain  a  Day  to  entertain  another. 
Lover  in.  Ob,  faritaftick  Woman !  deftnj&ivc  glo- 
rious Thing,  what  needed  this  Deceit  ?  Had  ft  thou  not 
with  unwonted  Induftry  perfuaded  me  to  have  haded 
to  Cefario,  by  HeaVn*  I  had  dully  Hv'd  the  tedious 
Day  in  travcrfing  the  flow'ry  Means  and  filent  Groves, 
laid  by  fome  murmuring  Spring  had  figh'd  away  the 
often  counted  Hours,  and  thought  on  Silvia^  'till  the 
blcfs'd  Minute  of  my  ravifhing  Approach  to  her*  had 
been  a  fond,  believing  and  imposed  on  Coxcomb,  and 
never  had  dreamt  the  Treachery,  never  feen  the  Snake 
that  bask'd  beneath  the  gay,  the  fmiling  Flowers  j  fe-. 
curely  thou  hadft  cozen  d  me,  reap'd  thy  new  Joys,  and 
made  my  Rival  fport  at  the  Expence  of  all  my  Happi- 
nefs:  Yes,  yes,  your  hafty  Importunity  firft  gave  me 
Jealoufic,  made  me  impatient  with  Cefariof  and  ex-' 
ciife  my  felf  to  him  by  a  hundred  Inventions ;  negle&ed 
all  to  haften  back,  where  all  my  Joys,  where  all  my 
killing  fears  and  Torments  refided— But  when  came 
- — how  was  I  welcomed?  With  your  confirming 
Billet;  yes, Silvia^  how  !  let  Dorillus  inform  you,  be- 
tween whole  Arms  I  fell  dead,  Shame  on  me,  dead— 
and  the  firft  Thought  my  Soul  concciv'd  when  it  re-, 
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turned,  was,  not  to  die  in  Jcft.   I  anfwer'd  your  Com- 
mands, and  haften'd  to  the  Grove*  where by  all 

that's  farted,  by  thy  felf  (  fwear  fa  dearer  Oath  than 
Heav'n  and  Earth  can  furnifh  me  with)  I  did  refolve 
to  diej  but  oh,  how  foon  my  foft,  thy  filenc  P*ffioq 
turn'd  to  loud  Rage,  Rage  eafier  to/be  born,  to  dire 
Ddpair,  to  Fury  and  Revenge  *  fDOTbere  I  faw  Fofia* 
tip9  my  young,  my  fair,  my  rich  and  powerful  Rival, 
he  halted  through  the  Grove  ati  warm  and  glowing 
from  the  fair  fane  ones  Arms j  the  Blulhes  which  thy 
Eyes  had  kindled  were  frem  upon  his  Cheeks,  hi] 
Looks  were  fparkling  with  the  new-blown  Fire  his 
Heart  fo  briskly  burnt  with,  a  glad,  a  peaceful  Smile 
drefs'd  all  his  Face,  trick'd  like  a  Bridegroom,  while  he 
pcrfum'd  the  Air  as  he  paft'd  thro'  it  - — None  but  rh^ 
Man  that  loves  and  dotes  like  me  is1  able  toexprefs  my 
Senfe  of  Rage :  I  quickly  turn'd  the  Sword  from  my 
own  Heart  to  fend  it  to  his  elevated  onefglving  him  only 

time  to draw that  was  the  Word,  and  I  confefi 

your  Spark  was  wondrous  ready,  brisk  with  SuccefS, 
vain  with  your  new-given  Favours  he  only  cry'd— -» 
If  Silvia  be  the  Quarrel  ■  I  am  perparti— — 

And  he  maintained  your  Caufe  with  admirable  Courage^ 
I  confefi,  tho'  Chance  or  Fortune  luckily  gave  me  his 
Sword,  which  I  would  fain  have  render  d  back,  and 
that  way  would  have  dy'd ;  but  he  refus'd  to  arm  his 
Hand  anew  againft  the  Man  that  had  not  took  Ad  van* 
tage  of  him,  and  thus  we  parted:  Then 'twas  thatiMa** 
lice  fupported  me  with  life,and  told  me  1  fhould  Icom 
to  die  for  fo  perfidious  and  fo  ruinous  a  Creature  \  but 
charming  and  betwitching  itill,  'twas  then  I  borrowed 
fo  much  Calrancfs  of  my  leflening  Anger  to  read  the4 
Billet  o'er  your  Page  had  brought  me,  which  melted 
all  the  rough  remaining  Part  of  Rage  away  into  tame 
Languifhment :  Ah,  Silvia !  this  Heart  of  mine  was 
never  form* d  by  Nature  to  hold  out  long  in  ftubborn 
Sullennefs$  I  am  already  on  the  excufing  Part,  and  fain 
would  think  thee  innocent  and  juft;  deceive  me  prctti- 

G  x  ly; 


Digitized 


by  Google 


8  6  Lave  -  Letters.  Pa  R  T  I. 

ly,  I  know  thou  canft  footh  my  fond  Heart,  and  ask 
how  it  could  harbour  a  faithleft  Thought  of  Silvia—— • 

do flatter  me,  protcft  a  little,  fwear  my  Rival 

few  thee  not,  fay  he  was  there  by  chance — fay  any 
thing  •,  or  if  thou  faw'ft  him,  fay  with  how  cold  a 
Look  he  was  received— —  Ob,SiIviay  calm  my  Soul, 
deceive  ic,  flatter  it,  and  I  fhall  ftill  believe  and  love 

thee  on Yet  fhouldft  thou  tell  me  Truth,  that 

thou  art  falfe,  by  Hcav'n  1  do  adore  thee  fo,  I  ftill 
fhould  love  thee  on ;  fhould  I  have  feen  thee  clafp 
him  in  thy  Arms,  print  Kifles  on  his  Cheeks  and 
Lips,  and  more——  fo  fondly  and  fo  doatingly  I  love, 
I  think  I  fhould  forgive  thee*,  for  I  fwear  by  all  the 
Powers  that  pity  frail  Mortality,  there  is  no  Joy,  no 
Life,  noHcav'n  without  thee/  Be  falfe,  be  cruel, 
perjur'd,  infamous,  yet  ftill  I  muft  adore  thee:,  my 
Soul  was  form'd  of  nothing  but  of  Love,  and  all  that 
Love,  and  all  that  Soul  is  Silvias :  But  yet,  fince 
thou  haft  fram'd  me  an  Excufe,  be  kind  and  carry  it 

on  j to  be  deluded  well,  as  thou  canft  do't,  will  be 

the  fame  to  Innocence  as  loving:  I  fhall  not  find  the 
Cheat:  I'll  come  then— and  lay  my  felf  at  thy  Feer, 
and  feek  there  that  Repofe,  that  dear  Content  which 
is  not  to  be  found  in  this  vaft  World  befides;  though 
much  of  my  Heart's  Joy  thou  haft  abated,  and  fix 'da 
Sadnefs  ip  my  Soul  that  will  not  eafily  vanifh*—  Oh 
Silvia,  take  care  of  me,  for  I  am  in  thy  Power,  iby 
Life,  my  Fame,  my  Soul  arc  in  thy  Hands,  be  tender 
of  the  Vi&ims,  and  remember  if  any  Aftion  of  thy 
Life  fhould  fhew  a  fading  Love,  that  very  Moment  I 
perceive  the  Change,  you  fhall  find  dead  at  your  Feet 
the  abandon'd 

PHILANDER. 

Sad  as  Death,  I  am  going  towards  the  Meadow,  in 
order  to  my  Approach  towards  Silvia,  the  World  affording 
no  Repofe  to  me,  but  when  I  am  where  the  dear  Char- 
mer is, 
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To  Philander  in  the  Meadow. 

AN  D  can  you  be  jealous  of  me,  Philander  ?  I 
mean  fo  poorly  jealous  as  to  believe  me  capable 
of  Falftood,  of  Vow-Breach,  and  what's  worfe,  of 
loving  any  thing  but  the  adorable  Philander  ?  Oh,  I 
could  not  once  believe  fo  cruel  a  Thought  could  have 
encred  into  the  Imaginations  of  a  Soul  io  entirely  pof- 
fcls'd  with  Silvia,  and  fo  great  a  Judge  of  Love  ?  A* 
bandon  me,  reproach  we,  hate  me,  fcorn  me,  when* 
ever  I  harbour  any  thing  in  mine  fo  deftru&ive  to  my 
Repofe  and  thine.  Can  I,  Philander,  give  you  a  grea- 
ter Proof  of  my  Paffion,  of  my  faithful  never-dying  PaP- 
fion,  than  being  undone  for  you?  Have  I  any  other 
Profpcft  in  all  this  foft  Adventure,  but  Shame,  Disho- 
nour, Reproach,  eternal  Infamy,  and  everlafting  Dc- 
ftru&ion,  even  of  Soul  and  Body:  I  tremble  with  fear 
of  future  Punifhment  •,  but  oh,  Love  will  have  no  De- 
votion (mix'd  with  his  Ceremonies  J  to  any  other  Dei- 
ty; and  yet,  alas,  I  might  have  lov'd  another,  and 
have  been  fav'd,  or  any  Maid  but  Silvia,  might  have 
poflefs'd  without  Damnntion.  But  'tis  a  Brother  I 
purfue,  it  is  a  Sifter  gives  her  Honour  up,  and  none  but 
Catmace,  that  ever  I  read  in  Story,  was  ever  found  fo 
wretched  as  to  love  a  Brother  with  fo  criminal  a  Flame, 
and  poffibly  I  may  meet  her  Fate.  I  have  a  Father  too 
as  great  as  Molus,  as  angry  and  revengeful  where  his 
Honour  is  conccrn'd ;  and  you  found,  my  dearcft  Bro- 
ther, how  near  you  were  laft  Night  to  a  Difcovery  in 
the  Garden :  1  have  fomc  Reafon  too  to  fear  this  Night'i 
Adventure,  for  as  ill  Fate  would  have  it  (loaded  with 
other  Though r*,)  I  told  not  Mclinda  of  your  Adven- 
ture laft  Ni^ht  with  Monfiew  the  Count,  who  meet- 
ing her  early  this  Morning,  had  like  to  have  made  a 
Difcovery,  if  he  have  not  really  fo  already;  fhe  drove 

to  ftiun  him,  but  he  cry'd  out Melinda^  you  can* 

sdt  fly  me  by  Light,  as  you  did/daft  Night  in  the 

G}f       j  Darfr 
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Dark  -       She  turn'd,  and  begg'd  his  Pardon  for  nei- 
ther coming  nor  defigning  to  come,  fincc  fhe  had  re- 
folv'd  never  to  violate  her  vows  to  Alexis:  Not  com- 
ing, CryM  he,  not  returning  again,  you  meant,  Me- 
lind*\  fecure  of  my  Heart  and  my  Puffe,  you  fled 
With  both :  Melinda^hok  Honour  was  now  concerned, 
And  not  reminding  your  Efcape  in  her  Likenefc,  blurti- 
ing,  (he  lharply  denied  the  Faft,  and  with  a  Difdaio 
that  had  laid  afide  all  Refpeft*  left  him;  nor  can  it  be 
doubted,  but  he  fancied   (if  flic  fpokc  Truth;  there 
was  fome  other  Intrigue  of  Love  carried  on  *t  Bell  font. 
Judge,  my  charming  Philander^  if  I  have  not  Reafon 
to  be  fearful  of  thy  Safety  and  my  Fame,  and  to  be 
jealous  that  fo  wife  a  Man  as  Menfieur  did  not  take  that 
Patly  to  be  held  with  a  Spirit  laft  Night,  or  that 'twas 
an  Apparition  he  courted :  But  if  there  be  no  Boldnefs 
like  that  of  Love,  nor  Courage  like  that  of  a  Lover  \ 
fure  there  never  was  fo  great  a  Heroine  as  Silvia,   Un- 
daunted, I  refolve  to  ftand  the  Shock  of  all,  fincc  'tis 
impoflible  for  me  to  leave  Philander  any  Doubt  or  Je*» 
loufie  that  I  can  diffipate,  and  Heav'n  knows  how  far 
I  was  from  any  Thought  of  feeing  Fofcarh,  when  I 
ttrg'd  Philander  to  depart.    I  have,  to  clear  my  Inno- 
cence, fent  thee  the  Letter  I  receiv'd  two  Hours  after 
thy  Abfence,  which  fallfng  into  my  Mother's  Haods* 
whofc  Favourite  he  is,  he  had  Permiffion  to  make  his 
Vifit,  Which  within  an  Hour  he  did;  but  how  recei- 
ved by  me,  be  thou  the  Judge,  whene'er  it  is  thy  Fate 
to  be  oblig'd  to  entertain  fome  Woman  to  whom  thy 
Soul  has  an  entire  Aversion :  I  forced  a  Complaifancc 
againft  my  Nature*  iodured  his  racking  Courtship  with 
a  Fortitude  that  became  the  great  Heart  that  bears  thy 
(acred  Image  »  as  Martyrs  do*  I  fuffer'd  without  mur- 
muring, or  the  leaft  Sign  of  the  Pain  I  endur'd       ■■- 
Tis  below  the  Dignity  of  my  mighty  Paflion  to  ju- 
ftifie  it  farther,  let  it  plead  its  own  Caufe,  it  has  a 
thoufand  ways  to  do  it,  and  thsfc  aH  fuch  as  cannot 
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be  refitted,  cannot  be  doubted,  especially  this  Iaft 
Proof  of  facrificing  to  yow  Repofe  the  never  more  to 
be  touted 

SILVl  A. 
About  an  Hour  bene*  I  /ball 
expeB  you  to  advance. 


To  the  LAD  T- 


Madam,  i  > 

j'T1  I  S   not  always  the  Divine  Graces  wherewith 

X    Heav'n  has  adorn'd  your  refplendent  Beauties, 
that  can  maintain  the  innumerable  Conquefb  they  gain, 
without  a  noble  Goodnefs,  which  may  make  you  fen- 
fibly  companionate  the  poor  and  forlorn  Captives  you 
have  undone:  But,  moil  fair  of  your  Sex,  'tis  I  alone 
that  have  a  Deftiny  more  cruel  and  fevere,  and  find 
my  felf  wounded  from  your  very  Frowns,  and  fecur'd 
a  Slave  as  well  as  made  one  -,  the  very  Scorn  from  thofe 
triumphant  Stars,  your  Eyes,  have  the  fame  Effe&s  as 
if  they  (hin'd  with  the  continual  Spl  ndor  of  ravirtiing 
Smiles  j  and  lean  no  more  fhun their  killing  Influence, 
than  their  all  faving  Afpe&s:  And  1  fhall  expire  con- 
tentedly, fince  I  fall  by  fo  glorious  a  Fate,  if  you  will 
vouchfafe  to  pronounce  my  Doom  from  that  Storehoufe 
of  Perfe£tion,  your  Mouth,  from  Lips  that  open  like 
the  blufhing  Rofe,  ftrow'd  o'er  with  Morning  Dew, 
and  from  a  Breath  fweeter  than  holy  Incenfej  in  order 
to  which,  1  approach  you,  moft  excellent  Beauty,  with 
this  moft  humble  Petition,  that  you  will  deign  to' per- 
mit me  to  throw  my  unworthy  felf  before  the  Throne 
of  your  Mercy,  there  to  receive  the  Sentence  of  my 
Life  or  Death  \  a  Happinefs  tho'  incomparably  too  great 
for  fo  mean  a  Vaflal,  yet  with  that  Reverence  and  Awe 
I  fhall  receive  it,  as  I  would  the  Sentence  of  the  Gods, 
&n$  which  I  will  no  more  refift  than  I  would  theThun- 
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derboltf  of  Jive,  or  the  Revenge  of angry  J*no\  For, 
Madam,  my  immenfe  Paffion  knows  no  medium  be- 
tween Life  and  Death,  and  as  I  never  bad  the  Pre* 
fumption  to  afpire  to  the  Glory  of  the  firft,  I  am  not 
fo  abjeft  as  to  fear  I  am  wholly  depriv'd  of  the  Glory 
of  the  lad:  I  have  too  long  lain  convi&ed, extend  your 
Mcrcy,and  put  me  now  out  of  Pain :  You  have  often 
wrecked  me  to  confefs  my  Promethian  Sin;  fpare  the 
cruel  Vulture  of  Defpair,  take  him  from  my  Heart  in 
Pity,  and  either  by  killing  Words*  or  blading  Light- 
ning from  thofe  refulgent  Eyes*  pronounce  the  Peath 
of, 

JliaJam, 

Your  admiring  Slave, 

FOSCARIQ. 


To    SILVIA, 

JMy  Everlajling  Charmer, 
r  Am  convinced  and  pleas'd^my  Fears  are  vaniih'djand 
JL  a  Heav'n  of  folid  Joy  is  open'd  to  my  View,  and  I 
have  nothing  now  in  Profped  but  Angel-Brightnefs, 
glittering  Youth,  dazling  Beauty,  charming  Sounds, 
and  ravirtiing  Touches,  and  all  around  me  Ecftafies  of 
Pleafure,unconceivablc  Tranfports  v/ithout  Conclufion ; 
Mabomp  never  fancy'd  fuch  a  Heav'n,  not  all  his  Pa* 
radife  promis'd  fuch  lading  Felicity,  or  ever  provided 
there  the  Recompence  of  fqch  a  Maid  as  Silvia,  fuqh 
a  bewitching  Form,  fuch  fpft,  fuch  glorious  Eyes, 
where  the  Soul  fpeaks  and  dances,  and  betrays  Love's 
Secrets  in  every  killing  Glanqe,  a  Face,  where  every 
Motion,  every  Feature  fweetly  languifhes,  a  Neck  all 

tempting and  her  lovely  Bread  inviting,  prefles 

from  the  eager  Lips  *  fuch  Hands,  fuch  clafping  Anns, 
fo  white,  fo  foft  and  (tendfr!  «o?  «or  oqe  of  all  his 
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Heav'oly  Enjoyments,  though  promis'd  Years  of  faint* 
ing  in  one  continu'd  Extafic,  can  make  one  Moment's 
Joy  with  charming  Silvia.  Oh,  I  am  wrapt  ("with 
bare  Imagination^  with  much  a  vafter  Pleafure  than 

any  other  dull  Appointment  can  difpence Ofc, 

thou  Blcffing  fent  from  Heav'n  to  eafe  my  Toils  of 
Lifei  Thou  (acred  dear  Delight  of  my  fond  doating 
Heart,  oh,  whither  wilt  thou  lead  me,    to  what  vaft 
heights  of  Love?  into  Extrcams  as  fatal  and  as  dange- 
rous as  thofe  Exccfles  were  that  render9  d  me  fo  cold 
iji  your  Opinion.    Oh,  Silvia^  Silvia*  have  a  care  of 
me,  manage  my  over-ioy'd  Soul,  and  all  its  eager  Paf- 
fions,  chide  my  fond  Heart,  be  angry  if  I  faint  upon 
thy  Bofom,  and  do  not  with  thy  tender  Voice  recal 
me,  a  Voice  that  kills  out-right,  and  calls  my  fleeting 
Soul  out  of  its  Habitation  .•  Lay  not  fuch  charming 
Lips  to  my  cold  Cheeks,but  let  me  lye  extended  at  thy 
Feet  untouch'd,  unfigh'd  upon,  unprefs'd  with  Kiflcs  : 
Oh,  change  thofe  tender  trembling  Words  of  Love 
into  rough  Sounds  and  Noifcs  unconcerned,  and  when 
you  fee  me  dying)  do  not  call  my  Soul  to  mingle  with 
thy  Sighs  •,   yet  (hould'ft  thou  bate  one  Word,  one 
Look  or  Tear,  by  Heav'n,  I  fhould  be  mad  *  oh,  ne- 
ver let  me  live  to  fee  Declenfion  in  thy  Love  i  no,  no, 
my  Charmer,  I  cannot  bear  the  lead  fuppos'd  Decay 
in  thofe  dear  Fondnefles  of  thine  i   and  fure  none  e'er 
became  a  Maid  fo  well,  nor  ever  were  received  with 
Adorations  like  to  mine  ! 

Pardop,  my  adorable  Silvia,  the  Rafhnefs  of  my 
Paffioq  in  this  Rancounter  with  Fofcario\  I  am  fetif- 
fy'd  he  is  too  unhappy  in  your  Disfavour  to  merit  the 
being  fo  in  minej  but  'twas  fufficient  I  then  faw  a  Joy 
in  his  Face,,  a  pleas'd  Gaiety  in  his  Looks  to  make  me 
think  my  Rage  reafonable,  and  my  Quarrel  juft ;  by 
the  Stile  he  writes,  I  dread  his  Senfe  lefs  than  his  Per- 
fon&  but  you,  my  lovely  Maid,  have  faid  enough  to 

quite  me  of  my  Fears  for  both- the  Night  comes 

tyh      ui.l  cannot  call  it  envious,  though  i%  rob 
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me  of  the  Light  that  fliould  affift  me  to  finifli  this, 
fince  it  will  more  giorioufly  repay  me  in  a  happier 
place— —Come  on  then,  thou  bleft  Retreat  of  Lo- 
vers, I  forgive  thy  Interruptions  here,  fince  thou  wilt 
conduft  to  the  Arms  of  Silvia the  adoring 

PHILANDER. 

If  you  have  any  Commands  for  me9  this  Weeder  of  the 
Gardens,  whom  I  met  in  going  in  thither ,  will  bring 
it  bach ;  /  wait  in  the  Meadow,  and  date  this  from 
the  dear  Primrofe-Bank,  where  I  have  fate  with 
Silvia. 


To  PHILANDER. 
After  the  hapfy  Night. 

j^TpIS  done-,  yes,  Fbilander9  'tis  done,  and  after  that 
X  what  will  not  Love  and  Grief  oblige  me  to  own 
to  you?  Oh,  by  what  infenfible  Decrees aMaid  in  Love 
may  arrive  to  fay  any  thing  to  her  Lover  without 
Blufhing!  I  have  known  the  time,  the  bleft  innocent 
time,  when  but  to  think  I  lov'd  Philander,  would  have 
covered  my  Face  with  Shame,  and  to  have  fpoke  it 

would  have  fill'd  me  with  Confafion —  havte 

made  me  tremble,  blufh,  and  bend  my  guilty  Eyes  to 
Earth,  not  daring  to  behold  my  charming  Conqueror, 

while  I  made  that  balhful  Confeflion though 

now  I  am  grown  bold  in  Love,  yet  I  hive  known 
the  time  when  being  at  Court,  and  coming  from 
the  Prefence,  being  offer'd  fbme  officious  Hand  to 
lead  me  to  my  Coach,  I  have  fhrunk  back  witli 
toy  Averfion  to  your  Sex,  and  have  conceaPd  my 
Hands  in  my  Pockets  to  prevent  their  being  touched  j 
*- — -aKifs  would  turn  my  Stofiaachj  awf  amorotjs 

Looks 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Part  I.  Love -Letters.  PI 

Looks  ( though  they  would  make  me  vain)  gave  me 
a  H^e  to  him  that  font  them,  and  never  any  Maid  re* 
fotepfo  much  as  I  to  tread  the  Paths  of  Honour,  and 
IJtfft  many  Precedents  before  me  to  make  me  careful: 
litis  I  was  arm  d  with  Resolution,  Pride  and  Scorrt, 
againft  all  Mankind ;  but,  alas,  I  made  no  Defence  a» 
gainft  a  Brother,  but  innocently  lay  expos'd  to  all  hfs 
Attacks  of  Love,  and  never  thought  it  criminal  'till 
it  kindled  a  new  Defire  about  toe.  Oh,  that  I  ihould 
aot  die  with  Shame  to  own  it— —  Yet  foe  (1  (ay) 
how  from  one  foft  Degree  to  another,  1  do  not  only 
confefc  the  fhamefiil  Truth,  but  aft  it  too  j  what, 
with  a  Brother-  u  <■  Oh  Heavens!  a  Crime  fo  mon- 
ftrousand  fo  new — *-But  by  all  thy  Love,  by  thole 
furprizing  Joys  fo  lately  experienced -*— I  never 
will— —  No,  no,  I  never  can ——repent  k:  Oh,  in- 
corrigible Paffion !  oh  hardened  Love  J  At  leaft  I  might 
have  fome  Remorfe,  fomc  Sighing  after  my  poor  de- 
parted Honour  •,  but  why  ihould  1  diflemble  with  the 
PoWer*  Divine;  that  know  the  Secrttsofa  Soul  doom 'd 
to  eternal  Love?  Yet  I  am  mad,  I  rave  and  tear  my 
felf,  traverfe  my  guilty  Chamber  in  a  diforder'd,  but 
a  foft  Cooftifion  ;.  aad  often  opening  the  confeious 
Curtains,  furvey  the  Print  where  thou  and  I  were  laft 
Night  laid,  furveying  it  with  a  thoufand  tender  Sighs, 
anfkifs  and  prefs  thy  dear  forfafeen  Side,  imagine  over 
all  our  folcmn  Joys,  every  dear  Transport,  aff  our  ra- 
yiOiing  repeated  Blifies ;  then  aim  oft  fainting,  languifh- 
iiig,  cry— Pbii*mder!  oh,  my  charming  little  God! 
then  lay  me  down  in  the  dear  Place  you  prefs'd,  ftitl 
warm  and  fragrant  with  the  furcet  Remains  that  tlioii 
haft  left  behind  thee  on  the  Pillow.  Oh,  my  Soul's 
Joy!  my  dear,  eternal  Pkafure!  what  Softnefs  haft 
thou  added  to  my  Heart  within  a  few  Hours?  Bert 
oh,  tf&rkw<fer.-wif  (as  Vvc  oft  been  told)  Poflefli- 
on,  which  makes  Women  fond  and  doting,  ihould 
make  thee  cokd,  and  grow  indifR rent—  if  naufeated 
With  repeated  Joy,  and  having  made  a  full  Difcovery 
v   '•   li     ;      •;  .      •  of 
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of  all  that  was  but  once  imaginary,  when  Fancy  ren- 
dered every  thing  much  finer  than  Experience,  oh, 
how  were  I  undone!  For  me,  by  all  the  Inhabitants 
of  Heavn  I  fwear,  by  thy  dear  charming  felf,  and  by 
thy  Vows— —thou  fo  tranfcend'ft  all  Fancy,  all  dull 
Imagination,  all  wondring  Ideas  of  what  Man  was 
to  me,  that  I  believe  thee  more  than  human  I  fome 
Charm  Divine  dwells  in  thy  Touches  $  befides  all 
thefe,  thy  charming  Look,  thy  Love,  the  Beauties 
that  adorn  thee,  and  thy  Wit,  I  fwear  there  is  a  Se- 
cret in  Nature  that  renders  thee  more  dear,  and  fits 
thee  to  my  Soul*  do  not  ask  it  me,  let  it  fuffice,  'tis 
fo,  and  is  not  to  be  told ;  yes,  by  it  I  know  thou  art 
the  Man  created  for  my  Soul,  and  he  alone  that  has 
the  Power  to  touch  it  •,  my  Eyes  and  Fancy  might 
have  been  diverted,  I  might  have  favoured  this  above 
the  other,  preferr'd  that  Face,  that  Wit,  or  Shape,  or 
Air -but  to  concern  my  Soul  to  make  that  capa- 
ble of  fomethin^  more  than  Love,  'twas  only  necefla- 
xy  that  Philander  (hould  be  form'd,  and  formed  juft 
as  he  is,  that  Shape,  that  Face,  that  Height,  that  deaf 
Proportion  j  I  would  not  have  a  Feature,  not  a  Look, 
not  a  Hair  altered,  juft  as  thou  art,  thou  art  an  An- 
gel to  me,  and  I,  without  confidering  what  I  am, 
what  I  might  be,  or  ought,  without  confidering  the 
.  fatal  Circumftances  of  thy  being  marry'd  (a  Thought 
that  fhocks  my  Soul  whene'er  it  enters^  or  whate'er 
other  Thought  that  does  concern  my  Happinefs  or 
Quiet,  have  fix'd  my  Soul  to  Love  and  my  Philander , 
to  love  thee  with  all  thy  Difadvantages,  and  glory  in 
my  Ruin  $  thefe  are  my  firm  Refolvcs  — —  thefe  are 
my  Thoughts.  But  thou  art  gone,  with  all  the  Tro- 
phies of  my  Love  and  Honour,  gay  with  the  Spoils, 
which  now  perhaps  are  unregarded:  The  Myftery's 
now  reveal'd,  the  mighty  Secret's  known,  and  now 
will  be  no  Wonder  or  Surprize :  But  hear  my  Vows, 

by  all  on  which  my  Life  depends  I  fwear if  ever  I 

perceive  the  leaft  Decay  of  Love  in  thep,  if  e'er  thou 
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breaks  an  Oath,  a  Vow,  a  Word,  if  e*er  I  fee  Re- 

Gntance  in  thy  Face,  or  Coldnefs  in  thy  Eyes  (which 
eav'n  divert)  by  that  bright  Heav'n  M  die-,  you  may 
believe  me,  fincc  I  had  the  Courage  and  durft  love  thee, 
and  after  that  durft  facrifice  my  Fame,  lofe  all  to  juftific 
that  Love,  will,  when  a  Change  fo  fatal  ihall  arrive,  find 
Courage  too  to  die ;  yes,  die,  Philander  ^  allure  thy  felf  I 
will)  and  therefore  have  a  Care  of 

SILVl  A. 


To  PHILANDER. 

OH,  where  lhall  I  find  Repofe,  where  feek  a  dent 
Quiet,  but  in  my  laft  Retreat,  the  Grave!  I  fay 
not  this,  my  deareft  Philander,  that  I  do,  or  ever  can 
repent  my  Love,  though  the  fetal  Source  of  all:  For 
already  we  are  betray'd,  our  Race  of  Joys,  our  Couifc 
of  ftoln  Delight  is  ended  e'er  begun.     1  chid,  ahs,  at 
Morning's  Dawn,   I  chid  you  to  be  gone,   and  yet, 
Heav'n  knows,  I  grafp'd  you  faft,  and  rather  would 
have  ,dy'd  than  parted  with  you  *  I  faw  the  Day  come 
on,  and  curs'd  ks  bufie  Light,  and  ftill  you  cry'd  one 
blcfled  Minute  more,  before  I  part  with  all  the  Joys 
of  Life !  and  Hours  were  Minutes  then,  and  Day  grew 
old  upon  us  unawares,  'twas  all  abroad,  and  had  callM 
Up  all  the  Houfhold  Spies  to  pry  into  the  Secrets  of 
our  Loves,  and  thou,  by  fome  Tale-bearing  Flatterer, 
wert  feen  in  pafling  through  the  Garden*,  the  News 
was  carry'd  co  my  Father,  and  a  mighty  Confult  has 
been  held  in  my  Mother's  Apartment,  who  now  rcfii- 
festoieeme;  while  I,  poflefs'd  with  Love,  and  full  of 
Wonder  at  my  new  Change,  luli'd  with  dear  Contem- 
plation, (for  1  am  alter  d  much  fince  Yefterday,  howe- 
ver thou  baft  charm'd  mc)  imagining  none  knew  our 
theft  of  Love,  but  only  Heav'n  and  AJelinda :  Buj:  oh* 
alas,  I  had  no  (boner  fimfh'd  this  inclos'd,  but  my  Fa- 
ther cntcr'd  my  Cabinet,  but  'twas  with  fuch  a  Look 
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■as  foon  inform'd  me  all  was  betray'd  to  him  5  a 
while  he  gaz'd  on  one  with  Fiercenefi  in  hit  Eyes* 
which  fo  furpriz'd  and  frighted  me,  that  I,  all  pale  and 
trembling,  tnrcw  my  felt  at  his  Feet;  he,  feeing  my 
Diforder,  took  me  up,  and  fix'd  fo  lleadfaft  and  fo  (ad 
a  Look  upon,  me,  as  would  have  broken  any  Heart  but 
mine,  fupported  with  FbiUndtr^s  Image  >  1  figVd  and 
wept  —  and  filently  attended  when  the  Storm  Should 
fall,  which  turn'd  into  a  Shower  fo  foft  and  piercing, 
I  almoft  dy'd  to  fee  itj  at  laft  delivering  me  a  P^pcr 

Here,  (cry'd  he,  with  a  Sigh  and  Trembling* 

interrupted  Voice)  read  what  I  cannot  tdl  thee.  Oh, 

Silvi*t  cry'd  he thou  Joy  and  Hope  of  all  my  aged 

Years,  thou  Objeft  of  my  Dotage,  how  hall  thou 
brought  me  to  my  Grave  with  Sorrow?  fo  leftrae  with 
the  Paper  in  my  Hand :  SpctchMs,  unotov'd  a  while  I ) 
flood,  'till  he  awak'd  me  by  new  Sight  and  Cries  v  for 
pafljng  through  my  Chamber  hy  Chance,  or  by  De~ 
fign,  he  caft  his  melancholy  Eyes  towards  my  Bed, 

ami  faw  the  dear  Diforder  there,  unufual then 

cry'd  — -Ob,  wretched  Silvia,  thou  art  loft!  and 
left  me  almoft  fainting.  The  Letter,  I  foon  found,  was 
one  you'd  feat  from  J)oriihs  his  Farm  this  Morning, 
after  you  had  parted  from  me*  which  has  betray'd  us 
all,  but  how  it  came  into  their  Hands  I  fince  have  un- 
der flood*  for,  as  I  faid,  you  wore  feen  paffing  through 
the  Garden,  from  thence  (to  be  caafirm'd)  they  dog'd 
you  to  the  Farm,  and  waiting  there  your  Motions,  faw 
Dorillus  come  forth  with  a  Letter  in  his  Hand,  which 
though  he  foon  con$eal'd,  yet  not  fo  foon  bin  it  was 
taken  notice  of,  when  haftning  to  Btttfim  the  neareft 
Way,  they  gave  an  Account  to  AianftcHf,  my  Father, 
who  going  out  to  DoriUuS)  commanded  him  to  deliver 
him  the  Letter  \  his  Vaflal  durft  not  dtfobey,  hut  yield- 
ed it  with  fuch  DifpUte  and  Rdu&ancy  as  he  durft 
maintain  with  a  Man  fo  great  and  powerful ;  before 
Dorillus  return'd  you  had  taken  Horfe,  fo  that  you  are 
a  Stranger  to  our  Misfortune— —What  {hall  I  do? 

where 
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where  (ball  I  feck  a  Refuge  from  the  Danger  that 
threatens  us  ?  A  fad  and  filent  Grief  appears  throughout 
Bdtfimt,  and  the  Face  of  all  things  are  cliang'd,  yet 
none  knows  the  unhappy  Caufe  but  Monfieur  my  Fa- 
ther, and  Madam  my  Mother,  Melinda  and  my  felf  j 
Melinda  and  my  Page  are  both  difniifs'd  from  waiting 
oh  me,  as  fuppos'd  Confidents  of  this  dear  Secret,  ana 
Strangers,  Creatures  of  Madam  the  Countefs,  put  a- 
bout  me.  Oh,  Philander^  what  can  I  do?  thy  Ad- 
vice, or  I  am  loft :  But  how,  alas,  fliatt  I  either  con- 
vey thefe  to  thee,  or  deceive  any  thing  from  thee,, 
trafefs  fome  God  of  Love*  in  Pity  of  our  Miteries, 
fhould  offer  us  his  Aid  ?  Ill  try  to  corrupt  my  new 
Boy,  I  fee  Good-naturd,  Pity  and  Geherofity  in  his 
Looks,  he's  well  borti  too,  and  may  fce  honeft. 

Thus  far,  VbiUnder%  I  had  writ  when  Supper  was 
brought  me,  for  yet  my  "Parents  have  not  deign'd  to 
let  me  come  into  their  rrefence*  thpfe  that  fcrve  me 
tell  me  Mertilla  is. this  Afternoon  arrivM  at  BeHfoni\ 
affs  mighty  clofcly  carry  &  in  the  Counter's  Apartment. , 
I  tremble  with  the  'thought  of  what  will  be  the  Re- 
fok  of  th£  great  Consultation ;  I  have  been  tempting 
of  the  Boy,  t)ut  I  perceive  they  are  ftri&ly  charg'd  not 
to  obey  me*  he  fays,  againft  his  Will  he  fhali  Mtr^y . 
me,  for  they  frill  have  him  fearch'd*  but  he  has  pro-, 
mis'd  me  to  fee  one  of  the  Wceders,  whp  working  in 
the  Garden,  into  which  my  Window  opens,  may  from 
thence  receive  what  I  &all  let  down*  if  it  be  true,  1 
(hall  get  this  fatal  Knowledge  to  .you,  that  you  may 
not  only  prepare  for  the  worft,  but  contrive  to  fet  at 
Liberty 

The  unfortunate  Silvia. 

My  Heart  is  ready  to  hrealc^  and  my  Eyes  are  drown* J 
in  Tears:  Ob  Philandef,  bow  much  unlike  tbe  laft  will 
prove  this  fatal  Ni^bil  Farewel,  and  think  of  Silvia. 

■    -■■'"  This 
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This  was  writ  in  the  Cover  to  hoth  the  fare* 
going  Letters  to  Philander. 

T^BlanJer,  all  that  I  dreaded,  all  that  I  fear'd  is  fal- 
JL  In  upon  me:  1  have  been  arraign'd,  and  convift- 
ed  *  three  Judges,  fevere  as  the  three  Infernal  ones,  fate 
in  Condemnation  on  me,  a  Father,  a  Mother,  and  a 
Sifter  •,  the  Fa&,  alas,  was  too  clearly  prov'd,  and  too 
many  circumftantial  Truths  appeared  againft  me,  for  me 
to  plead  Not  guilty.  But,  oh  Heav'ns !  had  you  feea 
the  Tears,  andheard  the  Prayers,  Threats, Reproaches 

and  Upbraidings thefe  from  an  injured  Sifter,  thofe 

my  Heart •  broken  Parents #,  a  tender  Mother  here,  a  rail- 
ing and  reviling  Sifter  there an  angry  Father,  and  a 

guilty  Confcience thou  woutdft  have  wonder\Ht 

my  Fortitude,  my  Courage  and  my  Refolution,  and  all 
from  Love !  for  furely  I  had  died,  had  not  thy  Love, 
thy  powerful  Love  fupported  mci  thro*  all  the  Acci- 
dents of  Life  and  Fate,  that  can  and  will  fupport  me; 
in  the  midft  of  all  their  Clamours  and  their  Railings  I 
had  from  that  a  fecret  and  foft  Repofc  within,  that 
whifper'd  me,  Philander  loves  me  ftill;  difcarded  and 
renounced  by  my  fond  Parents,  Love  (till  replies,  P6/- 
lander  ft  ill  will  own  thee  j  thrown  from  thy  Mother's 
and  thy  Sifter's  Arms,  Philander**  ftill  are  open  to  re- 
ceive thee :  And  tho'  I  rave,  and  almoft  die  to  fee  them 
grieve,  to  think  that  I  am  the  fatal  Caufe,  who  makes 
fb  fad  Confufion  in  our  Family  j  (for,  oh,/tis  pitious 
to  behold  my  Sifter's  Sighs  and  Tears,  my  Mother's 
fad  Defpair,  my  Father's  raging  and  his  weeping,  by  me» 
lancholy  turns  \)  yet  even  thefe  deplorable  Obje£b,  that 
would  move  the  inoft  obdurate  ftubborn  Heart  to  Pity 
and  Repentance,  render  not  mine  relenting  %  and  yet  I 
am  wondrous  pitiful  bv  Nature,  and  I  can  weep  and 
faint  to  fee  the  fad  Effe&s  of  my  loofc  wanton  Love, 
yet  cannot  find  Repentance  for  the  dear  charming  Sin; 

and 
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and  yet,  (houldft  thou  behold  my  Mother's  LanguUh* 
ment,  no  bitter  Words  proceeding  from  her  Lips,  no 
Tears  fall  from  her  down-caft  Eyes,  but  filertt  and  fad 
as  Death  {he  fits, and  will  not  view  the  Light} (houldft 
thou,  I  fay,  behold  it,  thou  wouldft  if  not  repent,  yet 
grieve  that  thou  hadft  lov'd  me:  Suit  Love  has  quite 
confounded  Nature  in  me,  I  could  not  elfe  behold  this 
fatal  Ruin  without  revenging  it  upon  my  ftubboru 
Heart}  a  thoufand  times  a  Day  I  make  new  Vows  a- 
gainft  the  God  of  Love,  but  'tis  too  late,  and  I'm  as 
often  perjur'd — -Oh,  fhould  the  Gods  revenge  the 
broken  Vows  of  Lovers,  what*  Love-fick  Man,  what 
Maid  bctray'd  like  me,  but  would  be  damn'd  a  thou- 
fand time??  for  every  little  Love-quarrel,  every  kind 
Refentment  makes  us  fwear  to  love  no  more  ;  and  c* 
vpy  Smile,  and  every  flattering  Softnefi  from  the  dear 
kijurer,  make  us  perjur  d:  Let  all  the  Force  of  Virtue, 
Honour,Intcreft  join  with  my  fufFering  Parents  to  per* 
fuade  me  to  ceaie  to  love  Philander,  yet  let  him  but 
appear,  let  him  but  look  on  me  withthofe  dear  charm* 
ingEyes,  let  him  but  figh,  or  prefs  me  to  his  fragrant 
Check,  fold  me  and  cry- — —Ah,  Silvia,  can 

you  quit  me?- — nay,  you  muft  not,  you  fliall  not*  nay, 

Lknow  you  cannot,  remember  you  are  mine There 

is  fuch  Eloquence  in  thole  dear  Words,  when  utter'd 
with  a  Voice  fo  tender  and  fo  paffionate,  that  I  believe 

'em  irrefiftable alas,  I  find  'em  fo and  eafily 

break  all  the  feebler  Vows  1  make  againft  thee;  yes,  I 
muft  be  undone,  perjur'd,  forfworn,  incorrigible,  uih 
natural/ difobedient,  and  any  thing,  rather  than  not 
Philander^—- Turn  then,  my  Soul,  from  thefe  do*, 
meftick,  melancholy  Objeds,  and'  look  abroad,  look 
forward  for  a  while  bo  charming  Profpe&s*  look  on 
Philander,  the  dear,  tbe*young,  the  amorous  Philan- 
der, whofc  very  Looks;  infufe  a  tender  Joy  throughout 
the  Soul,  and  chafe  all  Cares,  all  Sorrows  and  anxious 
Thoughts  from  thence,  wbofe  wanton  Play  is  fofter 
than  that  of  young  fledg'd  Angels,  and  when  he  looks, 
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and  fighs,  andfpeaks,  and  touches,  he  is  a  very  God: 
Where  art  thou,  oh  thou  Miracle  of  Youth,  thou 
charming  dear  Undoer!  Now  thou  haft  gain'd  the 
Glory  of  the  Conqucft,  thou  flightcft  the  rifled  Cap* 
tivc  :  What,  not  a  Line  ?.  Two  tedious  Days  are  paft, 
and  no  kind  Power  relieves  me  with  a  Word,  or  any 
Tidings  of  Philander      <      ..and  yet  thou  may'ft  have 

fent but  I  fl**U  never  fee  it,  till  they  raife  tip  frefli 

Witneffes  again  ft  mc«  ■  I  cannot  think  thee  waver- 
ing or  forgetful  *  for  if  I  did,  furely  thou  kqow'ft  my 
Heart  fo  well,  thou  canft  not  think  'twould  live  to 
think  another  Thought:  Confirm  my  kind  Belief,  and 
fend  to  me 

There  is  a  Gate  well  known  to  thee  through  which 
thou  paflcft  to  Bell font>  'tis  in  the  Road  about  half  a 
League  from  hence,  an  old  Man  opens  it,  his  Daugh- 
ter weeds  in  the  Garden,  and  will  convey  this  to  thee 
as  I  have  order'd  her,  by  the  fame  Meflenger  thou 
may 'ft  return  thine;  and  early  as  lhe  comes  111  let  her 
down  a  String,  by  which  way  unperceiv'd  I  {hall  re- 
ceive 'em  from  her :  I'll  fay  no  more,  nor  inftru&  you 
how  you  fhall  perferve  your 

SILVIA. 


To   S  I  L  V  I  A. 

that  which  was  left  in  her  Hands  by  Mon- 
fieur,  her  Father >  in  her  Cabinet. 

Afy  Adorable  Silvia, 

I  Can  no  more  defcribe  to  thee  the  Tortnent  with 
which  I  part  from  Bellfint,  that  I  can  that  Heav'n 
of  Joy  I  was  rais'd  to  laft  Night  by  the  tranfporting 
Effe&s  of  thy  wondrous  Love*  both  are  to  Excels, 
and  both  killing,  but  in  different  kinds.  Oh,  Silvia^ 
by  all  my  unfpeafcable  Raptures  in  thy  Arms,  by  all  thy 
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Charms  of  Beauty,  too  numerous  and  too  raviflring  for 

Fancy  to  imagine 1  fwcar by  this  laft  Nighty 

by  this  dear  new  Difcovery,  thou  haft  increased  my 
Love  to  that  vaft  Height,  it  has  undone  my  Peace— — 
all  my  Repofe  is  gone  —  this  dear,  dear  Night  has 
mind  me,  it  haa  confirmed  me  now  1  muft  have  5/7- 
via9  and  cannot  Jive  without  her,  no,  not  a  Day,  an 
Hour — -to  Give  the  World,  unlefs  I  had  the  mtire 
Pofleffion  of  my  lovely  Maid  :  Ah,  Silvia,  I  am  not 
that  indifferent  dull  Lover,  that  can  be  raisfd  by  one 
Beauty  to  an  Appetite,  and  fatisfie  it  with  another,  I 
cannot  carry  the  dear  Flame  you  kindle,  to«quench  it 
in  the  Embraces  of  Mertilla  *  no,  by  the  Eternal  Pow- 
ers, he  that  pretends  to  love,  and  loves  at  that  courfc 
rate,  needs  fear  no  Danger  from  that  Pafiion,  he  ne'er 
was  born  to  love,  or  die  for  Love  •,  Silvia,  Mertilla% 
and  a  thoufand  more  were  all  the  lame  to  fuch  a  dull 
InfenGble;  no,  Silviaywhcn  you  find  I  can  return  back 
to  the  once  left  Matrimonial  Bed,  defpife  me,  (corn 
me,  (Wear  fas  then  thou  juftly  may'ft)  I  love  notSilviat 
Let  the  hot  Brute  drudge  on  (he  who  is  fir'd  by  Na- 
ture,not  by  Love,  whom  any  Body's  Kiflescan  infpire) 
and'  eafe  the  ncceflary  Heats  of  Youth;  Love  is  a  no* 
bier  Fire,  which  nothing  can  allay  but  the  dear  She 
that  rais'd  it*  no, no,  my  purer  Stream  fhall  ne'er  run 
back  to  the  Fountain  whence  'tis  parted,  nay,  it  can- 
not, it  were  as  ppffible  to  love  again  where  on  hasceasfd 
to  love,ascarry  the DefircandWiilies back vbyHeav'n, 
to  me  there's  nothing  fo  unnatural  *  no,  Sm**,  it  is  you 
I  muft  potieis,  you  have  compleated  my  undoing  now, 
and  I  muft  die  unlefs  you  give  me  all but  oh,  I  am 

going  from  thee-r— -*-when  are  we  like  to  meet oh, 
owfhall  I  fupport  myabfent  Hours!  Thought  will 
deftroy  me,  for  'twill  be  all  on  thee,  and  thofe  at  fuch 

a  Diftance  will  be  iofapportable What  ftiall  I  do 

without  thee?  If  after  all  the  Toils  of  dull  infipid 
Life  I  could  return  and  lay  me  down  by  thee,  Herat* 

lean  Labours  would  be  fofc  and  cafie -the  harfli  Fa* 
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tigucs  of  War,  the  dangerous  Hurries  of  Affairs  of 
State,  the  Bufinels  and  the  Noife  of  Life,  I  could  fup- 
port  with  Pleafure,  with  wondrous  Satisfa&ion,  could 
treat  Mertllla  too  with  that  Refpe&,that  generous  Care 
as  would  become  a  Husband.  I  Could  be  eafie  every 
wbere,and  every  one  ftiould  be  at  Eafc  with  me;  now 
I  (hall  go  and  find  no  Silvia  there,  but  figh  and  wan- 
der like  an  unknown  thing,  on  fome  ftrarige  foreign 
Shore  ;  I  (hall  grow  peevifh  as  a  new  wean'd  Child, 
no  Toys,  no  Bauble  of  the  gaudy  World  will  pleafe 
my  ^ayward  Fancy :  I  (hall  oe  out  of  Humour,  rail 
at  every  thing,  in  Anger  (hall  demand,  and  fultenly 
reply  to  every  Queftion  ask'd  and  atifwer'd,  and  when 
I  think  to  eafe  my  Soul  by  a  Retreat,  a  thoufand  fofc 
Defires,  a  thoufand  Wifhes  wreck  me,  pain  me  to  ra- 
ving,   'till  beating  the  fenfelefs  Floor  with  my  Feet 

/. 1  cry'd  aloud-        My  Silvia!' — thus,  thus, 

my  charming  Dear,  the  poor  Philander  is  employed 
When  banifh'd  from  his  Heav'nf  If  thus  it  us'd  to  be 
when  only  that  bright  Outfide  was  ador'd,  judge  now 
my  Pain,  now  thou  haft  made  known  a  thoufand  Gra- 
"  ces  more  oh,  pity  me — for  'tis  not  in  thy 

Power  to  guefs  what  I  fhall  now  endure  in  Abfencc 
'  bf  thee  *  for  thou  haft  charm'd  my  Soul  to  an  Excels  too 
mighty  for  a  patient  fuflfering  :  Alas,  I  die  already  — 
I  am  yet  at  DoriUus  his  Farm,  iingring  on  from  one 
\  fwift  Minute  to  the  other,  and  have  not  Power  to  go; 
a  thoufand  Looks  all  languifhing  I've  caft  from  Eyes 
all  drown'd  m  Tears  towards  Bellfont,  have  figh'd  a 
thoufand  WHhes  to  my  Angel,  from  a  fad  breaking 
Heart       v  Love  will  not  let  me  go  »ana 

Honour  calls  me — alas,  I  muft  away  $  when  (hall  we 
meet  again?  ah  when,  my  Silvia?  oh  charming 

Maid— -rthoul't  fee  me  ftiortly  dead,  for  thus  I  can- 
not live ;  thou  muft  be  mine,  or  I  muft  be  no  more— 

;  I  muft  away ferewcl  may  all  the  fofteft 

Joys  of  Heaven  attend  thee . adieu  ■  foil 

not  to  fend  a  hundred  times  a  Day,  if  pofliblej  IVe 

order 'd 
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order'd  Alfxis  to  do  nothing  but  wait  for  all  that 
comes,  and  poft  away  with  what  thou  fend'ft  to  me 

again  adieu,  think  on  me  —  and  'till  thou  c*lFft 

me  to  thee,  imagine  nothing  upon  Earth  fo  wretched 
zs  Silvia's  own 

PHILANDER. 

-  Know,  my  AngtU  that  faffing  tbroqgh  the  Garden  this 

Morning*  imet  Erafto ^  I  fear  be  Jaw  me  near  e~ 

ftougb  to  know  me,  and  will  give  an  Account  of  it  \  let 
we  hum  what  baMenf~-~a4i(it  half  dead,  jujl  taking. 
Herfe  to  go  from  oilvw. 


To   PHI  LA  NDE  R. 
Written  in  a  Leaf  of  a  Table- Book 

I  Have  only  time  lay,   on  Tbur/day  I  am  deftin'd  a 
Sacrifice  to  fofcario^  which  Day  finiihes  the  Life 
of 

SILVIA. 

To   $  I  L  V  I  A. 
From  Dorillus  hit  Farm. 

RAving  and  mad.  at  the  News  your  Billet  brought 
me,  I  ("without  confidering  the  Effc&s  that 
would  follow)  amarriv'd  at  BeUfont%  I  have  yet  fo. 
much  Patience  about  me,  to  fuffcr  my  felf  to  be  con*  ' 
ceaTd  at  Dorillus  his  Cottage;  but  if  1  fee  thee  not  to 
Night,or  find  no  hopes  of  it— by  Heav'n  I'll  fet  Bell* 
font  all  in  a  Flame  but  I  will  have  my  Silvia  >  be  fure 

P|l  do't—  What?  to  be  marry'd     Silvia  to  be 

marry'd-— —and  giv'n  from  Philander- -*— Oh,  never 
think  it,  thou  forfworn  fair  Creature— —What?  giv<s 
Tofcario  that  dear  charming  Body  ?  Shall  he  be  grafp'd 
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in  thofc  dear  naked  Arms?  taftealithy  Kiflcs,  prefi  thy 
feowy  Breafts,    command  thy  Joys,  and  rifle  all  thy 

Heav'n?  Furies  and  Hell  environ  me  if  he  do -Oht 

Silvia,  faithlcfs,  perjur'djcharming  Silvia andcan'ft. 

thou  fuflfer  it  Hear  my  Vows,  oh  fickle  Angel 

Hear  me,  thou  fokhkfs  Raviflier!  That  fatal  Moment 
that  the  daring  Prieft  offers  to  join  your  Hands,  and 
give  thee  from  me,  Ml  facrifice  your  Lover;  by  Hea- 
ven I  will,  before  the  Altar,  (tab  him  at  your  Feet;  the 
Holy  Place,  nor  the  Numbers  that  attend  ye,  nor  all 
your  Prayers*  nor  Tears,  fhallfave  his  Heart}  look  to% 

and  be  not  falfe yet  111  not  truft  thy  F^th  *  po, 

flic  that  can  think  but  falfely,  and  fhethat  can  fo  eafily 

be  perjur'd for,  but  to  fuffer  it  is  fuch  a  Sin 

fuch  an  undoing  Sin-*— that  thou, art  furcly  damn'd  ! 
and  yet,  by  Heav'n,  that  is  not  all  the  Ruin  (hall  at- 
tend thee;  no,  lovely  Mifchief,  no  you  ihall  not 
fcape  'till  the  Damnation  Day ;  for  I  will  rack  thee, 
torture  thee  and  plague  thee,  thofe  few  Hdurs  I  have; 
to  live  (it  fpightiul  Fate  prevent  myjuftRev&igcupi 

on Fofcario)  and  when  I'm  dead as  I  (hall  quickly. 

be  kill'd  by  thy  Cruelty know,thou  fair  Murthercr, 

I  will  haunt  thy  Sight,  be  ever  with  thee,  and  fur- 
round  thy  Bed,  and  fright  thee  from  the  Raviflier  * 
fright  all  thy  loofe  Dplights,  aijd  check  thy  Joys  — - 
Oh,  I  am  $aad !  '.  1  cannot  think*  that  Thought*  no, 
thou  ihalt  never  advance  fo  far  in  Wickednefi,  I'll 

fave  thee,  if  I  can Oh,  my  Adorable,  why  doft 

thou  torture  me?  How  haft  thoti<  (Worn  fo  <Sftfcfrat*I 
lb  loud  tjlat  Heav'n  I  nm  fure  has  heard  thee,  atRfwIU-* 

Junifli  thee?  How  didft  thou  fwear  that  happy  bleflfcd 
fight,  in  which  I  faw  thee  laft,  cl*fo*d  in  my  A*m&, 
weeping  with  eager  Love,  with  mdcing  Softneft  fcri  my 

"Bofom reftiemberhow  thou  fwbr^ft -~— -oh,  that 

dear  Night let  me  recover  Strength— -atfd  t-heii 

Ml  tell  thee  more  I  muft  repeat  the  Story-  of  that 

Night,  which  thou  perhaps  (o&ftithlefsty  feaftftr- 
g6t~ that  glorious  Night,  When  all  the  Heav'ns  we^e'  * 
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gay*  and  every  favouring  Power  look'd  down  and 
unil'd  upon  oar  Thefts  of  Love,  that  gloomy  Night, 
the  firft  of  all  my  Joys,  the  blefled'ft  ot  my  Life  ■ 
trembling  and  fainting  I  approach'd  your  Chamber, 
and  While  you  met  antfgrafp'd  me  at  the  Door,  taking 
**y  trembling  Body  in  your  Arms  ■remember 

how  I  fainted  at  your  Feet,   and  what  dear  Arts  you 

us'd  to  call  me  back  to  Life Remember  how  you 

kifc'd  and  prcfc'd  my  Pace Remember  what  dear 

chartnfcfgWofdaybu  ff>okc and  when  I  did  reco- 
ver, iw>#  I  atk'd  you  with  afeebld  doubtful  Voice  — ~ 
Ah,  Sttoiafvr'foy&l  ftiU  continue  thus,  thus  wondrous 
(oft  and  fond?  Wilt  ycrii  be  ever  mine,  and  ever  true  ? 
—Whit  did  ybtfthen  reply,  when  kneeling  on  the 
Carpet  where  I  lay,  what,  Silvid,  did  you  vow?  how 
invoke  Heav*n?  b<Nfr  call  its  VengeaAci  down  if  e'er 
yoa  lov*d  another  Man  again,  if  e'er  you  touch'd  od 
faMl'd  on  afty  other,  if  e'er  you  fiifler'd  Words  or  A&s 
of  Love  btit  froto  Philander}  Both  Heav'n  and  Hell 
thtotf  didft  awaken  with  thy  Oaths,  one  was  an  angry 
Liftette?  t»  What  it  knew  thou'dft  break,  the  other 
hugftfd  to  know  thou\voaklyft  bepcrjuf'd,  while  on** 
ly  lfWtorti,  W#  all  thb  while  a  filent  fond  Believer  \ 
yow  VoWsftcypp'd  dlray  Language  as  your  Kifles  did 
ittyLips,  yoofworef  aodkifs'd,  arid  vow'd  and  clafp'd 
my  ^cek-— -ohehirftring  FlatBerer!  oh  artful,  dear 
fitegttUef !  fhusf  mt6  Life,  andJPeace,and  fond  Security, 
JKtacb&mfti  iriy  WilltngSoul  /  *Twas  then,  my  Silvia^ 
(certain  of  yblir  Heart,  and  that  it  never  could  be  given 
away  to  any  other/ 1  prcfc'd  my  eager  Joys,  but  with 
flicb  te6d»Gatitk)n-u— fuch  Fear  and  Pondnefi,  fiich 
an  awftl  Paffibn,  as  overcame  your  faint  Reflftance  * 
myReafons*nd  my  Arguments  were  ftrong,  for  you 
Wfcre  *nine  by  Love,  by  (acred  Vows,  and  who  could 
toy  a  better  Claim  tdSrtoi?*?  How  oft  I  cry'd— — • 
Why  this  Refiftance,  Sitviai  My  charming  Dear,  whofe 
are  youTnotPW/^m/^s?  and  fhaliBW&idfr  not  com- 
mand his  own— -you  nrofc— ah  cruel — then  a  foft 
H4  Strug?1 


Digitized 


by  Google 


i  of  Love -Letters.  Paut  F# 

Struggle  follow'd,with  half-brcath'd  Words,with  Sighs 
and  trembling  Hearts,  and  now  and  then  — -  Ah  cruel 
and  unrcafonablc  ■  .was  foftly  (aid  on  both  fides  i 

thus  ftrovc,  thus  argu'd 1 — 'till  both  lay  panting 

in  each  others  Arms,  not  with  the  Toil,  but  Rapture  * 
I  need  not  fay  what  fbllow'd  after  this  «■     ■  what 

tender  Showers  of  ftrange  indearing  Mixtures  'twixt 
Joy  and  Shame ,  'twixt  Love  and  new  Surprize,  and 
ever  when  I  dry'd  your  Eyes  with  Kifies,  unable  to  re* 
peat  any  other  Language  than — -  Oh  my  Silvia  I  oh 
my  charming  Angel !  while  Sighs  of  Joy,  and  clofely 
grafting  thee-— fpoke  all  the  reft— —  while  every 
tender  Word,  and  every  Sigh,  was  eccho'd  back  by 

thee ;  you  prefs'd  me and  you  vow'd  you  iov'd 

me  more  than  ever  yet  you  did  %  then  fwofe  anew,  and 
in  my  Bofom  hid  your  charming  blufliing  Face,  then 
with  Excefs  of  Love  would  call  on  Heav'n,  Be  Witnefi, 
oh  ye  Powers  (athoufand  times  ye  cry'd)  if  ever  Maid 
e'er  lov'd  like  Silvia puniih  me  ftrangely,  oh  eter- 
nal Powers,  if  e'er  I  leave  Vhilandtr,  if  e'er  I  ceafe  to 
love  him;  no  Force,  no  Art,  not  Intereft,  Honour, 
Wealth,  Convenience,  Duty,  or  what  other  nccefla- 
ry  Caufe-— (hall  never  be  of  force  to  make  me  leave 
thee—Thus  haft  thou  fworn,  oh  charming,  faithleft 
Flatterer,  thus  'twixt  each  raviflung  Minute  thou 

wouldftfwenr and  I  as  fa  ft  believed — and  lov'd  the* 

more — Haft  thou  forgot  it  all,  oh  fickle  Charmer>haft 
thou?  Haft  thou  forgot  between  each  awful  Ceremony 
of  Love  how  you  cry  'd  out,Farewel  the  World  and  mor- 
tal Cares,  give  me  Philander ,  Heay *n,I  ask  no  more— — 
Haft  thou  forgot  aH  this  ?  Did  all  the  live+long  N^ht 
hear  any  other  Sound  but  thofe  my  mutual  Vows,  of 
Invocations,  broken  Sighs,  and  loft  and  trembling 
Wbifoers?  fay,  bad  we  any  other  Bufineft  for  the  tan 
der  Hours?; Oh,  all  iye  Hoft  of  Heav'n,  ye  Stara 
that  fhone,  and  all  ye  Powers  the  faithlcfs,Ujvely  Maid 
has  fworn  by,  be  Witnefs  how  (he's  perjured  |  revenge 
it  all,  ye  injur^  Payers,  revenge  it,  finc$  Ijjy  i?  fhe 

has 
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has  undone  the  faithfullelt  Youth,  and  broke  the  ten- 
dereft  Heart— —that  ever  fell  a  Sacrifice  to  Love; 
and  all  ye  little  weeping  Gods  of  Lovej  revenge  your 
murther'd  Victim       ■       your 

t  HI  UNDER. 


Tb  PHILANDER. 

In  the  Leaves  of  a  Table-Booh. 

OH,  my  Philander,  how  dearly  welcome,  and  how 
necdlefs  were  thy  kind  Reproaches?  which  I'll 
not  endeavour  to  convince  by  Argument,  but  fuch  a 
Deed  as  (hall  at  once  fecure  thy  Fears  now  and  for  the 
future.  1  have  not  a  Minute  to  write  in;  place,  my 
dear  Philander,  your  Chariot  in  St.  Vincent's  Wood, 
and  fince  I  am  not  able  to  fix  the  Hour  of  my  Flight, 
let  it  wait  there  my  coming)  'tis  but  a  little  Mile  from 
BeUfbnt%  Dorillusis  fufpeded  there,  remove  thyfelf  to 

the  High-way-Gate  Cottage there  I'll  call  on  tbee 

—  'twas  lucky,  that  thy  Fears,  or  Love,  or  Jealoufie 
brought  thee  fo  near  me,  fince  I'd  refolv'd  tycfore  up* 
on  my  Flight.    Parents  and  Honour,    Imereft  and 

Fame,  farewel I  leave  you  all  to  follow  my  />&- 

lander——* Hafte  the  Chariot  to  the  thickeft  Part  of 
the  Wood,  for  Vpi  impatient  to  be  gone,  and  {hall 
take  tlie  firft  Opportunity  to  fly  to  my  Philander — 
Ob,  love  me,  love  me,  love  me! 

Under  Pretence  of  reaching  the  Jefawfa  which  {hades 
my  Windm ,  /  unpercfivd  let  down  and  receive  what 
Letters  you  fend  by  the  boneft  Weeder  j  by  her  fend  your 
Senfe  of:Py  Flighty  or  rather  your  Dire8iony  for  'tis  re* 
folvdalrwdy. 

To 
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To  S  I  L  V  I  A. 

My  lovely  Angela 

SO  careful  I  will  be  of  tbis  dear  mighty  Secret,  that 
I  will  only  fay,  Silvia  (hall  be  obey'd  \  no  more 
nay,  Ml  not  dare  to  think  of  it,  left  in  my  Rap- 
ture I  mould  name  my  Joy  aloud.  .  and  bufie  Winds 
Ihould  bear  it  tofoine  officios  Liftncr,  and  undo  me  j 
no  more,  no  more,  my  Silvia,  Extremes  of  Joy  (as 
Grief)  are  ever  dumb.*  Let  it  foffite,  thkBleffing 
which  you  proffer  I  had  defigo'd  to  ask,  as  foon  as 
yourd  convinced  me  of  your  Faith ;  yes*  Sterna,  I  had 
ask'd  it,  tho9  twas  *  Ocronty  too  great  for  any  Mdrtd 
to  conceivt  Bcxv**  ihould  beftow  upon  him*  but  if 
it  do,  that  very  Moment  Ml  refign  the  Worldr  and 
baiter  all  for  Love  and  charming  Sthia.  Hafte,  hafte, 
my  Life  *  my  Arms*  my  Bofom  and  my.  Soul  *r€  opea> 
to  receive  the  lovely  Fugitive;  hafte,  for  this  Mo- 
ment I  aril  going  wpkuit  my  felf  where  you  dite&- 
ed.    Adim.  •  • .  j   • 


To  PH'fUNDER. 

Jftei  her  flight- 

AH*  Vbikmdfti  how  have  you-  undone  a  harmlefs 
poor  unfortunate?  Alas,  where  are  you?  why 
woul^you  thus  abandon  me?  Is  this  the  Soul,  thi 
Bofom,%  thefe  the  Arms  that  ihould  receive  me  ?  Til 
not  upbraid  thee' with  my  LoV£,  ot  charge  thee  with 
iriy  Undoing*  ?)fato  all  irty  o#n,  atid  were  it  yet  W 
do,  I  fhoula  ag^ih  fctf  rdin'd  f&r  FbHaftder%  and  netef 
find  Repentant^  itenot  fot  a*  Thought,  a  Wbud  or 
Deed  of  Love,  to  the  dear  falfe  forfworn  •,  but  I  can 

die,  yes,  hopelefs,  friendlefs left  by  all,   even  by 

Philander  —  all  but  Refolution  has  abandon'd  me, 

and 
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and  th«  can  lay  me  down,  when  e'er  I  pleafei  in  fife 
Repofe  and  Peace:  But  oh,  thou  art  not  fal/e,  or  if 
thoube'ft,  oh*  let  me  bear  it  firotp  thy  Mouth,  fee  thy 
repented  Love,  that  I  may  know  there's  no  fuch  thing 
on  Earth,  as  Faith,  as  Honefty,  as  Love  or  Truth  • 
however  be  thou  true,  or  be  thou  felfe,  be  bold  and 
let  me  know  it,  far  thus  to  doubt  is  Torajre  worfc 
than  Death.  What  Apcident,  thou  dear,  dear  Man 
tas  bappen'd  tojprevent  ^hee  from  purfiung  my  Dire! 
ctions,  and  flaying  for  me  at  the  Gate?  Where  have  I 
ipfi'dthee,  thou  Joy  of  my  Soul?  By  whatr  dire  Mi-* 
Sake  have  I  loft  thee?  And  where^oh,  where^rt  thou, 
my  charming  Lover?  I  fought  thee  every  where,  hue 
like  the  languifhing  abandoned  Miftrcfs  in  tbaCmidtoy 
J  fought  thce^  but  I  found  thee  no*,  no.  Bed  of  Ro- 
tes would  dilcov^r  th^ej  I  faw  no  Prim;  pf  thy  dear 
Shape,  nor  heard  no  amorous  Sigh  that  amid  dm€S 

toe- 1  ask'd  the  Wood  ^fld  Springs,  complain  and 

caird  on  thee  through  *J1  {he  Graves,  but;  they  con-* 
fcfs'dtbee  noti  nothipg  but  Ecch^ganfwer'd  a,^  and 
when  I  cvfdPbMer-^afi*^-,?MaKler  h  thu* 
fea*chtf  I.'tiU  the  comiflg  Night  and   my  increafiny 
Fears  made  me  refolve  for  Flight,  which  foon  wedfct* 
and  fopn  arriv'd  ati>^m,but  whither  then  to  go^tav'u 
know?,  I  could  not  tell/or  I  was  almoft  naked,  friefld^ 
left  and  forlorn}  atJaft,confuIting  BriUiard what  to*V 
after  a  thoufond  Revolutions,  he  concluded  to  trutt 
me  with  a  Sifter  he  had,  who  was  marry \J  to  a  (&fc-r 
o«o£the  Guard  de  Girt,    he  chang'd  my  Name,  and* 
made  nje  pafs  for  a  Fortune  he  had  ftoirn  \  but  oh,  no 
Welcomes,  nor  my  fafe  Retreat  were  fufficient  to  re 
Pofe  me  all  the  enfuing  Night,  for  I  had  no  News  of 
LMander;  no,  not  a  Dream  inform  *d  me  ;  a  thoufead 
Fears  and  Jeabufies  have  kept  me  waking,and  BriUiard. 
who  has  been  all  Night  inPurfuit  of  thee,  is  now^ 
tunvd  fuccefslefs  and  diftra&ed  as  thy  Silvia,  for  Dutr< 
and  Generofity  have  almoft  the  fame  Eflfe&s  in  him, with  ■ 
Love  and  Tendernefs  and  Jealoufie  in  me  ;  and  fioce 
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fmis  affords  no  News  of  thee,  (which  furc  it  would 
if  thou  wert  in  it,  for  oh,  the  Sun  might  hide  himfeif 
with  as  much  Eafe  as  great  fbilandir)  he  i*  refol ved 
tofearch  St.  Vine  en?  %  Wood,  and  all  the  adjacent  Cot- 
tages and  Groves;  he  thinks  that  you,  not  knowing 
ofmy  Efcape*  may  yet  be  waiting  thereabouts  \  fincc 

guittmg  the  Chariot  for  fear  of  being  ffcen,  you  might 
e  fo  far  advanced  into  the  Wood,  as  not  to  find  the 
way  bade  to  the  Thicket  where  the  Chariot  waited  ; 
*Ti$  thus  he  feeds  my  Hope,  and  flatters  my  poor  Heart, 
that  fain  would  think  thee  true- — or  if  thou  be'ft  not 
—but  cursM  be  all  fiich  Thoughts,  and  far  from  5/7- 
via's  Soul  $  no,  no,  thou  att  not  folfe,  it  cannot  be, 
thou  art  a  God,  and  art  unchangeable:  I  know,  by 
feme  Miftakc,  thou  art  attending  the,  as  wild  and  im- 

ritient  as  I  j  perhaps  thou  think'fl  me  falfc,  and  think'fl 
have  not  Courage  to  purfue  my  Love,  and  fly;  and, 
thou  pcrhapi  art  waiting  for  the  Hour  wherein  thou 
think'ft  Ml  give  my  felt  away  to  Fbfcario:  Oh  cruel 
and  unkind  J  to  think  I  loved  fo  lightly,  to  think  I. 
woiild  attend  tharfetal  Hour  j  no, \  Philander,  no,  faith- 
left,  dear  Enchahter ;  Lad  Nfght,  the  Eve  tt>  my  in* 
tended  Wedding-Day,  having  repaid  my  Soul  by  my 
Refolves  for  Flight,  and  only  Waiting  the  lucky  Mi- 
nute, for  Efcape,  I  fet  a  willing  Hand  to  every  thing 
that  was  preparing  for  the  Ceremony  of  the  enfuing 
Morning  j  with  that  Pretehrtrljgot  me  early  to  my 
Chamber,  try'd  on  a  tboufand  Dreflcs,  and  ask'd  a 
thoufand  Queftions,  all  impertinent,  which  would  do 
beft,  which  look'dmoft  gay  and  rich,  then  dreft  my 
Gown  with  Jewels,  deck'd  my  Apartment  up,  and 
Teft  nothing  undone  that  might  fecure  'em  both  ofmy 
being  pleas'd,  and  of  my  Stay;  hay,  and  to  give  the 
Ids Sufpicion,  I  undtefeM  my  fdf  even  to  myUnder- 
Petticoat  and  Night- gowri  $  f  wou\d  not  take  a  Jewel, 
notaPiftole,  bbt left-niy  W*meti  finifhing  my  Work, 
and  carekfly,  and  thus  undrefs'd,  walk'd  towards  the 
Garden,  and  while  every  one  was  bufie  in  then*  Office, 
i-  \*\  gpt* 
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getting  my  (elf  out  of  Sight,  I  pofted  o'er  the  Mea- 
dow to  the  Wood  as  fwift  as  Daphne  from  the  God  of 
Day,  'till  I  arriv'd  mpft  luckily  where  I  found  the 
Chariot  waiting,  attended  by  Brilliard  j  of  whom  when 
1 ,  (all  fainting  and  brcathlefs  with  my  fwift  Flightj 
demanded  his  Lord,  he  lifted  me  into  the  Chariot, 
and  cry'd,  A  little  farther,  Madam,  you  will  find 
him }  for  he,  for  fear  of  making  a  Difcovery,  took 
yonder  (haded  Path— —towards  which  we  went,  but 
no  dear  Vifion  of  my  Love  appeared       ..And  thus, 
my  charming  Lover,  you  have  my  kind  Adventure^ 
(end  me  fome  Tidings  back  that  you  are  found,  that 
yon  are  well,  and  laftly,  that  you  are  mine,  or  this 
that  fhould  have  been  my  Wedding- Day,  will  fee  it 
feif  that  of  the  Death  of 

SILVIA 

Paris,  Tburfday,  from  my  Bed,  for  want  ofQoaths,  or 
rather  News  from  Philander. 


To    SILVIA. 

MY  Life,  my  Silvia  f  my  eternal  Joy,  art  thoir 
then  fafe !  and  art  thou  refery'd  for  Philander  f 
am  I  fo  Weft  by  Heav'n,  by  Love,  and  my  dear  charm- 
ing Maid?  Then  let  me  die  in  Peace,  fine?  I  have 
liv'd  to  fee  all  that  my  Soul  defires  in  Silvia**  being 
mine ;  perplex  not  thy  loft  Heart  with  Fears  or  Jea- 
loufies,  nor  think  fo  bafely,  fo  poorly  of  my  Love,  to 
need  more  Oaths  or  Vows ;  yet  to  confirm  thee.  I 
would  twear  my  Breath  away;  but  oh,  it  needs  not 
here;-  take  then  no  Care,  my  lovely  Dear,  turn 
not  thy  charming  Eyes  or  Thoughts  on  affli&ing  Ob- 
jeftsj  oh  think  not  on  what  thou  haft  abandoned,  but 
what  thou  art  arriv'd  to;  look  forward  on  the  Joys  of 
Love  and  Youth,  for  I  will  dedicate  all  my  remaining 
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Life  to  render  thine  fcrene  and  glad  *  and  yet,  my  &7- 
wr,  thou  art  fo  dear  to  me,  fo  wondrous  precious  to 
my  Soul,  that  in  my  Extravagance  of  Love,  I  fear  I 
(hall  grow  a  troublefomc  and  wearying  Coxcomb,  (hall 

dread  every  Look  thou  giv'ft  away  from  me -a 

Smile  will  make  me  rave,  a  Sigh  or  Touch  make  me 
commit  a  Murther  on  the  happy  Slave,  or  my  own 
jealous  Heart,  but  all  the  World  befides  i$Silvia\  all 
but  another  Lover;  but  I  rave  and  run  too  fail  away; 
Ages  mud  pafi  a  tedious  Term  of  Years  before  I  can 
be  jealous,  or  conceive  thou  canft  be  weary  of  K6r- 

lander HI  be  fo  fond,  fo  doating  and  fo  playing, 

thou  {halt  not  have  an  idle  Minute  to  throw  away  a 
Look  in,  or  a  Thought  on  any  other  §  no,  no,  I  have 
thee  now,  and  will  maintain  my  Right  by  dint  and 

force  of  Love Oh,  I  am  wild  to  fee  thee« 

but,  Silvia,  I  am  wounded— do  not  be  frighted 
though,  for  'tis  not  much  or  dangerous,  but  very 
troublefome,  fince  it  permits  me  not  to  fly  to  Silvia, 
but  £he  muft  come  to  me  in  order  to  it.  BrilliarJ  has  a 
Bill  on  my  Goldftnith  in  Paris  for  a  thoufand  Piftoles  to 
buy  thee  fomcthing  to  put  on*  any  thing  that's  ready, 
and  he  will  condutt  thee  to  me,  for  I  {hall  rave  my 
felf  into  a  Fcaver  if  I  fee  thee  not  to  Day 1  can- 
not live  without  thee  now,  for  thou  art  my  Life,  my 
everlafting  Charmer :  I  have  ordered  BriUiard  to  get  a 
Chariot  and  fome  unknown  Livery  for  thee,  and  I 
think  the  Continuance  of  paffing  for  what  he  has  al- 
ready renderM  thee  will  do  very  well,  'till  I  have  taken 
farther  care  of  thy  dear  Safety,  which  will  be  as  foon 
as  1  am  able  to  rife}  for  moft  unfortunately,  rfiy  dear 
Silvia^  quitting  thi  Chariot  in  the  Thicket  for  fear  of 
being  feen  with  it,  and  walking  down  a  {haded  Path 
that  fiiited  with  the  Melancholy  and  Fears  of  Unfuo 
trefi  in  thy  Adventure;  I  went  fo  far,  as  e'er  I  could 
return  to  the  Place  where  I  left  the  Chariot,  'twas 

gonie —it  feems  with  thee  *  1  know  not  how  you 

mifs'd  me— -but  poflefs'd  my  felf  with  a  thotifand 

falfe 
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falfe  Fears,  fometimes  that  ia  thy  Flight  thou  might'ft 
be  purfu'd  and  overtaken,  feix'd  ia  the  Chariot  and 
rerurn'd  back  to  BtUfimt ;  or  that  the  Chariot  was  found 
and  feiz'd  on  upon  Sufpicion,  though  the  Coachman 
and  Brillmd  were  difguis'd  paft  Knowledge  ~~  or 
if  t&ou  wert  gone,  alas,  I  knew  not  whither  \  but  that 
was  a  Thought  my  Doubts  and  Fears  would  not  fiifier 
me  to  eafe  my  Soul  with;  no,  I  fas  jealous  Lovers 
60)  ioiagin'd  the  rooft  tormenting  things  for  my  own 
Repofe,  I  imagm  d  the  Chariot  taken,  or  at  kaft  fo  di- 
fcovcr'd  as  to  be  fore'd  away  without  thee  t  I  imagined 
that  thou  wert  falfe— —  Hcav'n  forgive  me,  falfe,  my 
Silvia,  and  badft  changed  thy  Mind  \   mad  with  this 
Thought  (which  I  faacy'd  mott  reafonable,  and  fixt 
it  in  my  Soul)  I  rav'd  about  the  Wood,  making  a 
xhoufand  Vows  to  be  revenged  on  all;  in  order  to  it 
1  left  the  Thicket,  and  betook  my  felf  to  the  high 
Road  of  the  Wood,  where  I  kid  me  down  amoagft 
the  Fern,  clofe  hid,   with  Sword  ready,  waiting  for 
the  happy  Bridegroom,  whom  I  knew  (it  being  the 
Wedding  Eve)  would  that  Way  paft  that  Evening; 
pleas'd  with  Revenge*  which  now  had  got  even  the 
Place  of  Love,  I  waked  there  not  above  a  little  hour 
but  heard  the  trampling  of  a  Horfe,  and  looking  up 
with  mighty  Joy,  I  found  it  Fofcario^  alone  he  was, 
and  unattended,  for  he'd  outftnppM  his  Equipage,  and 
with  a  Lover  s  Hafte,  and  full  of  Joy,  was  making  to- 
wards  BeBfint  •,  but  I  (now  fir'd  with  Rage)  leap'd 
from  my  Covert,  cry'd,  Stay,  Fbfcario,  e'er  you  ar- 
rive to  Silvia,  we  muft  adjuft  an  odd  Account  between 
us— —at  which  he  flopping,  as  nimbly  alighted  v—— 
in  fine,  we  fought,  and  many  Wounds  were  given 
and  received  on  Both  Sides,  till  his  People  coming  up, 
parted  us  juft  as  we  were  fainting  with  Lofs  of  Blood 
in  each  others  Arms-,  bis  Coach  and  Chariot  were  a- 
mongft  his  Equipage ;  into  the  firft  his  Servants  lift- 
ed  him,  when  he  cry'd  out  with  a  feeble  Voice,  to 
have  me,  who  now  lay  bleeding  on  the  Ground,  put 
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into  the  Chariot,  and  to  be  fafely  convc/d  where-ever 
I  commanded,  and  fo  in  hafte  they  drove  him  towards 
BeHfimt*  and  me,  who  was  refolved  not  to  ftir  for  from 
it,  to  a  Village  within  *  Mile  of  it§  from  whence  I 
felt  to  farts  tor  a  Surgeon,  and  difini&'d  the  Chariot, 
ordering,  in  the  hearing  of  the  Coachman,  a  Litter  to 
be  brought  me  immediately,  to  convey  me  that  Night 
to  taris\  but  the  Surgeon  coming,  found  it  not  fafe  for 
me  to  be  removed,  and  I  am  now  willing  to  live,  fince 
Silvia  it  mine  j  hafte  to  me  then,  my  lovely  Maid, 
and  fear  not  being  difcover'd,  for  I  have  given  Order 
here  in  the  Cabaret  where  I  am,  if  any  Enquiry  is 
made  after  me,  to  (ay,  I  went  laft  Night  for  tarts: 
Hafte,  my  Love,  hafte  to  my  Arms,  as  feeble  as  they 
are,  they'll  grafp  thee  a  dear  Welcome:  TH  fay  nd 
more,  nor  prefcribe  Rules  to  thy  Love,  that  can  in* 
form  thee  belt  what  thou  muft  do  to  lave  the  Life  of 
thy  moft  paffionate  Adorer, 

PHILANDER. 


To  PHILANDER. 

I  Have  fent  Brilliard  to  fee  if  the  Coaft  be  clear,  that 
we  may  come  with  Safety a,  he  brings  you,  inftead 
of  Silvia,  a  young  Cavalier  that  will  be  altogether  as 
welcome  to  Philander,  and  who  impatiently  waits  his 
Return  at  a  little  Cottage  at  the  end  of  the  Village. 


To    SILVIA. 

From  the  BaftilL 

I  Know  my  Silvia  expeded  me  at  home  with  her 
at  Dinner  to  Day,  and  wonders  how  I  could  live 
fo  long  as  fince  Morning  without  the  eternal  Joy  of 
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my  Soul  *  but  know,  my  Silvia,  that  a  trivial  Misfor- 
tune is  now  fallen  upon  me,  which  in  the  midft  of  all 
our  Heav'n  of  joys,  our  foftcft  Hours  of  Life,  has  fo 
often  chang'd  thy  Smiles  into  Fears  and  Sighings,  and 
raffled  thy  calm  Soul  with  Cares :  Nor  let  it  now  feem 
ftrange  or  affli&ing,  fince  every  Day  for  this  three 
Months  wc  have  been  alarm'd  with  new  Fcar$  that 
have  made  thee  uneafie  even  in  Pbilanderf$  Arms;  we 
knew  fome  time  or  other  the  Storm  would  fall  on  us, 
though  we  had  for  three  happy  Months  fhelter'd  our 
felves  from  its  threatning  Rage*  but  Love,  I  hope, 

has  arm'd  us  both',  for  me let  me  be  deprived  of 

all  Joys,  (but  thofe  my  Charmer  can  difpenfej  all 
the  falfe  World's  Rcfped,  the  dull  Eftecm  of  Fooli 
and  formal  Coxcombs,  the  grave  Advice  of  the  cen- 
forious  Wife,  the  kind  Opinion  of  ill  judging  Women, 
no  matter,  fo  my  Silvia  remain  but  mine. 

I  am,  my  Silvia,  arrcfted  at  the  Suit  of  Monpeur 
the  Count,  your  Father,  for  a  Rape  on  my  lovely 
Maid:  I  defire,  ray  Soul,  you  will  immediately  take 
Coach  and  go  to  the  Prince  Cefario,  and  he  will  Bail 
me  out.  I  fear  not  a  fair  Trial;  and,  Silvia,  Thefts  of 
mutual  Love  were  never  counted  Felony  j  I  may  dip 
for  Love,  my  Silvia^  but  not  for  Loving — -go,  hafte* 
my  Silvia,  that  I  may  be  no  longer  dctain'd  from  the 
folid  Pleafure  and  Bufinefi  of  my  Soul — hafte,  mj 

lovfd  Dear hafte  and  relieve 

PHILANDER, 

Cme  not  to  me>  left  there  Jbould  be  an  Order  te 
detain  my  Dear. 


-ft  PHILANDER,.    » 

I  Am  not  at  all  furpriz'd,  my  Philander y  at  the  Acci- 
dent that  has  befallen  thee,  becaufe  fo  long  expected, 
and  Love  and  that  hatfo  well  fortify'd  my  Heart,  that  I 
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fopport  our  Misfortune  with  a  Courage  M&rtby  df  her 
that  loves  and  is  belov'd  by  the  glorious  Philahitr  %  I 
am  arnTd  for  the  worft  that  cih  befal  me,  arid  that  it 
my  being  rendered  a  publidk  Shame,  who  haw  been  far 
in  the  private  Whifpers  of  all  the  Court  fotf  near  thefe 
happy  three  Months,  in  which  I  have  hid  the  Won- 
drous Satisfa&ioh  of  being  retired  from  the  W6rf d  with 
the  charming  Philander  $  my  Father  too  hhevr  it  long 
fince*  at  leaft  he  could  not  huidet  hifflleff  from  gueffing 
it>  though  his  fond  Indulgence  foffrrti  his  Jurat*  Hbd 
his  Aagptio  fleep,  add  poffibfy  nil  ftill  fWpt  had  ntrt 
Mertilla's  Spight  and  Rage  (I  ffrotfld  fay  tuft  RdTeiit* 
ment,  but  t  cannot)  rouz'du£  hUdrttfrfle  Vctfgfltattt 
I  know  {he  has  plvM  him  with  herlbfttthlgfelo^iieef, 
her  Prayers  and  Tears,  to  win  Km  to  domett  to  make 
a  publicfc  Bufinefs  of  it  j  but  1  atfl  eriWrM,  Love  has 
antfd  my  Soul,  and  III  purfue  thy  fottoMt  With  that 
height  of  Fortitude  as  fhall  furpfize  the  World;  yes* 
philander i  fince  I  have  loft  my  Hotfcriir,  Fatitt  am 
Friends,  my  Intereft  and  my  Parehtt,  aftd  aft  fbr  itiigh- 
tier  Lovc>  ill  ftop  at  nothing  now ;  if  there  be  any 
Hazards  more  to  run,  ill  thank  the  fpightful  Fates 
that  bring  *em  on,  and  will  even  tire  them  out  with 
my  unweary'd  Paffion.  Lore  on,  Philander,  if  thoa 
dar'ft,  like  me  j  let  fem  purfue  me  with  their  Hate 
and  Vengeance,  let  Prifons,  Poret ty  and  Tortures  feizc 
me,  it  (hall  not  take  one  Grain  of  Love  away  from 
my  refolved  Heart,  nor  make  me  ihed  a  Tear  of  Pe- 
nitence for  loving,  thee*  no*  Philander,  fince  I  know 
what  a  ravifhing  Plcafure  'tis  to  live  thine,  I  will  ne- 
ver quit  the  Glory  of  dying  alto  thy 

S  I  It  ¥    I  Jm« 

Cefario,  fry  Dear,  is  coming  to  he  your  Bail;  with 

Monfieur  the  Count  §f      /  die  to  fee  you  after 

y$*r  /offering  for  Silvia* 
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To    5  ILVI'A. 

BBKcve  me,  charming  fi/w*,  I  live  not  thofe  Hours 
I  am  abfent  from  thee,  thou  art  my  Life,  my 
Sottl,  and  my  Eoernpl  Felicity)  while  you  believe  this 
Truth,  my  Silvia,  you  will  not  entertain  a  thoufand 
Fears,  if  I  but  ftay  a  Moment  beyond  my  appointed 
Hour  ;  efpeeially  when  Philander,  who  is  not  able  to 
fiipport  the  Thought  that  any  thing  ihould  afflift  his 
Jovcly  Baby,  talrocare  from  Hour  to  Hour  to  fatisfie 
her  tcqdc*  doubting  Heart.  My  deareft,  I  am  gone 
into  die  City  to  my  Advocate's,  my  Trial  with  Mon- 
fieut  the  Count,  your  Father,  coming  on  to  Morrow, 
and  'twill  be  at  lead  two  tedious  Hours  e'er  I  can  bring 
my  Adorable  hdr 

PHILANDER. 


To    SILVIA. 

I  Was  calfd  on,  my  deareft  Child,  at  my  Advocate's 
bi(kfmo\  there  is  fome  great  Bufincfs  this  Even- 
ing debated  in  the  Cabal  which  is  at  Monfieur -in 

the  City)  Cejario  teUs  me  there  i*  a  very  diligent  Search 
made  by  Mimfiewr  the  Count,  your  Father,  for  my 
Silvia  1  1  die  if  you  arc  taken,  left  the  Fright  ihould 
hurt  thecv  if  pofltblef,  I  would  have  thee  remove  this 
Evening  from  thofe  Lodgings,  left  the  People,  who  are 
of  the  Royal  Party,  ihould  be  indue'd  thro'  Malice 
or  Gain  to  difcover  thee;  I  dare  not  come  my  (elf  to 
wait  on  thee,  left  my  being  feeo  (hould  betray  thee, 
but  I  have  font  Brillisrd  jrtiofc  Zeal  for  thee  flull  be 
rewarded)  to  cond*&  thee  to  a  little  Houfe  in  the 
Fauxburgb  &  Gorman*,  where,  lives  a  pretty  Woman, 
and  Miftrcfs  to  Cttvalier  Tomafot  calPd  Belinda,  a  Wq- 
man  of  Wit,  and  difcreet^  enough  (9  understand  whsjt 
ought  to  be  paid  Co  a  Maid  of  the  Quality  and  Cha- 
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rafter  of  Silvia  -,  flie  already  knows  the  Stories  of  oar 
Loves-,  thither  I'll  come  to  thee,  and  bring  Cefario  to 
Supper,  as  foon  as  the  Cabal  breaks  up.  Oh,  my  Sihm9 
1  (hall  one  Day  recompence  all  thy  Goodnefs,  all  thy 
Bravery,  thy  Love  and  thy  Suffering  for  thy  Eternal 
Lover  and  Slave, 

F  HI  LANDER. 


To  PHILANDER. 

SO  hafty  I  was  to  obey  Philander**  Commands,  that 
by  the  unwearyM  Care  and  Induftry  of  the  faithful 
'Srilliardy  1  went  before  three  a  Clock  difguis'd  away 
to4  the  Pkce  whither  you  order'd  us,  and  was  well  re- 
ceived by  the  very  pretty  young  Woman  of  *thc  Houfe, 
who  has  Senfc  and  Breeding  as  well  as  Beauty :  But  oh. 
Philander,  this  Flight  pleafes  me  not-,  alas,  what  have  I 
done?  my  Fault  is  only  Love,  and  that  lure  I  fhould 
boaft,  as  the  moft  Divine  Paffion  of  the  Soul*  no,  no, 
philander,  'tis  not  my  Love's  the  Criminal,  no,  not 
the  placing  it  on  Philander  the  Crime,  but  'tis  thy  moft 
unhappy  Circumftances,  thy  being  marred,  and  that 
was  no  Crime  to  Heav  n  *till  Man  made  Laws,  and  can 
Laws  teach  to  Damnation?  if  fo,  curfe  on  the  fatal 
Hour  that  thou  wert  marry'd,  curfe  on  the  Prieft  that 
join'd  ye,  and  curft  be  all  that  did  contribute  to  the 

undoing  Ceremony except  PhilanderhTotiffXt,  that 

nnfwcr'd  Yes-         Oh,  Heavens !  was  there  but  one  dear 
Man  of  all  your  whole  Creation  that  could  charm  the 

Soul  of  Silvia?  and  could  yd oh,  ye  wife  alUfee- 

isng  Povers  that  knew  my  Soul,  could  ye  give  him  a- 
•  way  ?  How  had  my  Innocence  offended  ye?  Our  Hearts 
you  did  create  for  mutual  Love,  how  came  the  dire 
Mifhke?  Another  would  have  pleas'd  the  indifferent 
Mertilld\  Soul  as  well,  but  mine  was  fitted  for  noo- 
ther  Man;  only  Philander,  the  ador'd  Philander,  with 
that  dear  Form*  that  Shape,  that  chaining  Face,  that 

•  -*  -  •  .       -  Hair, 
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Hair,  thofe  lovely  fpeaking  Eyes,  that  wounding  Soft- 
nets  in  his  tender  Voice,  had  Power  to  conquer  Silvia  \ 
and  can  this  be  a  Sin?  oh,  Hcav'ns,  can  it?  muft  Laws, 
which  Man  contrived  for  meer  Convehiehcy,  have  Power 

to  alter  the  divine  Decrees  at  our  Creation Perhaps 

they  argue  tq  morrow  at  the  Bar,  that  Mertitia  was 
ordain'd  by  Heav'nfor  Philander  -,  no,  no,  he  miftook 
the  Siller,  'twas  pretty  near  he  came,  but  by  a  fatal 
Error  was  miftaken^  his  hafty  Youth  made  him  too 
negligently  flop  before  his  tinje  at  the  tf  rong  Woman, 

he  fhould  have  gaz'd  a  little  farther  on and  then 

it  had  been  Silvias  Lot-: *Tis  fine  Divinity  they 

teach,  that  cry  Marriages  arc  made  in  Heav'n 
Folly  and  Madnefegrown  into  grave  Ciittom  $  fhould  an 
unheedy  Youth  in  heat  of  Blood  take  up  with  the  firft 
convenient  She  that  offers,  though  he  an  Heir  to  fome 
grave  Politician,  gteat  and  rich,  and  foe  the  Outcaft  of 
the  common  Stews,  coupled  in  height  of  Wine,  and 
fudden  Luft,  whidi  once  allay'd*  and  that  the  fober 
Moaning  wakes  hhn  to  "fee  his  Error,  he  quits  with 
fhiame  the  Jilt,  ahd  owiis  no  more  the  Folly,  fHall  this 
be  ctfl'd  a  heavenly  Cdnju&ion?  Were  I  in  height  of 
Youth,  as  now  I  am,  forced  by  my  Parents,  obiig'dby 
Intereftand  Honour,  to  Marry  the  old,  deformed,  die 
leas'd,  decrepid  Count  Anthonid^  whole  Perfori,  Qua- 
lities and  Principles  I  loath,  and  rather  than  fuflfer  hini 
to  confummate  his  Nuptials,  fuppofe  1  fhould  (as  fure 
I  fhould)  kill  my  felf,  twere  Blafphemy  to  lay  this  fa- 
tal Marriage  to  Heav'ris  Charge-— «-Cqrfe  on  your 
Nonfcnfc,  ye  impofing  Gownmen,  curfe  on  your  Holy 
Cant  j  you  may  as  weff  call  Rapes  and  Murthers,  Tiea- 
fon  aind  Robbery,  the  Afts  of  Heav'n ;  becaufe  Heav'n 
iuffci"S*em  to  be  committed,  is  it  HeavVs  Pleafure 
therefore,  Heav'nV  Deere??  A  Trick,  a  wife  Device  of 
Pricfts,  no  more-^-to  make  the  naufeated,  tir'd  out 
Pair  driag  on  the  careful  Bufinefs  of  Life,  drudge  for 
the  dull  got  Family  \^ith  greater  Sattefo&ion,  becaufe 
they're  taught  to  think  Marriage  was  made  in  Heav'n; 
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a  mighty  Comfort  that,  when  all  the  Joys  of  Life  are 
loft  By  it:  Were  it  not  nobler  far  that  Honour  kept 
him  juft,  and  that;  Good-nature  made  him  reafonable 
Provifion?  Daily  Experience  proves  to  us,  no  Couple 
live  with  left  Content,  lefs  Eafe,  than  thofe  who  cry 
Heav'n  joins?  who.is't  loves  lefs  than  thofe  that Marry? 
and  where  Love  u  not,  there  is  Hate  and  Loathing  at 
beft,  Difeuft,  Difquiet,  Noife  and  Repentance:  No, 
Philander,  that's  a  Heav'nly  Match  when  two  Souls 
.touch  d  with  equal  Paffion  meet,  (which  is  but  rarely 
feen) when  willing  Vows,  with  ferious  Confedera- 
tion, are  weigh'd  and  made,  when  a  true  View  is  taken 
of  the  Soul,  when  no  bafe  Intereft  makes  the  hafty 
Bargain,  when  no  Conveniency  or  Defign  of  Drudge, 
or  Slave,  fhall  findit  neceffary,  when  equal  Judgments 
meet  that  can  efteem  the  Bleffings  they  poflefs,  and  di- 
ftinguifli  the  good  of  either's  Love,  and  fet  a  Value  on 
each  other's  Merits,  and  where  both  underftand  to  take 
and  pay >  wbp  find  the  Beauty  of  each  other's  Minds, 
aad  rate  'em  as  they  ought ;  whom  not  a  formal  Cere- 
mony binds,  (with  which  I've  nought  to  do,  but  dully 
give  a  cold  contenting  Affirmative;  but  well  confider'd 
•Vows  from  foft  inclining  Hearts,  utter'd  with  Love, 
•with  Joy,  with  dear  Delight,  when  Heav'n  is  cali'd  to 
witneti  (he  is  thy  Wife,  Philander  he  is  my  Husband} 
this  is  the  Match,  this  Heav'n  defigns  and  means  •,  how 
then,  oh  how  camel  to  mib  Philander?  or  he  his 

.  ,.  '       .  ;•*'  ;  siirtA? 

.  Stoce  I  vmt  ihi$,  which  I  defotJ  not  an  tm%w  «> 
pa  nil  Mortage,  »bm  I  *«§,**%  *utto  inform  ifatf  m 
%im  where  ym4mZted\bwfince  twm.ibitj  fatfe 
Hmfe  where  I  am  hhphen ^mWwrtmvd.  Of. 
fern  fir  me,  hut  being  all  mdnfid  and  til,  theOffieerhat 
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To    SILVIA. 

MY  Eternal  Joy,  my  Affli&ioi)  is  inexpreffible  at 
the  News  yoji  fend  me  of  your  being  furpriz'd ; 
I  am  npt  able  to  wait  on  thee  yet  - —  not  being  fuflfcr'd 
to  leave  the  Cabal,  I  only  borrow  this  Minute  to  tell 
thee  the  Senfe  of  my  Advocate  in  ttjis  cafe*,  which 
was,  if  thou  fhouldft  be  taken  there  was  no  way,  no 
Law  to  fave  thee  from  being  ravifh'd  from  my  Arms, 
*  but  that  of  marrying  thee  to  fame  Body  whom  I  can 
truft  ^  this  we  have  often  difcours'd;  and  thou  haft 
often  VowM  thou'lt  do  any  thing  rather  than  kill  me 
with  a  Separation  \  refolve  then,  oh  thou  Charmer  of 
my  Soul,  to  do  a  Deed,  that  though  the  J^amc  would 
fright  thee,  only  can  prcferve  both  thee  and  jnc}  it  is 

and  tho'  it  have  no  other  Terror  in  it  than  the 

Name,  I  faint  to  fpeak  it to  marry,  Silvia  •,   yes, 

thou  muft  marry;  tho*  thou  art  mine  as  £ft  as  Heay*n 
can  make  us,  yet  thou  muft  marry ;  Pye  pitched  upon 
the  Property,  'tis  BriUiard,  him  I  can  only  truft  in  this 
Aflfair ;  it  is  but  joining  Hands— n$  more,  my  SH* 
viay*  Brilliar<f$  a  Gentleman,  tho?  a  Cadet y  apd 
may  be  fuppos'd  to  pretend  to  fo  great  a  Happinefs, 
0Od  whofc  only  Crime  is  want  of  Fortune;  hes  hand- 
feme  too,  well  made,  well  bred,  and  fo  much  real  E* 
jteem  he  has  for  me»  and  IV.c  fo  sblig'jd  him,  that  I 
am  confident  he'll  pretend  no  farther  than  to  the  Ho- 
nour of  awning  thee  in  Court  \  HI  tie  him  from  it, 
P*y»  he  dare?  not  dq%  1 11  truft  him  with  my  Life— — 
but  oh,  Sflvia  i?  nu>re* — rthink  of  it?  anjj  this  Night 
we  will  perform  it*  there  being  no  other  way  to  keep 
Silvia  cterqaljy 

PHILANDERS 
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To    SILVIA. 

NOW,  my  adorable  Silvia,  you  have  truly  need 
of  all  that  heroick  Bravery  pi  Mind  I  ever  thought 
thee  Miftrefc  of  i  for,  Silvia,  coming  from  thee  this 
Morning,  and  riding  full  fpecd  for  Paris,  I  was,  met, 
ilopt  and  feiz'd  for  High-Treafon  by  the  King's  Mef- 
fengers,  and  poffibly  may  fall  a  Sacrifice  to  the  Anger  of 
an  incens'd  Monarch.  My  Sihria,  bear  this  lad  Shock, 
of  Fate  with  a  Courage  worthy  thy  great  and  glorious 
Soul;  'tis  but  a  little  Separation,  Silvia,  and  we  fhall 
one  Day  meet  again ',  by  Heav'n,  I  find  no  other  Sting 
in  Death  but  parting  with  ray  Silvia,  and  every  Part- 
ing would  have  been  the  fame*  I  might  have  d/d  by 
thy  Difdain,  thou  might'ft  have  grown  weary  of  thy 
Philander,  have  lov'd  another,  and  have  broke  thy  Vows, 
and  tortur'd  me  to  Death  thefe  crueller  ways  j  but 
Fate  is  kinder  to  me,  and  I  go  bleft  with  my  Silvia's 
Love,  for  which  Heav'n  may  do  much,  for  her  dear 
4ake,  toreconapence  her  Faith,  a  Maid  fo  innocent  and 
true  to  facred  Love;  expe&th$beft,  my  lovely  Dear, 
the  word  has  this  Comfort  in't,  that  I  (hall  die  my 
charming  Silvia's 

PHILANDER. 


To   PHI  LAN  DER. 

IfLL  only  fay,  thou  dear  Supporter  of  my  Soul, 
that  if  Philander  dies,  he  fhall  not  go  to  Heav'n 

without  his  Silvia *-by  Heav'n  and  Earth  I  fwear 

it,  I  cannot  live  without  thee,  nor  (halt  thou  die  with- 
out thy 

SILVIA. 
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To  S  I  L  V  I  A. 

SEE,  fee,  my  adorable  Angel,  what  Cares  the  Pow- 
ers above  take  of  Divine  Innocence,  true  Lore 
and  Beauty  *  oh,  fee  what  they  have  done  for  their 
darling  Silvia j  could  they  do  left? 

Know,  my  dear  Maid,  that  after  being  examined 
before  the  King,  I  was  found  Guilty  enough  to  be 
committed  to  the  Baftile,  (  from  whence,  if  I  had 
gone,  I  had  never  returned,  bet  to  my  Death; J  but 
the  MefTenger,  into  whofe  Hands  I  was  committed, 
refufing  other  Guards,  being  alone  with  me  in  my  own 
Coach,  I  rcfolv'd  to  kill  if  I  could  no  other  way  ob- 
lige him  to  favour  my  Efcape ;  I  try'd  with  (Bold  be- 
fore I  fhew'd  my  Dagger,  and  that  prevailed,  a  way  Ids 
Criminal,  and  1  have  taken  Sanftuary.  in  a  fmall  Cot* 
tage  near  the  Sea*fhore,  where  I  wait  for  Silvia,  and 
tho'  my  Life  depend  upon  my  Flight,  nay,  more,  the 
Life  of  Silvia,  I  cannot  go  without  her }  drefs  your  felf 
then,  my  dearcft,  in  your  Boy's  Cloaths,  and  hade 
with  Brilliard,  whither  this  Seaman  will  conduit  thee, 
whom  I  have  hir'd  to  fet  us  on  fome  Shore  of  Safety  * 
bring  what  News  you  can  learn  of  Cefario ;  I  would 
not  have  him  die  poorly  after  al|  his  mighty  Hope?, 
nor  be  conduced  to  a  Scaffold  with  Shouts  of  Joy,  by 
that  uncertain  Bead  the  Rabble,  who  us'd  to  flop  his 
Chariot-wheels  with  fickle  Adorations  whene'er  he 

look'd  abroad by  Heav'n,  I  pity  him  j  but  Silvias 

Pretence  will  chafe  away  all  Thoughts,  but  thofe  of 
Love,  from 

VHItTANDER. 
I  need  not  bid 
thee  befte. 


The  End  of  the  Firjt  Part. 
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TO 

Lemuel  Kingdon,  Efy$ 


Sir, 

I  Beg  you  will  give  me  leave  to  exprefs  my  GratitueU 
in  feme  meafute,  for  the  Favours  I  have  rcteiifd 
of  johj  and  to  make  an  Acknowledgment  where  I 
cannot  pay  a  Debt.  yTts  only  what  was  long  finct  defgrid 
you,  when  poffiblj  it  might  have  found  fomething  a  tetter 
Welcome,  by  its  having  made  (as  then  ii  mujf  have  dene) 
a  Voyage  to  have  kijs'd  your  Hands f  and  might  perhaps 
then  have  contributed  in  feme  fmall  degree  to  four  Diver- 
fion,  in  a  Place  where  there  is  found  fi  tittle.* 
In  order  to  it,  I  fint  you  the  Firfi  Part  bf  we  of  four 
Officers,  of  which  this  is  a  Continuation.  But  being  ob- 
Ugd  to  lay  it  by  for  other  more  material  Bufmeft%  it  hue 
had  the  Misfortune  not  to  approach  you  'till  now,  and  t* 
which  Honour  it  has  nothing  to  intitle  it,  but  that  #/ 
bearing  your  Name  before  it,  which  will  put  a  Valise  up- 
on it  to  the  World.  And  fince  I  never  was  of  4  JVfc- 
ture  to  hoard  any  Good  to  my  peculiar  Vfi,  9tis  with  great 
Satisfa&ion  I  am*  by  this  Jhort  CharaSer  of  you,  dijfri- 
buting  a  Bleffing  to  that  Part  of  Mankind  who  have  not 
that  of  knowing  you.  For  there  is  an  unfpcakable  Power 
and  Pleajurp  in  obliging  i  aid  9tis  a  Pain  to  the  geod-na* 
tur-d  to  conceal  any  thing,  whofe  Communication  may  gratiJU 

the 
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the  World,  dnd  I  dm  uneafio  whf»  4  good  Mdu  is  not  dt 
well  uuderfood  by  every  body  ds  by  my  felf%  and  I  boajt 
thdt  Honour  here,  with  more  Vanity  tbdu  of  any  other 
Hdppinefs.  Though  I  know  I  jbdU  be  cenfufd  bj  jour 
Lovers,  fir  faying  fo  little  wbki  fo  much  is  due:  But 
fines  I  write  to  the  Number  thdt  do  not  know  you,  ra- 
ther thdu  thofe  thdt  do,  this  will  dt  leaft  faffice  to  Jbew 
hew  fine  u  thing  Manuan  be,  Jot  ftdl+ffd  dud  fet  out  by 
Nmuto  fir  "***(  &fhtm*  Fof>  Shr9  there  is  in  job 
fimfkhkg,  btfides  the  dommon  Virtues  of  jour  Sex,  fa 
engaging,  feme  Art  in  Nature  fo  peculiar  to  your  /elf,  fa 
infiuuating  into  the  Soul,  thdt  there  is  not  found  duy  thing 
fo  dull  in  Hnman-kjnd,  dt  not  to  love,  honour,  dud  vu- 
Use  you :  Nor  is  thdt  Man  born  thdt  is  your  Enemy,  no 
not  even  amongjl  thofe  Phanatical  Difpofitionsr  whofetrin- 
ciples dud  Opinions  drs \fo  diftdnt  frem  thofe  honefk  mud 
generous  ones  ef  jours ;  dt  Ud(t  they  love  the  Man  though 
they  rdit  dt  his  Notions,  e/ieom  the  terCon  though  they 
atourindte  the  LojdUfi  ;  nor  cm  I  reflea  ou  the  Excel- 
led) of  jew  Temper,  but  /  thinly  you  born  to  put  the 
itt-uatur'd  World  into  good  Humour.  Tou  are  always 
edfe  without  jiffelldtion,  merrj  without  Extravagant*, 
generous,  liber dl  and  good  without  Vanity,  fiddte  dnd  e- 
veu  without  Confiraint,  chearfal  dnd  culm  us  Innocence, 
though  the  World  (term  dnd  reel  with  mud  Confufion, 
fiuprem .  the  Serenity  of  your  Look/  we  read  the  fair  Wea- 
ther in  your  Mindy  which  Times  o?  Seafens  can  never 
otifiompefe,  while  all  goes  well  with  your  Kmg  dnd  Coun- 
try, Tou  hdve  dGredtnefs  ofSoul9  which  it  feems  dt  if 
Pate  durfi  not  opprefs  ;  dnd  he  whit  is  fa  truly  magnificent 
Within?  needs  not  trouble  the  World  for  Elbow-room  ;  and 
who  is  ambitious  ef. metre  thtu  jou  peffefs,  does  but  pur- 
fhafc  du  empty  Nume  dt  the  Exptnce  of  \tis  Repofe  dnd 
Sisnye,  dnd  Iqfens  his  Glory  hi  equalling  it  to  *  Title.  The 
Sun  dt  Noon  it  Ho  Wonder,  hut  to  fee  us  gredt  an  Illumi* 
Udtiou  In  a  Soft,  though  of  the  fir fi  Magnitude^  we  go** 
dt  with  Admiration.  Title  (thdt  Trifle  which  jou  urn 
command  when  jou  pUdfe,  dnd  which  'tis  fdr  gredter  to 
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tetkihik  t*  wear,)  [erm  father  U  rend*  Pico  mere 
eft*mt,  than  to  tkbatethe  Pirtt$eu  Heart n  bos  modi 
pt  nhrt  tfuty  tmppi.  And  hat  fit  He  ttejjtng  a  toovtft 
i  Df/t**ttfir  pnt  Ecach  %  hit  hdsfubdu'd  even  aUjeut 
Wijbes  to  four  rmer^  and  Uft  m  atmoji  nothing  to  *{$ 
b*tt*£  fiihcd  pur  Fame  and  Ymant so  the  <Stat**ft  of 
your  Mind. 

Hmfoon,  at  the  Choice  of  the  mofi  glorious  Senate  that 
ever  blefid  the  Land,  was  jour  valu9d  Name  /natch9 d  by 
every  glad  and  giving  Fbice,  and  made  the  Mnfick  of 
the  haft]  Day,  when  black,  Bxclufioners  were  jnfily  damn9 A 
from  the  Field)  and  only  fuch  untainted  Sup f  oners  of  the 
iejal  Caufe  thought  worth  to  bear  a  Tart  in  fo  glorious 
*  Concern,  as  Giving  Cd/ar  his  Due.  Here,  Sir,  jom 
efpear'd  in  jour  proper  Sphere*  .difperfing  that  darling 
Virtue  of  jour  Soul,  lavijbly  giving,  goner oujh  difpofing 
eod  dealing  out  according  to  jour  mighty  Mind,  and  bad 
the  Glerj  even  of  obliging  a  Monarch,  than  which  nothing 
could  be  a  greater  SatisfaQionte  you.  But,  Sir,  you  £ 
eU  things  *>Ub  a  pitflU  good  Grace,  and  even  Bufiuefs* 
that  Teil  of  Life,  yen  render  [oft  and  eafie,  and  as  if  job 
elm  were  created  to  manage  the  Concerns  of  the  World* 


Gravity, 

gre*t>  wife,  and  bujie,  while  you  difiover  only  the  heft 
end  mbttjf  Part  of  fafineft,  the  Ejfetts  of  it,  the  reft  the 
Gentleman  fo  handfomly  conceals,  we  perceive  it  no  mora 
tbenFairy  Houfwiferj,  which  is  JliU  a&ed  in  the  Shades  and 
Silence  of  the  Night,  when  Mortals  are  afleep,  and  who 
fied  all  fair  and  cleatf  in  the  Morning,  but  cannot  guefi 
etthe  invifible  Hand  that  did  it.  Iamfogooda  S&jeSt, 
that  I  'with  all  his  Majefifs  Wor^  done  by  fuck  Hands. 
Heads  and  Hearts,  Jo  effeStual  and  fo  faithful  \  and  thorn 
»e  Jhall  fear  no  more  Rebellions,  but  every  Man  /ball 
M  fecnrelj  under  his  own  Fine,  that  has  one— For  my 

part, 
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fatt$  I  have  only  efcap'd  fleaing  by  the  Rebels,  to  fiarvo 
more  fecurely  in  my  own  native  Province  of  Poetry* 
though  I  dm  as  well  picas' d  at  our  Ute  Vt&ory%  and 
the  growing  Glories  of  my  King^  as  he  that  has  get  a  Com" 
msjfton  by  it,  if  I  may  have  this  Hafpinefs  added  to  #>,  of 
ftUl  retaining  the  Honour  of  jeur  Friend fiipf  and  to  ft  ill 
numbered  in  the  Croud  of, 


SIR,  v< 


Your  moft4  Obliged 


Humble  Servant, 


A  B. 
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AT  the  End  of  the  firft  Part  of  thefe  Letter*,  fre . a 
}  left  P hlUnier  impatiently  Waiting  an  the  Sea* 
Shore  for  the  Approach  of  the  Joyety  $/ti/tfj I ;  ^ 
who  accordingly  came  to  him  drefs'd  like  a  Youths ;' 
to  fecute  her  (elf  from  a  D»fcovery.    The^\ffiaid  floi;  r 
lorig  to  carefs  each  other,  but  he  taking  the  welcome  ^  * 
Maid  in  his  Arms;  with  a  transported  Joy  bor^het;^* 
to  a  fmall  Veffel.  that  lay  ready  -neahr   the  Beach:}  I* 
where  with  only  milliard  and  two  Men  Servants,  they x j[ 
put  to  Sea,  ancl  paft  into  Holland  landing  at  the  ncareft    c 
Poh;  Where^  after  having  refrefh'dthdflfelvcsfbftw^  /* 
or  three*  Days,  they  pafs'd- forward  towards  &t1irill9/l* 
Siltiia  ftill  remaining  upder  that  amiable  Diffiiil^rfiuC1;" 
In  their  Paflagc  froni  Town^o  TbWn,  friricb.ft fctatie^ c ; 
times  ,bj  Goachi^ad'otiiel:  tim^by  Bbatvjtfccjr  chane'd  > 
^n^CUyJto  tacountcr ^ayoitog  tiQltamkr of i  mtbrethan  ;  ' 
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ordinary  Gallantry  for  that  Country,  (©degenerate  from 
^ood "Manners,  and  almoft  common  Civility,  and  fo 
far  fhortof  all  the  good  Qualities  that  made  themfelves 
appear  in  this  young  Nobleman.    He  was  very  hand- 
fome;  well  made,wejl  tJrefs'd,  and  very  well  attended  * 
anc$  wjiotfi  we  will  call'O&ft*'*,  and  who,  young  as  he 
was,  was  one  of  the  States  of  Holland,  he  fpoke  admi- 
rable good  French,  and  bad  a  Vivacity  and  Quickncfs  of 
Wit,unufual  with  the  Natives  of  that  part  of  the  World, 
and  almoft  above  all  the  reft  of  his  Sex:  Philander  and 
Silvia  having  already  agreed  for  the  Cabin  of  the  Veflel 
that  was  to  carry  them  to  the  next  Stage,  Otlavio  came 
Coo  late  to  have  any  Place  there  but  amongft  the  com- 
mon Croud}  which  the  Matter  of  the  Veflel,  who 
knew  him,  was  much  troubled  at,  and  addrefs'd  him- 
felf  as  civilly  as  he  could  to  Philander,  to  beg  Permif- 
ffop  for  one  Stranger  of  Quality  to  difpofe  of  himfclf 
in  the  Cabin  for  that  Day  :Pbilanderbcing  well  enough 
pleased,  fo  to  make  an  Acquaintance  with  fome  of  Power 
of  that  Country,  readily  contented;  and  Octavio  en- 
ter'd  with  an  Addrefs  fo  graceful  and  obliging,  that  at 
firft  fight  he  inclinfd  Philander'*  Heart  to  a  Friendihip 
with  him  j  and  on  the  other. fide  the  lovely  Perfbn  of 
Philander,  the  Quality  that  appear'd  in  his  Face  and 
Mcin,  oblig'd  Oaavio  to  become  no  lefs  his  Admirer. 
But  when  he  faluted  Silvia,  who  appeared  to  him  a 
Youth  of  Quality,  he  was  extreamly  charm'd  with  her 
pretty  Gaiety,  and  an  unufual  Air  and  Life  in  her  Ad- 
drefs and  Motion,  he  felt  a  fecret  Joy  and  Pleaiureplay 
about  his  Soul  he  knew  not  why,  and  was  almoft  an- 
gry that  he  felt  fuch  an  Emotion  for  a:  Youth,  tho*  the 
moft  lovely  that  he  ever  faw.    After  the  firft  Com- 
pliments, they  fell  into  Difcourfe  of  a  thoufattd  indif- 
ferent things ;  and  if  he  were  pleasM  at  firft  fight  with 
the  two  Lovers,  he  was  wholly  charm'd  by  their  Con- 
vention, efpecially  that  of  the  amiable  Youth;  who 
well  enough  pleas'd  with  the  young  Stranger,  or  elfe 
hitherto  having  met  nothing  fo  accomplifh'd  in  her  ihort 
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Travels;  and  indeed  defpairing  to  meet  any  fuch;  fhtf 
put  on  all  her  Gaiety  and  Charms  of  Wit,  and  made 
as  abfolute  a  Conqueft  as 'twas  poffible  for  her  fuppos'd 
Sex  to  do  over  a  Man,  who   was  a  great  Admirer  of 
the  other  ;  and  furely  the  lovely  Maid  never  appear'd 
fo  charming  and  deurable  as  that  Day  j  they  din'd  to- 
gether in  the  Cabin;  and  after  Dinner  repos'd  on  little 
Matrefles  by  each  others  fide,  where  every  Motion* 
every  Limb,ascarelefly  fhe  lay,  difcover'd  a  thoufand 
Graces,  and  more  and  moreenflam'd  the  now  beginning 
Lover  \  fhe  could  not  move,  nor  fmile,  nor  fpeak,  nor 
order  any  Charm  about  her,  but  had  fome  peculiar 
Grace  that  begun  to  make  him  uneafie*  and  from  a 
thoufand  little  Modeftics,both  in  her  Blufhes  and  Mo- 
tions, he  had  a  fecret  Hope  flic  was  not  what  fhe  feem'd, 
but  of  that  Sex  whereof  fhe  difcover'd  fo  many  Soft* 
nefles  and  Beauties  •,  tho*  to  what  Advantage  that  Hope 
would  amount  to  his  Repofe,  was  yet  a  Difquiet  he 
had  not  confider'd  nor  felt.*  Nor  could  be  by  any 
Fondnefs  between  them  or  Indifcretion  of  Love,  con- 
ceive how  the  lovely  Strangers  were  allied  *  he  only 
hop'd,  and  had  no  thoughts  of  Fear,  or  any  thing  that 
could  check  his  new  beginning  Flame.    While  thus 
they  pafs'd  the  Afternoon,  they  ask'd  a  thoufand  Que* 
ftions,  of  Lovers,  of  the  Country  and  Manners,  and 
their  Security  and  Civility  to  Strangers  •,  to  all  which 
Ottavio  anfwer'd  as  a  Man,  who  would  recommend  the 
Place  and  Perfons  purely  to  oblige  their  Stay  j  for  now 
Sc]f-Intcreft  makes  him  fay  all  things  in  favour  of  it; 
and  of  his  own  Friendfhip,  offers  them  all  the  Service 
of  a  Man  in  tower,  and  who  could  make  an  Intercft 
in  thofe  that  had  more  than  himfelf  j  much  he  prote- 
cted, much  he  offer'd,  and  yet  no  more  than  he  defign'd 
to  make  good  on  all  occafions,  which  they  receiv'd 
with  an  Acknowledgment  that  plainly  difcover'd  a  Gc- 
fterofity  and  Quality  above  the  common  rate  of  Men ;  fo 
that  finding  in  each  other  Occafions  for  Love  aijd 
Friendfhip,  tbey  mutually  profcfsM  it,  and  nobly  emef- 
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taind  it.  Ottavio  told  bis  Name  and  Quality,  left,  nothing 
unfaid  that-might  confirm  the  Lovers  of  his  Sincerity. 
This  begot  a  Confidence  in  Philander,  who  in  rfctunv*, 
told  him  fo  much  of  his  Circumttances  as  fuffie'd  to 
let  him  know  lie  was  a  Perfon  fo  unfortunate  t<>  have 
occafion'd.  the  Difpleafure  of- his  King  againft  him,  and 
that  he  could  not  continue  with  any  Repofe  in  that 
Kingdom,  whofe  Monarch  thought  him  no' longer  fie 
for  thofe  Honours  he  had  before  received  :  QEtavio  re- 
newed his  Prouftitions  offcrving  him  with  hislntereft 
and  Fortune,  which  the  other  receiving  with  all  the 
gailant  Modefty  of  an  unfortunate  Man,  they  came  a- 
fhore,  where  OBavio's  Coaches-  and  Equipage  waiting 
his  coming  to  conduct  hkn  to  hi*  Houfe,  he  offer'd- 
his  new  Friends  the  beft  of 'em  to  carry  them  to  their 
Lodging,  which  he  had  often  prefs'd  might  be  his' 
own  Palace ;  but  that  being  refused  as  too  great  an  Ho- 
nour, he  would  himfelf  fee  them  placed  in  feme  one, 
which  he  thought  might  be  mod  fuitable  to  their  Qua- 
lity }  they  excused  the  Trouble,  but  he  prefsM  too 
eagerly  to  be  deny'd,  and  he  conduced  them  to  a  Mer- 
chant's Houfe  not  far  from  his  own,  -fo  Love  had  con- ' 
triv'd  for  the  betrer  Management  of  this  new  Affair  of 
his  Heart,  which  he  refolv'd  to  purfue,be  the  fair  Ob- 
je£fc  of  what  Sex  foever;  But  after  having  well  enough 
recommended  'em  to  the  Care  of  the  Merchant,  he 
thought  it  Jufticc  to  leave  'em  to  their  Rcftitho'  with; 
abundance  of  Rclu&ancy  3  fo  took  his  leave  of  both  the 
lovely  Strangers;  and  went  to  his  own  Home.  And  af- ' 
ter  a  hafty  Supper  got  himfelf  put   to  Bed:  -Not  to 
flcep  }  for  now  he  had  othfcr  Bufinefs:  Love  took  him 
now  to  task,  and  askd  bis  Heart  athoufandQueftions. 
Then  'twas  he  found  the  Idea  of  that  fairiJnkffownhad 
abfolute  Pofleilion   there:  Nor  was  heat  all  difpleas'd 
to  find  he  was  a  Captive  •,  his  Youth  and  Quality 'pro-  - 
mife  <his  Hopes  a  tboufand  Advantages  above  all  other 
Men :  !But  when  he  refle&ed  on  the  Beauty  6fPb;lander9 
on  his  charming  Youth  and  Convention,  and  every 
;  ■,  .;     ,     ,  :  ....  Grace. 
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.Grace  that  adorns  a  Conqueror,  he  grew  ihftam'd,  dif- 

.orderV^reftlefs,  angry,  and  out  of  Love  with  his  own 

.Attra&ions;  confider'd  every  Beauty  of  his  ownPerfon, 

and  found  em,  or.  at  leaii  thought  .'cm,  infinitely  ihort 

*>f  thofe  ofihis  now  fancy 'd  Rival  *   yet. 'twas  a  Rival 

that -he  could  not  bate, nor  did  his  Haflion  abate  one 

-Thought  of  his  Friendfhip  fot  Pbilanderrbut  rather  more 

encreas'd  it,  infomuch  that  he  once  reiblv'd  it  fhould 

furnjount[bis  Love  if  poflible,  at  lealt  he  left  it  on  the 

Uppcr*hand,  'till  Time.ihould  make  abetter  Difeovery. 

.Wheatit'd,  with  Thought  well  fuppofehimafleep,and 

fee  how  our  Lovers  &rVU  who  being  lodg'd  all  on  one 

Stair-Cafe  (,tbat  UxPbilander,  Silvia,  and  Br i lliard)  it 

was  not  hard  for  the  Lover  to  Ileal  into  the  longing 

,Arins,QJf ^he.  expe£Hng .Silvia-,  no  Fatigues  of  tedious 

Jouroies,  and  little  Voyages,  had  abated  hcr.For.dneli 

or  his  .Vigour  5 /the  Night  was  like  thefirtt^  alljoyl 

all  Tranfport/  BriUiardhy  fo  near  as  to  be  a  Witnefs 

to  all  their  Sighs  of  Love,  and  little  foft  Murmurs; 

who  now.  began,  from  a  Servant  to  be  permitted  as  an 

humble  Companion}  fince  be  had  had  the^ Honour  of 

being,  marry  d  to  Silvia,  though  yet  he  durft  not  lift 

his  Eryes  or  Thoughts  that  way ;  yet  it  might  be  per- 

ceiv'd  he  was  melancholy  and  fullen  when  e'er  hefaw? 

their  Dalliances \  nor  could  he  know  the  Joys  his  Lord 

nightly  dole,  without   an  'Impatience,  which  if  but 

minded  or  known  perhaps  had  coft  him  his  Life.  He 

began  from  the  Thoughts  (he  was  his  Wife,  to>fancy 

fin£  Enjoyment,  to  fancy.  Authority  which  he  durft  not 

afliimo*    and  often  wilh'd. his  Lord  would  grow  cold 

4s  poflefling  Lovers  do,  that  then  *he  might  advance 

his  Hope,  when  he  (hould  even  abandon  or  flight  h?r: 

He  cpuld  not  fee  her  ki&'d  without  blufhing  with  Re- 

fentment,  but  if  he  has  affiftcd  to  undrefs  him  for  her 

Bed,  he  was  ready  to  die  with  Anger,  and  .would  grow 

Sick, and  leave  the  Office  to  himfelf :  He  could  not  fee 

l|cr  n^ked.Chasms,  her.  Arms  ftvetch'd  out  ra  receive  a 

kover  with  impatient  Joyf  without  Madnefe  jto  feehei 
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clafp  him  faft  when  he  threw  himfelf  into  her  foft, 
white  Bofom,  and  fmother  him  with  Kiflcs:  No,  he 
could  not  bear  it  now,  and  almoft  loft  his  Refpeft  when 
he  beheld  it,  and  grew  fawcy  unperceiv'd.  And  'twas 
in  vain  that  he  look'd  back  upon  the  Reward  he  had  to 
(land  for  that  neceflary  Cypher  a  Husband.  In  vain  he 
confidcr'd  the  Reafons  why,  and  the  Occafion  where- 
fore jhe  now  fecks  for  Prefidents  of  ufurp'd  Dominion, 
and  thinks  flic  is  his  Wife,  and  has  forgot  that  he's  her 
Creature,  and  Philanders  Vaflal.  Thcfe  Thoughts . 
difturb'd  him  all  the  Night,  and  a  certain  Jealou fie, 
or  rather  Curiofity  to  liften  to  every  Motion  of  the 
Lovers,  while  they  were  cmploy'd  after  a  different 
manner. 

Next  Day  it  was  debated  what  was  beft  to  be  done, 
as  to  their  Conduft  in  that  Place  i  or  whether  Silvia 
fliould  yet  own  her  Sex  or  not  j  but  fhc,  pleas'd  with 
the  Cavalier  in  her  felf,  begg'd  (he  might  live  under 
that  Difguife,  which  indeed  gave  her  a  thoufand  Charms 
to  thofe  which  Nature  had  already  beftow'd  on  her 
Sex  j .and  Philander  was  well  enough  pleas'd  fhc  (hould 
continue  in  that  agreeable  Drefs,  which  did  not  only 
add  to  her  Beauty,  but  gave  her  a  thoufand  little  Pri- 
vileges, which  otherwife  would  have  been  deny'd  to 
Women,  though  in  a  Country  of  much  Freedom.  E- 
very  Day  (he  appear'd  in  the  Tour,  {he  faiPd  not  to 
make  a  Conqueft  on  fome  unguarded  Heart  of  the  fair 
Sex:  Nor  was  it  long  e'er  (he  receiv'dB/7/*/-Z>**w?from 
moft  of  the  moft  accomplish  *d  who  could  fpeak  and 
write  French.  This  gave  them  a  Plcafure  in  the  midft 
of  their  unluckv  Exile;  and  {he  faiPd  not  to  boaft  her 
Canqucfts  to  Octavio,  who  every  Day  gave  all  his  Hours 
to  Love,  under  the  Difguife  of  Fricndfliip,  and  every 
Day  receiv'd  new  Wounds,  both  from  her  Converfa- 
tion  and  Beauty,  and  every  Day  confirm \d  him  more 
in  his  firft  Belief,  that  {he  was  a  Woman  j  and  that 
confirmd  his  Love.  But  (till  he  took  care  to  hide  his 
Paffion  with  a  Gallantry  that  was  natural  to  him,  and 
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to  very  few  befides-,  and  he  manag'd  his  Eyes*  which 
were  always  full  of  Love,  fo  equally  to  both,  that  when. 
he  was  foft  and  fond  it  appeared  more  his  natural  Ho*, 
mour,  than  from  any  particular  Caufe  \  and  that  yow 
may  believe  that  all  the  Arts  of  Gallantry,  and  Gratesr 
of  good  Management  were  more  peculiary  his  than*  */; 
nothers,his  Race  was  illuftrioris,  being  dfefceaded  fro  nprf 
that  of  the  Princes  of  Orange,  and  great  Birth  wiitf 
fhinc  through  and  fhow  it  felf  in  fpight  of  Educari<w£ 
and  Obfcurity:  But  Oftavio  had  all  thofc  Addition^ 
that  render  a  Man  truly  Great  and  Brave-,  and  this  i£I 
the  Ghara&er  of  bim  that  was  next  undone'  by  ouro 
unfortunate  and  fatal  Beauty.  At  thir  rate  for  fomi? 
time  tbey  liv'd  thus  difguisM  under  feing'd  Names*l 
OEtavio  omitting  nothing  that  might  oblige  'cm  in  tbc> 
higheft  degree,  and  hardly  anything  was  talked  of,bur» 
the  new  and  beautiful  Strangers,  whofe  Conqbefh  tip 
all  places  over  the  Ladies  arc  well  worthy,  bdth\fbti 
their  Rarity  and  Comedy,  to  be  related  entirely  byi 
themfelves  in  a  Novel.  QSavio  faw  every  Day  witfc 
abundance  of  Pleaftjrc  the  little  Revenges  of  J-ove  on 
thofe  Womens  Hearts  who  had  made  before  littjte* 
Conquefts  over  him,  and  drove  by  ill  the  gfcyPrea 
fents  he  made  a  young  Fillmond  (for  fo  they  calm  Sitf 
via)  to  make  him  appear  unrefiftable  to  the  Ladie^V 
and  while  Silvia  gave  then)  new  Woijnds,  OEfyhtQ  ftitw 
not  to  receive  *em  too  among  the  Croud,.  WW  at  lalfc 
he  became  a  confirm'd  Slave  to  the  lovely  Unknown^ 
and  that  which  was  yet  more  ftrange,  Ine  da^tivatecfc 
the  Men  no  lefs  than  the  Women,  who  often  gave  fed 
Serinades  under  her  Window,  with  Songs  .fitted  tothe' 
Courtfhip  of  a  Boy,  all  which-  aided  to  their  Divert 
fion:  Bud  Fortune  had  'fmil'ch  long  enough*  and  notyt 
grew  weary  jof  obliging,  ihc  was  reloiv^d  tputtdeceivc 
both  Sexes,  and  let  'emTee  the  Errors  of  theiw  L6ve  j* 
for  SHvid  feU  into  a  Fe*ver  fi>  violent  that  VWandtrtio 
longer,  hojp'd  for  her  Reptaer^,  infotriuch  that  flic  wa£ 
qblig'd  to  oy?n  her  Scy,  and  take  Women  Servants  out 
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of  Decency.    This  made  the  firft  Difcovery  of  who 
and  what  they  were,  and  for  which   every  >Body  Ian- 
gutfh'd  .under  a  fecret  Grief.  But  OSlavit^  who  now 
was  not  only  confirmed  ihe  was  a  Woman,  but  that-fhe 
was  neither  Wife  to  Philander,  nor  could  irt  almoil  xlt 
poffibility  ever  be  fa,  that  flic,  was*  tm  filiftrefs,  gave 
him  hope  .that  (he  might  one  Oay  as  wellbe  conqut  r\J 
by  him  •,  and  he  found  her  Youth,  her  Beauty,   and 
her  Quality,  merited  all  his. Pains  of  lavifli  Courtfhip. 
And  now  there  remains  no  more  than  the  Fvar  of  her 
dying  to  oblige  him  immediately  to  a  Difcovery  of  his 
Baffion,  too  violent  now  by  his  new  Hope  to  be  longer 
conceal'd*.  but  Decency,  forbids  he  fhould  now  purfuc 
the  dear  Defign ,  he  waited  and  made  Vows  for  her 
Recovery;  vifitedher,  and  found  Philander  the  mod 
deplorable  Objeft  that  Defpair  and  Love  could  render 
him,  who  lay  eternally  weeping  on  her  Bed,  and   no 
Counfel  or  Perfuafion  could  remove  him  thence;  but 
if  by  chance  they  made  him  fcnfible  'twas  for  her  Re* 
pofe,  ,he  would. depart  to  cafe  his  Mind  by  new  Tor- 
ment, he  .would  rave  and  tear  his  delicate  Hair,  (igh 
and  weep  upon Qctavios Bofom,  and  a  thoufand  times 
begin  to  unfold  the  Story,  already  known  to  the  Ge~ 
nerous  Rival,  Defpair*  and  Hopes  of  Pity  from  him, 
made  him  utter  all:  And  one  Day*  when  by  the  Ad- 
vice of  the  Phyfician  he  was  fore'ehto  quiet  the  Cham* 
ber  to  give » her  Reft,  he  car«ryM  Ociavio  to  his  own, 
and  told  hirp  from  the  Beginning,  ail  the  Story  of  his 
Love  with  the  charming  Silvia  i  and  with  it  all  the 
Story  of  his  Fate:  Qtlavjo  fighing  (tho*  £kd  of  the 
Opportunity  J  told  him  bis  Affairs  were  already  but  too 
well  known*  and  that  he  fear'd  his  Safety  from  that 
Difcovery*  fince  the  States  had  oblig?d  thcmfelves  to 
harbour  nQ  declared  Enemy  to  the  French  King.  At  this 
News  our  young  Unfortunate fbew'daRefentmentthat 
yras  fo  moving,  that  even  O3aviot  who  felt  a  fecret 
Joy  at  the  Thoughts  of  his  Departure*  could  no  Ion- 
££r  refrain  from  Pity  and  Tjcndr£nef$,cvcn  to  a  Wifh  that 


Digitized 


by  Google 


T>  a  k.  t   II.  JLove  -  Letters.  1 3  9 

*  he  were  left  unhappy,  and  never  topart  ixomSilvia:  Bqfc 
Love*oon  grew  again  triumphant  in  his  Heart,  and  all 
he  could  fay  was,"  that 'he  would  afford  him  the  Aids 
ef  ail  *ht*  Power  in  this  '  Encounter^  which  with  the 
Acknowledgments  of  a  Lovfcr,  whofe  Life  depepded 
on  it,  he  receive,  and  patted  with  him,  who  w*nt  to 
learn  what  was  decreed  in  Council  concerning  him. 
While  Philander  return  d  to  Silvia  the  moft  dejefted 
Lover  that  ever  Fat£  produced,  where  be  hadnotfigh'd 
away  above  an  Hour;  'but  fe'ceiv'4  *  Billet  by  0&*+ 
vio\  Page  from  his  Lord-,  he  went  to  his  own  Apart"* 
ment  to  read  it,feafing  it  might  contain  fbmething  too  fad 
for  him  to  be  able  to  hold  his  Temper  at  the  reading  of% 
and  which  would  infallibly  have  difturb'd  the  Repofc 
of  Silvia,  who  fhar'd  in  every  cruel  Thought  of  Phi* 
.lander's,:  When  lie  was  alone  he  qpeh'd  i?,  and  read 

****** 

'Octayio/dPhj  l  sA  n  i)  e  k. 

My  Lord,  .  t 

I  Had  rather  die  tlian  oe  t!he  ungrateful  Meflqnger  6f 
News,  which  I  am  fenfible  will  prove  ifo  fatal  to 
you,  and  which  wifl  be  beft  exprefs'd  in  feweft  Words  * 
'Tts  -decreed,  that  you  muft  retire  from  the  United 
Provinces  in  four  and  twenty  Hours,  if  you  wtttfjwo 
a  Life  that  is  de.tr  to  me  add  $tlvi**  there  being  nfa 
other  Security  agaittft  yfcur  being  rendered  up  ;o  fht 
King  of  France.  Support  it  well,  and  hope  all  thing* 
from  the  Affiftance  ot  your 

From  the  Qmncii^  Wednefday. 

rbilander  having  finifh'd  the  reading  of  this,  remaia'4 
a  while  wholly  without  Life  or  Motion,  when  coming 
to  himfelf,    he  fighU    and  try'dt—Wby—fare- 

•  vel  trifling  Life //  of  the  two  Extreams  one  wuji 

hechofeny  rafter  than  til  abandon  Silvia,  III  flay  and 

be 
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tb  deliver*  d  up  *  ViUim  to  incensd  France TTisbut 

0  jjfi at  beft  I  never  valtfd  tbee and  now 

Ifiont  to  pteferve  tbee  at  the  Price  of  Silvia'*  Tears  I 
Then  taking  ?  hatiy  Turn  or  two  about  his  Chamber 

he  paufing,  cfyVT But  by  my  Stay  I  ruin  both  Silvia 

and  my  f elf  her  Life  depends  on  mine\  and 'tis  impoffi* 
blebers  canbeprSfenfd  when  mine  is  in  Danger:  By  re- 
tiringI /ball Jbortly  again  be  blefi  with  ber  Sight  in  a 
itovrefafe  Security ;  by  flaying  I  refign  my  f elf  poorly  to 
be  made  apublick  Scorn  to  France,  and  the  cruel  Mur- 
derer 0f  Silvia.  Now  'twas,  after  an  hundred  Turns 
and  Paufes  intermixed  with  Sighs  and  Ravings,  that  he 
refolv'd  for  both  their  Safeties  to  retire  \  and  having  a 
*tftfle  longer  debated  within  himfelf  how,  and  where, 
atid  a  little  time  Eliminated  on  his  hard  parfuing  Fate, 
girewft  to  a  Calm  of  <5rief  (lefs  cafie  to  be  born  than 
Rage,)  he  haftes  to  Silvia,  whom  he  found  fomething 
more  chearful  than  before,  but  dares  not  acquaint  her 

with  the  Comntands  he  had  to  depart But  filent- 

ly  he  views  her,  while  Tears  of  Love  and  Grief  glide 
unperceiveably  from  his  fine  Ey<p,  his  Soul  grows 
teridferer  at  every  Look,  and  Pity  and  Companion 
jtfintng  to  his  Love  and  his  Defpair,  fet  him  on  the 
Wrack  of  Life  j  and  now  believing  it  lefs  Pain  to  die! 
thtthto  leave  SUifta,  refolves  to  difobcy,  and  dare  the 
IWH^ft  that  (hall  befal  him  *  he  had  fome  glimmering 
Hbpfc,  as  Lovers  have,  that  fome  kind  Chance  will  pre* 
vent  his  going,  or  being  delivered  up;  he  trufts  much 
to  the  Friendtfiip  of  03avioy  whofe  Power,  join'd 
with  that  of  his  Uncle,  (who  was  one  of  the  States 
alfo,  and  whom  he  had  an  Afcendant  over,  as  his  Nci 
"phew  and  his  Heir)  might  ferve  him  •,  he  therefore 
ventures  to  move  hitu  to  Companion  by  this  following 
Letter. 

\  Phiijanjder  to  Oct  a  vi  o. 

I  Knott,'  my  Lord0,  that  the  Exa-cife  of  Virtue  and, 
Jtitffce  is  fo  inriite  to  your*  Soul,  aqd  fo  fix'd  to  the 

very 
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very  Principlcof  a  generous  Commonwealths-Main  that 
where  thole  are  in  Competition,  'tis  neither  Birth, 
Wealth,  or  glorious  Merit,  that  can  render  the  unfor- 
tunate condemn'd  by  you,  worthy  of  your  Pity  or 
Pardon:  Your  very  Sons  and  Fathers  fall  before  your 
Juftice,  and  'tis  Crime  enough  to  offend  (tho*  rnno1- 
Gently,)  the  leaft  of  your  wholefome  Laws,  to  fall  un- 
der the  Extremity  of  their  Rigour.  1  am  not  ignorant 
neither  how  flourifhing  this  neceflary  Tyranny,  this 
lawful  Oppreffion,  renders  your  State*  how  fafe  and 
glorious,  how  fecurcfrom  Enemies  at  home,  (thole 
worftof  Foes)  and  how  fear'd  by  thofe  abroad.*  Pur- 
fue  then,  Sir,  your  juftifiable  Method,  and  ftill  be 
high  and  mighty,  retain  your  antient  Roman  Virtue, 
and  ftill  be  great  as  Rome  her  (elf  in  her  height  of 
Glorious  Commonwealths;  rule  your  ftobborn Natives 
by  her  excellent  Examples  and  let  the  height  of  your 
Ambition  be  only  to  be  as  feverely  Juft,  as  rigidly 
Good  as  you  pleafe,  but  like  her  too,  be  pitiful  to 
Strangers,  and  difpenfe  a  noble  Charity  to  the  diftfefsM, 
companionate  a  poor  wandring  young  Man,  who  flies 
to  you  for  Refuge,  loft  to  his  Native  home,  loft  to 
his  Fame,  his  Fortune,  and  his' Friends-,  and  has  only 
left  him  the  Knowledge  of  his  Innocence  to  fupport 
him  from  falling  on  his  own  Sword,  to  end  an  unfor- 
tunate Life,  purfu'd  every  where,  artd  fafe  no  where  j 
a  Life  whofe  only  Refuge  is  OSlavio's  Goodnefs  •,  nor 
is  it  barely  to  prcferve  this  Life  that  1  have  recoujfe 
to  that  only  as  my  San&uary,  and  like  an  humble  Slave 
implore  your  Pity :  Oh,  Octavh,  pity  my  Youfh,  and 
interceed  for  my  Stay  yet  a  little  longer;  Yoiir  felf 
makes  one  of  the  illuftrious  Number  of  fhe  grave,  thd 
wife  and  mighty  Council,  your  Uncle  and  Relations 
make  up  another  considerable  Part  of  it,  and  you  are 
too  dear  to  alt, 'to  find  a  Refufal  of  your  juft  and 
companionate  Application.  Oh/  what  Fault  have  j 
committed  againft  you,  that  I  ftiould  not  find  a  Safe- 
ty  herej  as  well  as  thofe  charg'd  with  the  fameCrimtf 
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'With  me,,  tho'  of  left  Quality?  Many  I  have  encoua* 
ter'd  here  qf  our  unlucky  Party,  who  find  a  Safety  a*- 
/nong  you;  Is  my  Birth  a  Crime?  Or  /does  the  Great- 
nefsof  that  augment  my  Guilt?  Have  I  broken  any 
of  your  Laws,  committed  any  Outrage?  Do  they  fur 
fpe&  me  for  >  Spy  tp  Franc?}  Or  do  I4Jiold  any  Gor- 
refpondende  with  that  ungrateful  Nation?  Does  my 
Rcligiop,  Principle,  or  Opinion  differ  from  yours.? 
Canldefign  the  Subverfibn  of  your  glorious  State? 
Cant  plot,  cabal,  or  mutjny  alone  ?  Oh  charge  me 
with  fome  Offence,  or,  youi;  (elves  of  Injuftice.  Say, 
why  am  I  dcriy'd  my  Length  of  Earth  amongfit  you, 
if  1  die?  Or  why  to,  breath  the  open  Air,  if  I  live, 
fince  I  (hall  neither  opprefs  ^tljie  one,  nor,  infefl:  the 
other?  but  on  the  contrary  am  ready  with  my  Sword, 
my  Youth  and  Blood  to  ferye  you,  >ud  bring  my  litr 
tie  Aids  on  all  Occafions  to  yours:  And  (hould  be 
proud  of  the  Glory  to  die  for  you  in,  BatteJ,  who 
would  deliver  me  up  a  Sacrifice  to  France.,  Oh !  where*, 
Otiavio,  is  the  Glory  or  Virtue  of  this  Punctilio*  for 
'tis  no  other:  There  are  no  Laws  that  bind  you  to  it, 
no  obligatory  Article  of  Natipns,  but  an  unneceflary 
Complement  made  aNemine  contradicente  ofyoijr  Ser 
nate,  that  argues  nothing  but  ill  Nature,  and  cannot 
redound  to  ajiy  ones  Advantage }  an  ill  Nature,  that's 
levelled  at  me  alone  j  fpr  many  1  foijnd  here,  and  many 
fhall  leave  under  the  fame  Circum  (lances  with  me* 
*cis  only  me  whom  you  hgve  nqiark'd  out  the  Vi6tim  to 
attonc  for  all;  Well  then,  my  Lord,  if  nothing  can 
inovc  you  to  a  Safety  for  this  Unfprtunate,  at  lead  |bc 
To  merciful  tofufpend  your  Cruelty  a  link,  yet  a  lit-: 
tie,  and  poffibly  J  fhall  render  you  the  Body  of  Pbii 
lander^  tho'  deaid,  to  fend  into  France,  as.  the  Trophy 
of  your  Fidelity  to  that  Crown:  Oh  yet  a  little  ftay 
your  cruel  Sentence,  'till  my  lovely,  Sifter,  who  pur- 
fu'd  my  hard  Fortunes,  declare  my  F^te  jby  her  Life. 
or  Death.'  Oh,  my  Lord,  if  ever  the  foft  Paffion  of. 
^ovehaVc  toijcb'dyour  $oijl,    if  you  have  felt^hg 
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unrcfiftable  Force  of  young  Charms  about  your  Hearty 
i/ever  you  have  known  a  Pain  and  Pleafure  from  fair"* 
Eyes,    or  the*  tranfporting  Joys  of  Beauty,    pity   a' 
Youth  undoneby  Love  and-  Ambition,   thofc  power- 
ful Cohqtierors  ot  the  youtfg. '         Pity,    6h  pity  a 
Youth  that  dies,  and  wilt  e'er  long  no  more  complain 
upon  your  Rigours.    Yes,  my  Lord,   hte  dieVtvkh-* 
out  the  Force  of  a  terrifying  Sentence,  without  the 
grim  Reproaches  of  an  angry  Judge,  Without  th£  foon 
confulted  Arbitrary — ^—Guilty/  of  a  fevereand^  ha-* 
ftyjury,  without  the  Ceremony  of  the  Scaffold,  Ax, 
and   Hangman,   and  the  Clamours  of  rnconfidering 
Crouds  y   all  which  melancholy    Ceremonies  rendefr 
Death  fo  terrible,   which  elfe  Would  fall  like  gentld 
Slumbers  upon  the  Eye-Lids,    and  which  id  Field  t 
would  encounter  with  that  Joy  I  would  the  facred  ' 
thing  I  love!  But  oh,  I  fear  my  Fate  is  in  the  lovely* 
SHvia9  and  in  her  dying  Eyes  yod  may  read  it,  in  Ber ' 
lsmguifhing  Face  youll  fee  how  near  it  is  approached. 
Ah!  will  you  not  fuflferme  to  attend  it  there?  by -her' 
dear  Side  I  fhall  fail  as  calmly  as  Flowers  from  their 
Stalks,  without  Regret  or  Pain  i  Will  yon,  by  forcing 
me  to  die  from  her,  run  me  to  a  Madnefst    to  wild 
Diftra&ion?  Oh  think  it  fufficient  that  I  die  here  be*v 
fore  half  my  Race  of  Youth  be  run,  before  the'  Light 
be  half  burttt  out,  that  might  have  conduced  me  to 

a  World   of  Glory!    Alas,    fhe   dies -the  lovely.' 

Sitpta  dies}  {he  is  fighing  outaSoiil  to  which  mine 
isfo  intirely  fix'd,  that  they  mull  go  upward  together  j 
yes,  yes,  fhe  breaths  it  fick  into  my  Boibm,  and  kindly 
gives  mine  its  Difeafe  of  Death  :  Let  us  at  leaft  then 
die  in  filence,  auietly  •,  and  if  it  pleafc  Heav'n  to  re- 
ftore  the  languim'd  Charmef,  1  will  refign  my  felf  up 
to1  all  your  rigorous  Hohour*,  only  let  me  bear  my 
Treafure  with  me,  while  we  wander  o'er  the  World 
to  feek  us  out  a  Safety  in  fome  Part  ©f  it,  where  Pity 
arid  Compaflion  is  no  Crime,  where  Men  have  tender 
Hearts,  and  have  heard  of  the  God  of  Lovej  where  ; 
.'•••'  Poli- 
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Politicks  are  not  all  the  Bufinefe  of  the  Powerful,  bat 
where  Civility  and  good  Nature  reign. 

Perhaps,  my  Lord,  you'll  wonder  I  plead  no  weigh- 
tier Argument  for  my  Stay  than  Love,  or  the  Griefi 
and  Tears  of  ^  languishing  Maid:  But,, oh!  they  are 
fuch  Te*rs  as  every  Drop  would  ranfom  Lives,  and 
nothing  that  proceeds  from  her  charming  Eyes  can 
be  valu  d  at  a  lefs  rate !  In  pity  to  her,  to  me,  and 
your  amorous  Youths,  let  me  bear  her  hence.*  For 
ihoyld  fhe  look  abroad  as  her  own  Sex,  ihould  (he  ap- 
pear in  her  natural  and  proper  Beauty,  alas  they  were 
undone.  Reproach  not  (my  Lord,)  the  Weaknefi  of 
this  Confeffion,  and  which  I  make  with  more  Glory 
than  could  I  boaft  my  felf  Lord  of  all  the  Univerfc: 
If  it  appear  a  Fault  to  the  more  Grave  and  Wife,  I 
hope  my  Youth  will  plead  fomething  for  my  Excufe. 
Oh  {ay,  at  leaft,  'twas  pity  that  Love  had  the  Atten- 
dant over  Philander'*  Soul,  lay  'twas  his  Deftiny,  but 
fay  withal,  that  it  put  no  Stop  to  his  Advance  to  Glo- 
ry; rather  it  fet  an  Edge  upon  his  Sword,  and  gave 
Wings  to  his  Ambition !  — —  Yes,  try  me  in  your 
Councils,  prove  me  in  your  Camps,  place  me  in  any 

Hazard but  give  me  Love!  and  leave  me  to  wait 

the  Life  or  Death  of  Silvia,  and  then  difpofe  as  you 
pleafcj  my  Lord,  of  your  unfortunate 

PHILANDER. 


Octavio  to  Philander. 

My  Lord) 

IAm  much  concerned  that  a  Requeft  fo  reafonable  as 
you  have  made,  will  be  of  fo  little  Force  with  thefe 
Arbitrary  Tyrants  of  State  *  and  tho'  you  have  addre&d 
and,  appealed  to  me  as  one  of  that  grave  and  rigid  Nam* 
ber,)tho9  without  one  Grain  of  their  Formalities,  and 
I  hope  Age,  which  renders  us  lefs  gallant,  and  more 
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envious  of  the  Joys  aqd  Liberties  of  Youth,  will  pever 
reduce  me  to  fo  dull  and  thoughtlefs  a  Member  of 
State)  yet  I  have  fo  fmall  and  fiogle  a  Portion  of  their 
Power,  that  I  am  afliam'd  of  my  incapacity  of  fcrving 
you  in  this  great  Affair.     1  bear  the  Honour  and  the 
Name,   'tis  true,  of  glorious  Sway;  but  I  canboaft 
but  of  the  word  and  moil  impotent  Part  of  it,  the  Ti- 
tle only ;  but  the  bufie,  abfolute,  mifchiveous  Politi- 
cian finds  no  room  in  my  Soul,  my  Humour,  or  Con- 
ftitution;   and  plodding  rcftlefs  Power  I  have  made  fo 
little  the  Bufinefsof  my  gayer  and  more  carelefs  Youth,, 
that  I  have  even  loft  my  Right  of  Rule,  my  Share  of 
Empire  amongft  them.   That  little  Power  (whofc  un- 
regarded Lofs  Ineverbcmoan'd  'till  it  render'dmeun- 
capable  of  fcrving  Philander)  1  have  ftretch'd  to  the 
utmoft  Bound  for  your  Stay }    infomuch  that  I  have 
received  many  Reproaches  from  the  wifer  Coxcombs, 
have  had  my  Youth's  little  Debauches  hinted  on,  and 
Judgments  made  of  you  (difadvantageousj  from  my 
Friendfliip  to  you ;  a  Friendfhip,  which,  my  Lord,  at 
firft  Sight  of  you  found  a  being  in  my  Soul,  and  which 
your  Wit,  your  Goodnefs,  your  Greatnefs,  and  your 
Misfortunes  have  improv'd  to  all  the  degrees  of  it: 
Tho*  Tarn  infinitely  unhappy  that  it  proves  of  no  Ufe 
to  you  here,  and  that  the  great  eft  Teftimony  I  can 
now  render  of  it*  is  to  warn  you  of  your  approaching 
Danger,  and  haften  your  Departure,  for  there  is  no 
Safety  in  your  Stay*    I  juft  now  heard  what  was  de* 
creed  againft  you  in  Council,  which  no  Pleading  nor 
Eloquence  of  Friendfhip  had  Force  enough  to  evade. 
Alas,    I  had  but  one  (ingle  Voice  in  the  Number, 
which  I  fullenlyand  fingly  gave,  and  which  unrrgarM-t  . 
cd  paft.     Go  then,    my  Lord,  hafo  to  fome  Place 
where  good  Breeding  and  Humanity  reigns  i   Go  and 
preferve  Silvia,  in  providing  for  your  own  Safety  s  and 
believe  me,   'till  ihe  be  in  a  Coqditio&  to  putiiie  yojur 
Fortunes,    I  will  take  fuch  Care  fchap  *¥?thing  {ball  be. 
wanting  to  her  Recovery  Jierc,  iaprd^tohcrfolbw- 
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ing  after  you.  I  *tn,  alas,  but  too  fcnfiblc  of  aUlthe 
Pains  you  muft  endure  by  fuch  a  Separation  \  for  I  am  \ 
neither  infcrifiHle,  nor  uncapable.of  Love,  or  any  of 
its  violerit  Efft&s :  Go  then,  my  Lord,  and  .preferve 
the  lovely  Maid  in  your  Flight,  fipce  yout  Stay  and  i 
Dangef  will  fervc  but  to  haften  ptf  her  D£atfc  :  Go* 
and  be  C*fisfy*d  (he  (hall  find  a  Prot^e&jori  fuitJibre  jta 
her  Sex,  her  Innocence,  her  parity,  And,  her  Quality  j, 
and  that  whire-cver  you  fix  your  Stay,  fhe  /hall  bejre«i 
fign'd  to  your  Arms  by,  my  Lord,  your  etjefrflal  Friend 
and  bumble  Servant,  - 

OCT  AVI  0.y 

Left  in  this  fudJen  Retiioye  youftitiildrbant  Mony,  1 
have  fent  you  fever  al  Bills  of  Exchange  to  what  Place  foe".  • 
vet  you  arrive ,  and  what  you  want  more  (make  no  Scruffy.  • 
to  ufe  me  as  a  friend)  and  command.  t 

After  this  Letter, finding  no  Hopes,  but-oh  ilie'coh- 
tfary  a  dire  Neceflity  of  departing,  he  iqldErilliard  his, 
Misfo  tunc,  and  ask'd  his  Counfel  in  this  Extremity 
of  Affiufs.    Btrlliard)  (who  of  a  Servant  faas  become  a  » 
Rival )  you   may  believe,  give  him  fuch  Advice  as 
mfgfit  r^fpove  him  from  the  Objtft  Jje  adored.     6ut  . 
after  a  great  deal  oTPdiCemhled  Trouble,  the  better  to 
hide  his  Joy,  he  gave  his  Ativjcte<  for  his  going,  with 
all  the- Arguments  that  appeaf'd  feafonable  enough  to 
Philander  •,  and  at  every  Period  urg'd,  that"  his  Life  be-* 
jbgdear  to  Silvia,  and  op  which  hers  fo  immediately ' 
depended,  he  ought  no  longer  to  debate,  fyut  hatftefihis  * 
Flight : To  all  which  Gounfel  our  jamoroos  Hero,  with  f 
a  Soul  ready  to  make  its  way  thro*  his*  trembling  Body,  , 
gave  a  fighing  unwilling  Afient.'Twa?  now  no  longer . 
a  Bifpute,  but  was  concluded  he  muft  go;   but  how  . 
was *\hd only  Queftion.  How  fhould  betake  his  Faref  * 
wel?  How  ihotild  he  bid  ?dieuf  and  leave  the  deaf 
Objeft  c£  jtris  Soul  in  an  Eftate  To  hazardous  ?  He  V 
form'd  a  thoufandfad  Ideas  to  torment  bimfelf  withf  , 
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fancying  he  fhould  never  fee  her  more,  that  he  fhould 
hear  that  ihe  was  dead,  tho*  now  flie  appear  d  on  this 
Side  the  Grave,  and  had  all  the  Signs  of  a  declining 
Dif^afe.  He  fancy'd  Abfence  might  make  her  cold, 
and  abate  her  Paffion  to  him ;  that  her  powerful  Beau- 
ty might  attract  Adorers,  and  fhe  being  but  a  Woman, 
and  no  Part  Angel  but  her  Form,  'twas  not  expe&ed 
lhe  fhould  want  her  Sex's  Frailties.  Now  he  could 
confider  how  he  had  won  her,  how  by  Importunity 
and  Opportunity  (he  had  at  laft  yielded  to  him*  and 
therefore  might  to  fomc  new  Gamcfter,  when  he  was 
not  by  to  keep  her  Heart  in  continual  Play  .•  Then 
*twas  that  all  the  Defpair  ofjealous  Love,  the  Throbs 
and  Piercing  of  a  violent  Paffion  feifc'd  his  timorous  and 
tender  Heart,  he  fancy'd  her  already  in  fome  new  Lo- 
ver s  Arms,  and  ran  o'er  all  the  foft  Enjoyments  he  had 
had  with  her*,  and  fancy'd  with  tormenting  Thought, 
that  fo  another  would  poflefs  her*  'till  rack'd  with  Tor* 
tures,  he  almoft  fainted  on  the  Repofe  on  which  he  was 
fet  .•  But  Brilliard  rous'd  and  endeavoured  to  convince 
him,  told  him  he  hop'd  his  Fear  was  ncedlefs,  and  that 
he  would  take  all  the  watchful  Care  imaginable  of  her 
Condud,  be  a  Spy  Upon  her  Virtue,  andfrom  time  to 
time  give  him  Notice  of  all  that  fhould  pais:  Bid  him 
confider  her  Quality,  and  that  (he  was  no  common 
Miftre($,whom  Hire  Could  lead  aftfay ;and  that  if  from 
the  Violence  of  her  Paffion,  or  her  more  fevere  Fate, 
fhe  bad  yielded  to  the  mod  charming  of  Men,  he  ought 
as  little  to  imagine  (he  could  be  again  a  Lover,  as  thatt;, 
lhe  could  find  an  Objed  of  equal  Beauty  with  that  of 
Philander.  In  fine,  he  footh'd  and  flatter 'd  him  into 
fo  much  Eafe,  that  he  rtfolves  to  take  his  Leave  for  a 
Day  or  two,  under  Pretence  of  meeting  and  confulting 
With  fome  o£  the  Rebel  Party ,  and  that  he  would  re- 
turn  again  to  her  by  that  time  it  might  be  imagin'dhef 
Feaver  might  be  abated,  and  Silvia  in  a  Condition  to 
receive  the  News  of  his  being  gone  for  a  longer  time, 
atid  to  know  all  his  Affairs.    While  Brilliard  prcpar'd 
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all  things  neceffary  for  his  Departure  Philander  wen* 
to  Silvia;  from  whom  having  been  abfent  two  tedious 
Hours,  fhe  caught  him  in  her  Arms  with  a  Tranfport 
of  Joy,  reproached  him  with  Wan^t  of  Love,  for  being 
abfent  fo  long;  Bat  ftillthe  more  fhe  fpoke  foft  figh- 
ing  Words  of  Love*  the  more  his  Soul  was  feiz'd  with 
Melancholy,  his  Signs  redoubled,  and  he  could  not  re- 
frain from  letting  toll  fome  Tears  upon  her  Bofom  — . 
which  Silvia  perceiving,  with  a  Look  and  a  trembling 
in  her  Voice,  that  fpoke  her  Fear,  ihe  cry'd,  Oh  Phi- 
lander!  thefe  are  unufual  Marks  of  your  Tendernels; 
oh  tell  J»e,  tell  me  quickly  whsft  they  mean.  He  an- 

jfwcr'd  with  a  Sigh,  and  {hie  went  on 'Tis  fo,  I  am 

undone,  'tis  your  loft  Vows,  your  Woken  Faith  you 
weep  i  yes,  Philander ,  you  find  the  F  lower  of  my.  Beau- 
ty faded,  and  what  you  lov'd  before  you  pity  now, 
and  thefe  be  the  Effe&s  of  it.  Then  fighing,  as  jf  bis 
Soul  had  been  departing  on  her  Neck*  he  cry'd,  By 
Pcav'n,  by  all  the  Powers  of  Love*  thou  art  the  feme 
dear  Charmer  that  thou  wert  5  then  preffing  for  Body 
to  his  Bofom,  he  figh'd   anew  as  if  his  Hqarc  were 

breaking 1  know  (Tays  fhcj  Philander ,  there's  fome 

hidden  Caufe  that  gives  thefe  Sighs  their ;  way,  and 
that  dear  Face  a  Palencfs  Oh  tell  me  all;  fox  fhe  that 
could  abandon  all  for  thee,  can  dare  the  wqrft.of  Fate : 
jf  thou  muft  quit  me—  oh  Philander,  it  it  muft  be 
fo,  I  need  not  ilay  the  lipgring  Death  of  a  feeble  Fea- 
ver  j  I  know  a  way  more  nobleand  more  fuddep.  Pleas'd 
at  her  Refolution,  which  ajmoft  deflroy'd  his  Jealou- 
iie  and  Fears,  athoufand  times  he  kifs'd  her,  mixing 
his  grateful  Words  and  Thanks  with  Sighs;  and  find- 
ing her  fair  Hands  (which  he  put  bftein  to  hi$:Moiitb) 
to  encreafe  their  Fires,  and  her  Pulfe  to  be  more  high 
and  quick,  fearing  to  relapfe  her  into  her  (abatirjg),Fea«p 
vcr,  he  fore  d  a  Smile,  and  told  her,  he  had  no  Griefs 
bqt  what  ftie  made  him  feel,  no  Torments  but  her 
Sicknefs,  nor  Sighs  but  for  her  Pain,  and  left  nothing 
uufaid  that  might  confirm  her  he  was  ftijl  mors  and 
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more  her  Slave-,  and  concealing  his  Defign  in  favour  of 
her  Health,  he  ceas'd  not  Vowing  and  Protefting,  'till 
he  had  fettled  her  in  all  the  Tranquility  of  a  recover- 
ing Beauty.  And,  as  fince  her  firft  Illncfs  he  had  ne- 
ver departed  from  her  Bed,  fo  now  this  Night  he 
ftrove  to  appear  in  her  Arms  with  all  that  ufual  Gaiety 
of  Love  that  her  Condition  would  permit,  or  hisCir- 
cumftances  could  feign,  and  leaving  her  afleep  at  Day- 
break ("with  a  Force  upon  his  Sou)  that  cannot  be  con- 
eeiv'd  but  by  parting  Lovers )  he  ftolc  from  her  Arms, 
and  retiring  to  his  Chamber,  he  loon  got  himfelf  ready 
for  his  Might,  and  departed.  We  will  leave  Sihia'* 
Ravings  to  be  exprds'd  by  none  but  her  felf,  and  tell 
you  that  after  about  fourteen  Days  Abfence,  Ociavio 
Jrcceiv'd  this  Letter  from  Philander. 

Philander  to  Octavio. 

BEing  fafely  arriv'd  at  Collet  and  by  a  very  pretty 
and  hicky  Adventure  lodg'd  in  the  Houfe  of  the 
beft  Quality  in  the  Town,  I  nnd  my  felf  much  more 
at  Eafc  than  I  thought  it  poflible  to  be  without  Sihiay 
from  whom  I  am  neverthelcfs  impatient  to  hear*  I 
hope  Abfence  appears  not  fo  great  a  Bugbear  tohcra9 
't was  imagin'd :  For  I  know  not  what  Effects  it  would 
have  on  me  to  hear  her  Griefs  exceeded  a  few  Sighs 
and  Tears-,  thofe  my  kind  Abfence  has  taught  me  to 
allow  and  bear  without  much  Pain;  but  fhould  her 
Love  tranfport  her  to  extreams  of  Rage  and  Defpair, 
I  fear  I  ihould  quit  my  Safety  here,  and  give  her  the 
laft  Proof  of  my  Love  and  my  Compaffion,  throw  my 
felf  at  her  Feet,  and  cxpofe  my  Life  to  preferve  hers.' 
Honour  would  oblige  me  to't.     I  conjure  you,  my 
dear  Octavio,  by  all  the  Friendfhip  you  have  vow'd  me, 
(and  which  1  no  longer  doubO  let  me  fpeedily  know 
how  fhe  bears  my  Abfence,  for  on  that  Knowledge 
depends  a  great  deal  of  the  Satisfaction  of  my  Life  * 
carry  her  this  inclosed  which  I  have  writ  her, and  foft- 
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en  my  filcnt  Departure,  which  poffibly  may  appear 
rude  and  unkind,  plead  my  Pardon,  and  give  her  the 
Story  of  my  Neceffity  of  offending,  which  none  can fo 
well  relate  as  your  felf*and  from  a  Mouth  fo  eloquent 
to  a  Maid  fo  full  of  Love,  will  foon  reconcile  me  to* 
her  Heart.  With  her  Letter  I  fend  you  a  Bill  to  pay 
her  aooo  Patacons,  which  I  have  paid  Vander  Hanlkin 
here,  as  his  Letter  will  inform  you*  as  alfo  thofe  Bills 
I  receivd  of  you  at  my  Departure,  having  been  fup-* 
ply'd  by  an  Englijb  Merchant  here,  who  gave  me  Cre- 
dit. 'Twill  be  an  Age  'till  I  hear  from  you,  and  re- 
ceive the  News  of  the  Health  of  Silvia:  Than  which 
two  Bleflings  nothing  will  be  more  welcome  to,  gene- 
rous O&avio,  your 

Collen.  VHILANDER. 

Direct  your  Letters  for  we  to  your  Merchant  Vandcr 
Hanskin. 


Philander  to  StLvtA. 

THERE  is  no  way  left  to  gain  my  Silvias  Par- 
don for  leaving  her,  and  leaving  ner  in  fuch  Cir- 
cumftances,  but  to  tell  her  'twas  to  preferve  a  Life 
which  1  believ'd  entirely  dear  to  her,  but  that  unhap- 
py Crime  is  too  feverely  punifli'd  by  the  Cruelties  of 
my  Abfence :  Believe  me,  lovely  Silvia,  I  have  felt  alt 
your  Pains,  I  have  burnt  with  your  Feaver,andfigh'd 
With  your  Oppreflions ;  fay,  Has  my  Pain  abated  yours  ? 
Tell  rtie,  and  haften  my  Health  by  the  Afliirance  of 
your  Recovery,  or  I  have  fled  in  vain  from  thofedear 
Arms  fofave  my  Life,  of  which  I  know  not  what  Ac- 
count to  give  you, 'till  I  receive  from  you  the  Know- 
ledge of  your  perfeft  Health,  the  true  State  of  mine. 
I  can  only  fay  1  Sigh,  and  have  a  fort  of  a  Being  in 
Collen,  where  I  have  fome  more  Aflurance  of  Prote&H 
oi\  that  I  could  hope  from  thofe  interefted  Brurcs,  who 
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ient  tme  from  you  •,  yet  Brutiih  as  they  arc,  I  know 
thou  art  fafe  from  their  clowniih  Outrages.  For 
were  they  fenflefs  as  their  Fellow- Monfters  of  the  Sea, 
.they  durft  pot  prophancfo  pure  an  Excellence^ thine; 
the  fallen  Boars  would  jouder  oqt  a  Welcome  to  thjeef 
3nd  gape,  and  wonder  at  thy  awful  Beauty,  th.o*  they 
want  the  tender  Senfe  to  know  to  what  ufe  'twas  made. 
Or  if  I  doubted  their  Humanity,  I  cannot  the  Friend- 
ship of  Gftavio,  fince  he  has  given  me  too  good  a 
Proof  of  it  to  leave  me  any  Fear,  that  he  h?is  not  in  my 
-Abfence  purfu'd  thofe  generojus  Sentiments  for  Silvia, 
which  he  vow'd  to  Philander,  and  of  which  the  firft 
Proof  muft  be  his  relating  the  Neceffityof  my  Abfen.qc# 
to  fet  me  well  with  my  adorable  Mind,  who,  better 
than  I,  can  inform  her;  and  that  I  rather  chofe  to  quit 
you  oiriy  for  a  fhort  Space,  than  reduce  my  felf  to  the 
Neceffity  of  lofing  you  eternally.  Let  the  Satisfa&i- 
on  this  ought  to  give  you  retrieve  your  Health  and 
Beauty,  and  put  you  into  a  Condition  of  rdftoring  tq 
me  all  my  Joys  •,  that  by  purfuing  the  Diftates  of  your 
Love,  you  may  again  bring  the  greateft  fiappioefs  on 
Earth  tp  the  Arms  of  your 

p  hi  lander; 

POSTSCRIPT. 

My  Affairs  here  are  yet  fo  unfettled,  that  I  can  take 
no  Order  for  your  corning  tome*  but  as  foon  as  I  know 
where  I  can  fix  with  Safety,  I  flail  make  it  my  Bufinefs 
and  my  Hapfinefs:  Adieu.  Truji  Q&avio  with  your^ 
Letters  only. 

This  Letter  Oclavio  would  not  carry  hixnfelf  to  her* 
who  had  omitted  no  Day,  fcarce  any  Hour,  whereia 
he  (aw  not  or  feat  not  to  the  charming  Silvia  %  but  he 
found  in  that  which  Philander  bad  writ  to  him  gn  Air 
pfColdnefs,  altogether  unufual  with  that  paflionate 
Lover,  arjid  ipfinitejy  foon  in  point  of  Tendernels  to 

L  J  Jfcofe 


Digitized, 


by  Google 


1 5  z  Love- Letters.  Part  II. 

thofe  he  had  formerly  fecn  of  his,  and  from  what  he 
had  heard  him  fpeak;  fo  that  he  no  longer  doubted 
(and  the  rather  becaufe  he  hopM  itj  but  that  Philander 
found  an  Abatement  of  that  Hear,  which  was  wonf  to 
infpire  at  a  more  Amorous  rate :  This  appearing  Declen- 
fion  he  could  not  conceal  from  Silvia,  at  lead  to  let 
her  know  he  took  Notice  of  if,  for  he  knew  her  Love 
was  too  quick-fighted  and  fenfibletopafs  it  unregarded* 
but  he  with  Reafon  thought,  that  when  ihelhould  find 
others  obferve  the  little  Slight  (he  had  put  on  her,  her 
Pride  (which  is  natural  to  Women  in  fuch  Cafes,)  wou/d 
decline  and  leflcn  her  Love  for  his  Rival.  He  there? 
fore  lent  his  Page  with  the-Letters  inclos  d  in  this  from 
himfelf. 

OqiAVio  to  Silvia. 

Mddamy 

FROM  a  little  neceflary  Debauch  I  made  lafl 
Night  with  the  Prince,  I  am  fore'd  to  employ  my 
Page  in  thofe  Duties  I  oughjc  40  have  perfotm'd  my 
felf:  He  brings  you,  Madam,  a  Letter  from  Philander, 
as  mine,  which  1  have  alfo  fent  you,  informs  me*  I 
fhould  elfe  have  doubted  it*  'tis,  I  think,  his  Chara- 
cter, and  all  he  fays  of  OSavio  confefTes  the  Friend, 
but  where  he  fpeaks  of  Silvia  fure  he  difguifes  the  Lover : 
I  wonder  the  Mask  fhould  be  put  on  now  to  me, 
to  whom  before  he  fo  frankly  difcover'd  the  Se? 
cret§  of  his  Amorous  Heart.  Tis  a  Myftery  I  would 
fain  perfuade  my  felf  he  finds  abfolutely  neceflary  to 
his  Intereft,  and  I  hope  you  will  make  the  fame  favou- 
rable Conftru&iom  of  it,  and  not  impute  the  leflen'd 
Zeal  wherewith  he  treats  the  charming  Silvia  to  any 

Jjoflible  Change  or  Coldnefs,  fince  I  am  but  too  fatally 
enfible,  that  no  Man  can  arrive  at  the  Glory  of  being 
belov'd  by  you  that  had  ever  Power  to  ihorten  one  Link 
of  that  dear  Chain  that  holds  him,  and  you  need  but 
furvcy  that  adorable  Face,  to  copfirm  your  Tranquili- 
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ty  j  fct  a  juft  Value  on  your  Charms,  and  you  need  no 
Arguments  to  fecure  your  everlasting  Empire,  or  to 
eftablifli  it  in  what  Heart  you  pleafe.  This  .fatal 
Truth  1  learn'd  from  your  fair  Eyes,  e'er  they  difco* 
ver'd  to  me  your  Sex,  and  you  may  as  foon  change  to 
what  I  then  believ'd  you,  as  I  from  adoring  what  I 
now  find  you:  If  all  then,  Madam,  that  do  but  look 
on  you  become  your  Slaves,  and  languifh  for  you, 
love  on,  even  without  Hope,  and  die,  what  mutt  Phi- 
lander pay  you,  who  has  the  mighty  Bleffing  of  your 
Love,  your  Vows,  and  all  that  renders  the  Hours  of 
Amorous  Youth  Sacred,  Glad,  and  Triumphant?  But 
you  know  the  conquering  Power  of  your  Charms  too 
well  to  need  cither  this  daring  Confeflion,or  a  Defence 
of  Philanders  Virtue  from,  Madam,  your  obedicnp 
Slave, 

OCT  AVIO. 

Silvia  had  no  fooner  read  this  with  Blufhes,  and  a 
thoufend  Fears,  and  trembling  of  what  was  to  follow 
in  Philanders  Letters  both  to  Oftavh  and  to  her  fclfi 
but  with  an  Indignation  agreeable  to  her  haughty  Soul, 
!he  erv'd  —  How* — -flighted!  andmufi  Ottavio/«^ 
it  too!  By  Heav'n,  if  I  Jbould  find  it  true^  he  Jhalltite 
dare  to  think  it :  Then  with  a  generous  Rage  flic  broke 
open  Philander'*  Letter  \  and  which  fhe  foon  percfcLV'd 
did  but  too  well  prove  the  Truth  of  OSavio's  Sufpici* 
on,  and  her  own  Fears.  She  repeated  it  again  and  agaifi, 
and  ftill  fhe  found  more  Caufe  of  Grief  and  Anger* 
Love  occafion'd  the  firft,  and  Pride  the  kft:  And,  tojst 
Soul  perfe&ly  haughty,  as  was  that  of  Silvia,  *twa* 
hard  to  guefs  which  had  the  Afccndant:Shc  confiderM 
Qctavio  to  all  the  Advantages  that  Thought  could  con* 
ceive  in  one  who  was  not  a  Loverof  him; fhe kntwlrt 
merited  a  Heart,  tho-  (he  had  none  to  give  himr  fli* 
found  him  charming  without  having  a  Tendernefs  for 
him,  (he  found  him  young  and  amorous  without  Do 
fire  towards  him,  Jhc  found  him  great,  rich,  powcrftl 
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and  generous,  without  dcfigning  on  him}  and  tho'flie 
knew  her  Soul  free  from  all  Paflion,  but  that  for  Phi- 
ZW*r,  neverthclefs  fl>e  blufti'd  an<}  was  angry,  that  h? 
had  Thoughts  no  more  advantageous  to  the  Power 
of  thofc  Charms,  which  (he  wirn'd  might  appear  tq 
him  above  her  Sex,  it  being  natural  to  Woman  to  de- 
fire  Conqijefts,  tho*  they  hate  the  conquer'd  $  %o  glory 
in  the  Triumph,  tho' they  defpife  the  Slave:  And  (he 
believed,  while  OBavtQ  had  fo  poor  a  Senfe  of  her 
Beauty  as  to  believe  it  could  be  forfaken,  he  would  a* 
dore  itlefs;  And  firft,  to  fatisfie  her  Pride,  (he  left 
the  fofter  BuQnefs  of  her  Heart  to  the  next  tormenting 
Hour,  and  fent  him  this  carelefs  Anfwer  by  his  Page, 
believing,  if  fhe  appear'd  too  angry,  it  might  look  as 
if  (he  valu'd  his  Opinion,  ^nd  therefore  difTembled  her 
Thoughts,  as  Women  in  thofe  Cafes  ever  do,  whq 
when  moft  aqgry  feem  the  moil  Galliard,  efpecially 
when  they  have  need  of  the  Friendlhip  of  thofe  they 
flatter. 

Silvia  /oOctavio. 

IS  it  indeed,  OBavio,  that  you  believe  Philandet 
cold,  or  would  you  make  that  a  Pretext  to  the  De«r 
titration  of  your  own  Paflion  •,  we  French  Ladies  are 
not  fo  nicely  ty'd  tip  to  the  Formalities  of  Virtue,  but 
we  can  hear  Love  at  both  Earsj  and  if  we  receive  not 
the  Addrefles  of  both,  at  leaft  we  are  perhaps  vain 
enough  not  be  difpleas'd  to  find  we  make  new  Con- 

Zucfts.  But  you  have  made  your  Attack  with  fo  ill 
ionduft,  that  1  (hall  find  Forge  enough  without  more 
Aids  to  repulfe  you.  Alas,  my  Lord,  did  you  believe 
roy  Heart  was  left  unguarded  when  Philander  departed  2 
No,  the  careful  charming  Lover  left  a  thoufand  littlq 
Gods  to  defend  it,  of  no  lels  Power  than  himfelf  \ 
young  Deities,  who  laugh  at  all  your  little  Arts  and  Trea- 
cheries, and  (corn  to  refign  their  Empire  to  any  feeble 
Qfidf  yvy  can^W  qp  agaiuft  'cm:  yopr  grift;  fog: 
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gy  Air  breeds  Loves  too  dull  and  heavy  for  noble 
flights,  nor  can  I  ftoop  to  them.  The  Flemijb  Boy 
wants  Arrows  keen  enough  for  Hearts  like  mine,  aqd 
is  a  Bungler  in  his  Art,  too  lazy  and  remifs,  rather  4 
heavy  Bacchus  than  a  Cupid,  a  Bottle  fends  him  to  his 
Bed  of  Mofs,  where  he  (Jeeps  hard,  apd  never  dreams 
of  Venus. 

How  poorly  have  you  paid  your  fclf,  my  Lord,  fby 
this  Purfuit  of  your  difcover'd  Love)  for  all  the  little 
Friendihip  you  have  render'dme?  Hoyr  well  you  have 
explained,  you  can  be  no  more  a  Lover  thap  a  Friend, 
if  one  may  judge  the  firft  by  the  laft :    Had  you  beer* 
phus  obftinate  in  your  Paffion  before  Philander  went, pr 
yod  had  believ'd  me  abandoned,  Ifhould  perhaps  have 
thought  that  you  had  lov'd  indeed,   becaufc  I  ihoulrf 
have  feen  you  durft,  and  fliould  have  believ'd  it  true, 
becaufe  it  ran  foipe  Hazards  for  me,  the  Refolution  of 
it  would  have  reconciled  me  then  to  the  Temerity  of 
it*  and  the  greateft  Demonftration  you  could  have  given 
pt  it,  would  have  been  the  Danger  you  would  have 
ran  and  contemn'd,  and  the  Preference  of  yourPaflion 
above  any  other  Confideration.    Thjs,  my  Lord,  had 
beeij  generous,  and  like  a  Lover;  but  poorly  thus  tq 
fet  upon  a  fingje  Woman  in  the  Difguife  of  a  Friend, 
in  the  dark  filent  melancholy  Hoqr  of  Abfenpe  fron* 
Philander,  then  to  furprize  me,  then  to  bid  me  deliver  I 
to  pad  for  Hearts !  it  is  not  like  Qftavio,  that  Qclaviq 
Philander  madp  his  Friend,    and  for  whofe  dear  fake, 
my  Lord,  I  will  no  further  reproach  yop,  but  from  \ 
Goodncfs,  which,  I  hope,  you  will  merit,  I  will  for- 
give an  Offence  which  your  ill-timing  has  rendered  al-r 
mod  inexcufable,  and  expert  you  will  for  the  future 
conQder  better  hpw  you  ought  to  treat 

SILVIA. 

As  (bon  as  {he  had  difmifs'd  the  Page,  ihe  hafted 
to  her  Bufincfs  of  Love*,  and  again  read  ove?  Philan^ 
4ef%  fetter,  and  finds  ftill  new  QccaGon  for  Fear  %  ihc 
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]had  Recourfe  to  Pen  and  Paper  for  a  Relief  of  that 
Heart  which  no  other  way  could  find  it}  and  after  ha- 
ving wip'd  the  Tears  from  her  Eyes,  fhe  writ  this 
following  Letter. 

Silvia  to  Philander* 

YES,  Philander ,  I  have  received  your  Letter,    and, 
but  I  found  my  Name  there,  fhould  have  hopM 
it  was  not  meant  for  Silvia:    Oh !    'tis  all  cold         f 

ijiort fhort  and  cold  as  a  dead  Winter's  Day.      It 

chill'd  my  Blood,  it  (hiver'd  every  Vein,  Where, 
oh  where  haft  thou  lavifli'd  out  all  thofe  foft  Words  fo 
natural  to  thy  Soul,  with  which  thou  us'd  to  charm ', 
fo  tun\i  to  the  dear  MuGck  of  thy  Voice?  What  is 
become  of  all  the  tender  things,  which,  as  I  us'd  to 
read,  made  little  nimble  Pantings  in  my  Heart,  my 
Blufhes  rife,  and  tremblings  in  my  Blood,  adding 
Dew  Fire  to  the  poor  burning  Viftim!  Oh  where  are 
all  thy  pretty  Flatteries  of  Love,  that  made  me  fond 
and  vain,  and  fet  a  Value  on  this  trifling  Beauty?  Haft 
thou jforgot  thy  wondrous  Art  of  Loving?  thy  pret? 
ty  Cunnings,  and  thy  foft  Deccivings?  Haft  thou  for- 
got 'em  all  ?  Or  haft  forgot  indeed  to  love  at  all  ? 
Has  thy  induftrious  Paffion  gathered  all  the  Sweets, 
and  left  the  rifled  Flower  to  hang  its  wither'd  Headi 
and  die  in  Shades  negle&ed  \  For  who  will  prize  it 
now,  now  when  all  its  Perfumes  are  fled?  Oh  my 
Philander^  oh  my  charming  Fugitive!  was't  not  enough 
you  left  me,  like  falfe  Tbefetis^  on  the  Shore,  on  the 
forfaken  Shore,  departed  from  my  fond,  my  clafping 
Arms ;  where  I  believ'd  you  fafe,  fecure  and  pleas'd, 
when  Sleep  and  Night,  that  favour'd  you  and  ruin'd 
me,  had  rendered  'em  incapable  of  their  dear  Lofs/  Oh 
was  it  not  enough,  that  when  I  found  *cm  empty  and 
abandoned,  and  the  Place  cold  where  you  had  lain,  and 
my  poor  trembling  Bofom  unpofiefs'd  of  that  dear 
koad  it  bore,  thai;  I  almoffc expir'd  with  my  firft  Fears: 

Oh, 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Pa  r  t  II,  Lave  -  Letters.  1 j  7 

Oh,  if  Philander  ldv'd,  he  would  have  thought  that 
Cruelty  enough,  without  the  fad  Addition  ofacroWr 
ing  Coldnefs :  I wakd,  I  mifs'd  thee,  and  I  call'd  a- 
loud,  Fbi/anderl  my  Philander!  But  no  Philander 
heard  j  then  drew  the  clofe-drawn  Curtains,  and  with 
a  hafty  and  bufic  View  fqrvcy'd  the  Chamber  over; 
but  oh/  in  vain  I  view'd,  and  call'd  yet  louder,  but 
pone  appeared  to  my  Afliftance  but  Antonet  and  BriU 
Hard  to  torture  me  with  dull  Excufes,  urging  a  thou- 
(and  feign\j  and  frivolous  Reafons  to  fatisfie  my  Fears : 
But  I,  who  lov'd,  who  doatedevento  Madnefs,  by 
Nature  fofc,  and  timorous  as  a  Dove,  and  fearful  as  n 
Criminal  efcap'd,  that  dreads  each  little  Noife,  fancy'd 
their  Eyes  and  guilty  Looks  confefs'd  the  Trcafons  of 
their  Hearts  and  Tongues,  while  they,  more  kind  than 
true,  ftrove  to  convince  my  killing  Doubts,  protefted 
that  you  would  return  by  Night,  and  fcign'd  a  likely 
Story  to  deceive.  Thus  between  Hope  and  Fear  I 
languifh'd  out  a  Day*  oh  Heavens!  a  tedious  Day 
without  Philander*,  who  would  have  thought  thatfuch 
a  difmal  Day  fhould  not,  with  the  end  of  its  Reign, 
have  finifh'd  that  of  my  Life!  But  then  Ottavia  came 
to  vifit  me,  and  who  'till  then  1  never  wifh'd  to  fee, 
but  how  I  was  inpatient  for  his  coming,  who  by  de-r 

frees  told  me  that  you  were  gone 1  never  ask'd 
im  where,  or  how,  or  why,  that  you  were  gone  was 
enough  to  poflefs  me  of  all  1  fear'd,  your  being  appre- 
hended and  feftit  into  Fr(tnce^  your  delivering  ydur  felf 
up,  your  abandoning  me*  all,  all  I  had  an  eaGe  Faith 
for,  without  confulting  more  than  that  thou  were 
gone,-- — that  very  Word  yet  ftrikes  a  Terror  to  my 
Soul,  difablcs  my  trembling  Hand,  and  I  mud  wait 
for  Reinforcements  from  fome  kinder  Thoughts.  But, 
oh !  from  whence  fliould  they  arrive  ?  from  what  dear 
prefent  Felicity,  or  Profpe&  of  a  future,  tho'  never  fo 
diftant,  and  all  thofe  paft  ones  ferve  but  to  increafe 
my  Pain  >  they  favour  me  no  more,  they  charm  and 
plcafe  po  more,  and  only  prefent  themfclves  to  my 
*  Memory 
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Memory  to  compleat  the  number  of  my  Sighs  and 
Tears,  and  make  me  wifti  that  they  had  never  been* 
Jtho*  even  witji  Philander  ?  Oh,  fay,  thou  Monarch  of 
my  panting  Soul,  How  haft  tfcou  treated  Silvia,  to 
make  her  wifh  that  ihe  had  never  known  a  tender  Jojr 
with  thee?  Is't  poffible  (he  (hould  repent  her  loving 
jthee,  and  thou  fl>ouldft  give  hej:  Oaufe !  fay,  dear  falie 
Charmer,  is  it?  But  oh,  there  is  no  lading  Faith  in 

Sin/ Ah What  have  I  done?    How  dreadful 

is  the  Scene  of  my  firft  Debauch,  and  how  glorious 
that  never  to  be  regained  ProfpeS:  of  my  Virgin  In- 
nocence, where  1  fate  iijthron'ji  in  awful  Virtue, 
crown'd  with  (hiring  Hpnour,  apd  adorn'd  with  ntir 
fully'd  Reputation,  'till  jthou,  O  Tyrant  Love,  with  a 
^charming  Ufyrpation  invaded  all  my  Glories }  and 
\vhich  I  refign'd  with  greater  Pride  and  Joy  thap  a 
young  Monarch  puts  'em  on.  Oh !  why  then  do  I 
repent?  as  if  the  vajfl:,  the  dear  Expence  of  Pleafures 
paft  were  uot  enough  to  i^cojn  pence  for  all  the  Pains 
of  Love  to  come?  But  wh?,  oh  why  4°  I  tre$t  thee 
as  a  Lover  loft  already:  Thou  art  not,  canft  notj  nof 
y\\  not  believe  it,  'till  thou  thy  felf  .confefs  it:  Nor 
lhall  the  Omifljon  of  a  tender  Word  or  two  make  mc 
believe  thou  haft  forgot  thy  Vows.  Alas,  it  may  b* 
I  miftake  thy  Cares,  thy  hard  Fatigues  of  Life,  thy 
prefent  ill  Gircumftances  ("and  all  the  melancholy  E& 
fe£ts  of  thine  and  my  Misfortunes)  for  Qokjnefs  and 
declining  Love.  Alas,  I  had  forgot  my  poor,  my  dear 
Philander  is  now  oblig'd  to  contrive  for  Life  as  well  a$ 
Love,  thou  perhaps  (fearing  the  worftj  art  preparing 
Eloquence  for  a  Council  Table;  and  in  thy  ouue  and 
guilty  Imaginations  haranguing  it  to  thp  grave  Judges, 
defending  thy  Innocence,  oreya^ing  thy  Guilt:  Feer 
ing  Advocates,  excepting  Juries,  anaponfronting  Wit? 
neflis,  when  thou  {hcnjldft  be  giving  Satisfaction  to 
my  fainting  Love-fick  Heart:  Sometimes  in  thy  la- 
bouring Fancy  the  Horror  of  a  dreadful  Sentence  for 
fa  ignominious  £)eaj:h  fijikes  ujppp  thy  teqfcr  SouJ 
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tvith  a  Force  that  frights  die  little  God  from  thence, 
and  f  am  perfuaded  there  are  fome  Moments  of  this  me- 
lancholy Nature,  wherein  your  Silvia  is  even  quitefor-* 
gotten,  and  this  too  lhe  can  think  juft  and  reafonable, 
without  reproaching  thy  Heart  with  a  declining  Paffion, 
efpccially  when  1  am  not  by  to  cfall  thy  Fondtifcfs  up, 
atad  divert  thy  more  tormenting  Hours :  But  oh,    for 
thofe  foft  Minutes  thou  hall  defign'd  for  Love,   and* 
haft  dedicated  to  Silvia,  Vhilandef  fhould  difthifs  the' 
dull  Formalities  of  rigid  Bufinefs,  the  prefling  Cares 
of  Dangers,  and  have  given  a  Loofe  toSoftnefs.  Could 
my  Philander  iiftagtvie  this  fhoft  and  tmloving  Lettef 
Efficient  to  atone  for  fuch  an  Abfence  ?    And  has  Phi- 
lander  then  forgotten  the  Pain  with  which  I  lartguifh'd, 
when  but  abient  from  him  an  Hour?  How  then  can  he 
imagine  I  can  live,   when  diftant  from  him  fo  many 
Leagues,  and  fo  many  Days?  while  all  the fcanty  Com- 
fort I  have  for  Life  is,  that  one  Day  we  might  meet 
again  i  but  where,  or  when,  or  how— —thou  haft  not 
Love  enough  fo  much  as  to  divine ;  but  poorly  lcaveft 
me  to  be  fatisfy'd  by  OUavio^  committing  the  Bufinefs 
of  thy  Heart,  the  once  great  Importance  of  thy  Soul* 
the  mod  neceflary  Devoirs  of  thy  Life,  to  be  fupply'd 
by  another.    Oh  Philander,    I  have   known  a  blefled 
Time  in  our  Reign  of  Love,  when  thou  would  ft  have 
thought  even  all  thy  own  Power  of  too  little  Force  to 
iaticfie  the  doubting  Soul  of  Silvia:  Ttll  me,  Philander, 
haft  thou  forgot  that  Time?   1  dare  not  think  thou 
haft,  and  yet  (O  God)  I  find  an  Alteration,  but  Hea- 
ven divert  the  Omen:  Yet  fomething  whirpers  to  my 
Soul,  I  am  undone/  Oh,  where  art  thou,  my  Philander} 
Where  s  thy  Heart?  And  what  has  it  been  doing  finre 
it  begun  my  Fate?  How  can  it  juftifie  thy  Coldnefs, 
and  thou  this  cruel  Abfence,  without  accounting  with* 
me  for  every  parting  Hour?  My  charming  Dear  vtos 
wont  to  find  me  Bufinefs  for  all  my  lonely  abfentones  ^ 

and  wiit  thefofteft  Letters loading  the  Paper  with 

fond  Vows  and  Wiihes,  which  e'er  I  had  read  o'er 
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another  would  arrive,  to  keep  eternal  Warmth  about  my 
Soul*  nor  wcrt  thou  everweariedmore  with  writing,than 

I  with  reading  or  with  fighing  after  thee  \  but  now 

Oh!  there's  Come  Myftcry  in't  I  d^re  not  underftand. 
Be  kind  at  lead  and  fatisne  my  Fears,  for  'tis  a  won- 
drous Pain  to  live  in  Doubt  if  thou  (till  lotf'ft  mc, 
fWear  it  o'er  a-new  /  and  curfe  we  if  I  do  not  credit 

thee.    But if  thou  art  declining or  (houldft  be 

lent  a  fhameful  Vi&im  into  f ranee Oh  thdu  de- 
ceiving Charmeiv  yet  be  Juft,  and  let  me  know  my 
Doom:  By  Heav'n  this  laft  will  find  a  Welcome  to 
me,  for  it  will  end  the  Torment  of  my  Doubts  and 
Fears  of  lofing  thee  another  way,  and  I  (hall  have  the 
Joy  to  die  with  thee  j  die  bclov'd*  and  die 

Thy    S  1  L  V  I  A. 

Having  read  over  this  Letter,  {he  fear'd  (he  had  (aid 
too  much  of  her  Doubts,and  Apprchenfionsofa  Change 
in  him;  for  now  (he  flies  to  all  the  little  Stratagems  and 
Artifices  of  Lovers,  ihe  begins  to  confider  the  wortt, 
and  to  make  her  beft  of  that;  but  quite  abandon'd  (he 
could  not  believe  her  felf,  without  flying  into  all  the 
Rage  that  difappointed  Woman  could  be  poflefs'd  with. 
She  calls  Brilliard,  (hews  him  his  Lord's  Letter*,  and 
told  him  ( while  he  read,)  her  Doubts  and  Fears  %  he 
being  thus  inftru&ed  by  her  felf  in  the  way  how  to 
deceive  her  on,  like  Fortune-tellers  who  gather  Peo- 
ples Fortune  from  themfelves,  and  then  return  it  back 
for  their  own  Divinity;  tells  her  he  faw  indeed  a 
Change!  glad  to  improve  her  Fear,  arid  feigns  a  Sorrow 
almoft  equal  to  hers :  *Tis  evident,  fays  he,  'tis  evident, 
that  he's  the  moft  ungrateful  of  his  Sex  I  Pardon,  M*~ 
dam^  (continued  he,  bowing,)  if  my  Zeal  for  the  moft 
charming  Creature  on  Earth,  make  me  forget  my  Duty  to 
the  beft  of  Mafters  and  Friends.  Ah  Brilliard,  cry'd 
lhe9  with  an  Air  of  Lanouifhment  that  more  enflam'd 
him*  have  a  care  left  that  miflaken  Zeal  for  me  Jbould 
make  you  propbane  Virtue,  which  has  not,   hut  on  this 
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occafiony  jhevfd  that  it  waited  Angels  for  iti  Guard.    Oh, 

Bnlliard,  if  be  be  faffe tf  the  dear  Man  beperjur'd, 

take*  take^   kind  Heav'n,  the  Life  you  have  freferv'd, 

fatt  for  a  greater  Proof  of  your  Revenge and  at  that 

Word  fhc  funk  itro  his  Arms,  which  he  haftily  ex- 
tended as  fhe  was  falling,  both  to  fave  her  from  Harm, 
and  to  give  himfelf  thePleafureof  grafping  the  iovclieft 
Body  in  the  World  to  his  Bofom,  on  which  her  fair 
Face  declin'd,  cold,  dead,  and  pale}  but  fo  trfcnfpor* 
ting  was  the  Pleafurcof  that  dear  Burthen,  that  he  for* 

fot  to  call  for,  or  to  ufe  any  Aid  to  bring  her  back  to 
»ife,  but  trembling  with  his  Love  and  eager  Paffion* 
he  took  a  thoufand  Joys,  he  kifsM  a  thoufand  times  her 
lukewarm  Lips,  fuck  d  her  fhort  Sighs,  and  ravifh'd  all 
the  Sweets  her  Bofom  (which  but  guarded  with  aloofe 
Night-gown)  yielded  his  impatient  Touches,  Oh 
Heav*nt  who  can  exprefs  the  Pleaiures  he  receiv'd,  be- 
caufe  no  other  way  he  ever  could  arrive  to  fo  much  da* 
ring?  'Twas  all  beyond  his  Hope}  loofe  were  her  Robes, 
mfenfible  the  Maid,  and  Love  had  made  him  infolent, 
he  rov'd,  he  kifs'd,  he  gaz'd,  without  Controul,  for- 
getting all  refpeft  of  Perfons,  or  of  Place,  and  quite 
defpairing  by  fair  means  to  win  her,  refolves  to  take 
this  lucky  Opportunity  \  the  Door  he  knew  was  faft, 
for  the  Counfel  fhe  had  to  ask,  him  admitrcd  of  nor 
Lookers  on,  fo  that  at  his  Entrance  fhe  had  fecur'd 
that  Pafs  for  him  her  felf,  and  being  near  her  Bed,  when 
fhe  fell  into  his  Arms*  at  this  laft  daring  Thought  he 
lifts  her  thither,  and  lays  her  gently  down,  and  whilp 
he  did  fo  in  one  Minute  ran  o'er  all  the  killing  Joys 
he  had  been  Witne&'to,  which  fhe  had  given  -Phi- 
lander ;  x>a  which  he  never  paus'd,  but  urg*d  by  a 
Cufid  altogether  malicious  and  wicked,  he  refolves  his 
cowardly  Conquefl,  when  feme  kinder  God  awaken'4 
Silvia,  and  brought  Oclavio  to  the  Chamber  Door, 
who  having  been  us'd  to  a  Freedom,  which  was  per- 
mitted to  none  but  himfelf,  with  Antmet  hex  Woman, 
wajjting  for  Admittance,  after  having  knocked  twice- 

*  foftly: 
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foftly :  Brilliard  heard  it,  ati3  redoifbrd  his  Difordef, 
which  from  that  ofLovc,grcw  to  that  of  Surprize  •, he 
knew  not  what  to  do,  whether  to  refufe  anfwef  ing,  or  to 
fe-eftablifli  the  reviving  Senfe  of  Silvia;  in  this  Moment 
df  perplexing  Thought  he  faild  not  however  to  fet 
his  Hair  in  order,  and  adjuft  him,  tho' there  were  no 
need  of  it,  and  ftepping  to  the  Door  (after  having 
fais'd  Silvia,  leaning  her  Head  on  her  Hand  on  the  Bed- 
fide,,)  he  gave  Admittance  to  Otiavio ;  butt,  oh  Heav'n, 
liow  was  he  furpriz'd  when  he  (aw  it  was  Octavidl 
His  Heart  with  more  Force  than  befbre  redoubled  its 
Beats,  that  one  might  eafily  perceive  every  Stroak  5^ 
the  Motion  of  his  Cfavat,he  blu&'d,  which  to  a  Com* 
flexion  perfe&ly  faif,  as  that  of  Brilliard  (who  wants 
Ho  Beauty  either  in  Pace  or  Perfon)  was  the  moredi£ 
toverable,  add  to  this  his  tretfiblingj  and  you  may 
eafily  imagine  what  a  Figutfe  he  repfefented  hirnfelf  to 
Oftavio;  who  almoft  as  much  furprii'd  as  himfelf,  to 
find  the  Goddefs  of  his  Vows  and  Devotions  with  a 
young  Endimion  alone,  a  Door  fhut  to,  her  Gown 
loofe  (which  from  the  late  Fit  flic  was  in,  and  Brilliard's 
Rape  upon  her  BofomJ  was  ftill  open,  and  difcover'd 
a  World  of  unguarded  Beauty,  which  (he  knew  not 
was  in  view,  with  fome  other  Difordcrs  of  her  Head* 
cloaths,  gave  him  in  a  Moment  a  thouiand  falfe  Ap* 

Erehenfions:  Antonet  was  no  lefsfurpnVd;fo  that  all 
ad  their  Part  of  Amazement  but  the  Innocent  Silvia, 
whofe  Eyes  were  beautified  with  a  melancholy  Calm, 
which  almoft  fet  the  generous  Lover  at  eafe,andtook 
away  his  new  Fears,  however  he  could  not  chufe  but 
ask  Brilliard  what  the  Matter  was  with  him,  he  look  d 
fo  out  of  Countenance,  and  trembled  fo?He  told  him, 
how  Silvia  had  been,  and  what  extream  Frights  fhe 
had  poflefs'd  him  with,  and  told  him  the  Occafion, 
which  the  lovely  Silvia  with  her  Eyes  and  Sighs  afr 
fcnted  to,  and  Brilliard  departed -7  how  well  pieas'dyoti 
may  imagine,  or  with  whatGufto  he  left  her  with  the 
lovely  Vftavbt  whom  he  pcrceiv'd  too  ^rell  was  aLo vet 
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in  the  Dlfguifeof  aFrknd.  Bat  thetfe  are  in  Love 
thofe  wonderful  Loters  who  can  quench  the  Fire  one 
Beauty  kindles  with  fome  other  ObjeA,  and  as  much 
in  Love  as  Britliard  was,  he  found  Antonet  an  Anti* 
dote  that  difpell'd  the  groffer  pare  of  it;  for  fhe  was 
in  Love  with  bur  Amorous  Friend,  and  courted  him 
with  that  Paffion  thofe  of  that  Country  do  almoft  all 
handfome  Strangers  ^  and  one  convenient  Principle  of 
the  Religion  of  that  Country  is,  to  think  it  no  Sin  to 
be  kind  while  they  are  finglc  Women,  tho'  otherwife 
("when  Wives)  they  are  juft  enough,  nor  does  a  Wo* 
-man  that  manages  her  Affairs  thusdifcreetly  meet  with 
any  Reproach  j  of  this  Humour  was  our  Antonet^vtho 
purfu'd  her  Lover  out,  half  jealous  there  might  be 
ibme  amorous  Intrigue  between  her  Lady  and  him, 
which  (he  fought  in  vain  by  all  the  feeble  Arts  of  her 
Country's  Sex  to  get  from  him  *  while  on  the  other 
fide,  he  believing  ihe  might  be  of  ufe  in  the  farther 
Difcovery  he  defir'd  to  make  between  O&avio  and 
Silvia 9  not  only  told  her  {he  herfelf  was  the  Obje&of 
his  Wifhes,  but  gave  her  fubftantial  Proofs  on't,  and 
told  her  his  Defign,  after  having  her  Honour  for  Sc* 
curity  that  (be  would  be  fecret,the  beft  Pledge  a  Man 
can  take  of  a  Woman.-  After  {he  had  promird  to  be- 
tray all  things  to  him,  (he  departed  to  her  Afiairs,and 
he  to  giving  his  Lord  an  Account  of  Silvia,™  hede* 
fir'd,  in  a  Letter  which  came  to  him  with  that  of £//• 
via }  and  which  was  thus: 

Philani>ei  to  Brilliard. 

1  Doubt  not  but  you  will  wonder  that  all  this  time 
you  have  not  heard  of  me,  nor  indeed  can  I  well 
excufe  it,  fince  I  have  been  in  a  Place  whence  with 
cafe  I  could  have  fent  every  Poft,  but  a  new  Affair  of 
Gallantry  has  enga?*d  my  thoughtful  Hours,  not  that 
1  find  any  Paffion  there  that  has  abated  one  Sigh  for 
Silvia,  but  a  Man's  Hours  arc  very  dull,  when  undi- 
"  M  ?mc$ 
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verted  by  an  Intrigue  of  fom$  kind  or  other,  efpccial- 
Jy  to  a  Heart  young  and  gay  as  mine  is,  and  which 
would  not,  if  poflible,  bend  under  the  Fatigues  of  more 
•ftriOus  Thought  and  Bufinefsj  I  (hould  not  tell  you 
this,  but  that  I  would  have  you  feign  ail  the  dilatory 
Exicufes  that  poflible  you  can  to  hinder  Silvia's  coming 
to  me,  while  I  remain  in  his  Town,  tyhere  I  defign 
to  make  my  Abode  but  a  ftort  time,  and  had  not  ftaid 
at  all,  but  for  this  Stop  to  my  Journey,and  I  fcorn  to 
be  vanquifti'd  without  taking  my  Revenge  j'tis a  Sally 
of  Youth,  ho  more— r-a  FJafn,  that  blazes  for  a  while, 
.and  will  go  out  with  Enjoyment.  I  need  not  bid  you 
keep  this  Knowledge  to  your  felf,  for  I  have  had  too 
tgbod  a  Confirmation  of  your  Faith  and  Friendship  to 
doubt  you  now,  and  believe  you  have  too  much  Rc- 
fpeft  for  Silvia  to  occafion  her  any  Difquict.  J  long 
to  know  how  (he  takes  my  Abfence,  fend  me  at  large 
of  all  that  pafles,  and  give  your  Letters  to  O3avio9tor 
none  elfelhall  know  where  I  am,  or  how  to  fend  to  me: 
Be  careful  of  Silvia ,  and  obferve  her  with  Diligence, 
for  pottibiy  I  fhould  not  be  extravagantly  afHi&ed  to 
•find  fhe  were  inciin'd  to  love  me  left  for  her  ownEafe 
and  mine,  fince  Love  is  troublefome  when  the  Height 
of  it  carries  it  to  Jealoufies,  little  Quarrels  and  eternal 
Difcontents  •,  all  which  beginning  Lovers  prize,  and 
pride  themfelves  on  every  Diftruft  of  the  fond  Mi- 
wefs,  fince  'tis  not  only  a  Demonstration  of  Love  in 
them,  but  of  Power  and  Charms  in  us  that  occafion  it. 
But  when  we  no  longer  find  the  Miftrefi  fo  defirable, 
as  our  fir  ft  Wifhes  form  her,  we  value  lefs  their  Opi- 
nion of  our  Perfons,  and  only  endeavour  to  render  it 
agreeable  to  new  Beauties,  and  adorn  it  for  new  Con- 
queftsv  but  you,  Brilliard,  have  been  a  Lover,  and 
under ftand  already  this  Philofophy.  I  need  fay  no 
more  then  to  a  Man  who  knows  fo  well  my  Soul,  but 
to  tell  him  I  am  hi&  conftant  Friend, 

PHILAND£R. 
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This  came  as  BriEiard's  Soul  could  wifli,  and  had 
he  feat  him  Word  he  had  been  chofcn  King  of  Poland, 
he  could  not  have  receiv'd  the  News  with  fo  great  Joy, 
and  fo  perfect  a  Welcome.  How  to  manage  this  to  his 
bed  Advantage  was  the  Bufinefs  be  was  next  to  confute, 
after  returning  an  Anfwer;  nowhcfancy'dhimfelffore 
of  the  lovely  Prize,  in  fpight  of  all  other  Oppofitionr: 
for,  ("fays  he,  in  reafoning  the  Cafe,)  if  fie  can  by  de- 
grees arrive  to  a  Coldnefs  to  Philander,  and  colder  him 
no  longer  as  a  Lover9  fie  may  perhaps  confider  me  as  a 
Husband  \  or  fiould  fie  receive  O&avioV  Addreffesjwhen 
once  I  have  found  her  feeble •,  I  will make her fay  me  for 
keeping  of  every  Secret.  So  either  way  he  entertain'd 
a  Hope,  tho'  never  fo  diftant  from  Reafon  and  Proba- 
bility ;  but  all  things  feem  poflible  to  longing  Lovert, 
who  can  on  the  leaft  Hope  refolve  to  out- wait  even  E- 
ternity  (if  poflible)  in  Expectation  of  a  promis'd  Blef- 
fing;  and  now  with  more  than  ufual  Care  herefolv'd 
to  drefs  and  fet  out  all  his  Youth  and  Beauty  to  the 
bed  Advantage;  and  being  a  Gentleman  well  born,  he 
wanted  no  Arts  of  dreffing,  nor  any  Advantage  of  Shape 
or  Mien,  to  make  it  appear  well: Pleas'd  with  this  Hope, 
his  Art  was  now  how  to  make  his  Advances  without  ap- 

E earing  to  have  defign'd  doing  fo.  And  firft  toa&the 
lypocrite  with  his  Lord  was  his  Bufinefi ;  for  he  con - 
fider'd  rightly,  if  he  ihould  not  reprefent  Silvia's  Sor- 
rows to  the  Life,  and  appear  to  make  him  fenfiblc  of 
'em,  he  ihould  not  be  after  credited  if  he  related  any 
thing  to  her  Difadvantage  *  for  to  be  the  neater  Enemy 
you  ought  to  feem  to  be  the  greatcft  Friend,  This 
was  the  Policy  of  his  Heart,  who  in  all  things  was  in- 
fpird  with  Phanatical  Notions.  In  order  to  this,  be- 
ing alone  in  hit  Chamber,  after  the  Defeat  he  had  in 
that  of  Silvia's,  he  writ  this  Letter. 
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Brilhard  to  Philander. 

My  £fird9 

YOU  have  done  me  the  Honour  to  make  me  your 
Confident  in  an  Affair  that  does  not  a  little  fur- 
.prize  me}  fince  I  believYi,    after  Silvia,  no  mortal 
-Beauty  could  have  touch'd  your  Heart,  and  nothing 
but  your  own  Excufes  could  have  fuffic'd  to  have  made 
it  rcafonable}  and  1  only  wifti,  that  when  the  fatal 
Hews  ihall  arrive  to  Silvia's  Ear  (as  for  me  it  never 
{hall)  that  {he  may  think  it  as  pardonable  as  I  do  >  but 
1  doubt  it  will  add  abundance  of  Grief  to  what  (he  is 
•already  poffcfs'd  of,  if  but  fuch  a  Fear  fliould  enter  in 
her   tender  Thoughts.    But  fince  'tis  not  my  Bufi- 
nds,  my  Lord,  to  advife  or  counfel,  but  to  obey,  I 
leave  you  to  all  the  Succefs  of  happy  Love,  and  will 
only  give  you  an  Account  how  Affairs  ftand  here, 
fince  your  Departure. 

That  Morning  you  left  the  2?r/ff,  and  Silvia  in  Bed, 
Imuft  difturb  your  more  ferene  Thoughts  with  tel- 
ling you,  that  her  firft  Surprize  and  Griefs  at  the  News 
of  your  Departure  were  moft  deplorable,  where  raging 
Madnefs  and  the  foftcr  Paffion  of  Love,  Complaints  of 
Grief  and  Anger,  Sighs,  Tears  and  Cries  were  fo  mix'd 
together,  and  by  turns  fo  violently  feiz'd  her,  that  all 
about  her  wept  and  pity'd  her  \  'twas  fad,  'twas  wonde- 
rous  fad,  my  Lord,  to  fee  it:  Nor  could  we  hope  her 
Life,  or  that  flic  would  preferve  it  if  {he  could  ;  for 
by  many  Ways  (he  attempted  to  have  releas'd  her  fclf 
from  Pain  by  a  violent  Death,  and  thofe  that  ftrove  to 
•preferve  that,  could  not  hope  (he  would  ever  have  re- 
turn'd  to  Scnfc  again:  Sometimes  a  wild  extravagant 
Raving  would  require  all  our  Aid,  and  then  again  fhe 

would  talk  and  rail  fo  tenderly and  exprefs  her 

Refentment  in  the  kindeft  lofted  Words  that  ever 
Madccfs  utter'd,  and  all  of  her  Philander,  'till  fhe  has 
Jet  us  all  a  weeping  round  her  j  fometimet  ihe'd  fit  as 

calm 
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calm  and  ftill  as  Death,  and  wc  have  perceiv'd  (he 
hVd  only  by  Sighs  and  filent  Tears  that  fell  into  her 
Bofom*  then  on  a  Hidden  wildly  gaze  upon  us  with 
Eyes  that  even  then  had  wond'rous  Charm?,  and  fran- 
trckly  furvey  us  all,  then  cry  aloud,  Where  is  my 
Lord  Philander?  ■■■  Ob,  bring  me  my  Philander, 

Brilliard  :  Ob,  Antonet,  where  have  you  bid  the  Trea- 
sure efmy  Soul?  then  weeping  Floods  of  Tears  would 
fink  all  fainting  in  our  Arms.    Anon  with  trembling 
Words  and  Sighs  {he'd  cry,  ■  But  oh,  my  .dear 

Philander  is  no  more,  ym  have  furrenderd  bim  to  France 
■  Tes,  yes,  you've  given  bim  upland  be  muft  die9 

fublkkly  die,  be  led  a  fad  ViQim  through  the  joyful  Croud  : 

reproached,  and  fall  ittglorioufly  — — -  Then  rave 

again,  and  tear  her  lovely  Hair,  and  a&  fuch  Wild* 
nc(s,  — —  fo  moving  and  fo  fad,  as  even  infe&ed  the 
pitying  Beholder?,  and  all  we  could  do  was  gently 
to  perfuade  her  Grief,  and  footh  her  raving  Fits  j  but 
(b  we  fwore,fo  heartily  we  vow'd  that  you  were  fafe, 
that  with  the  Aid  of  OSavio%  who  came  that  Day  to 
vifit  her,  we  made  her  capable  of  hearing  a  little  Rea-  * 
fon  from  us.  Oftavio  kneel'd  and  begg'd  {he  would 
but  calmly  hear  him  fpeak,  he  pawned  his  Soul,  his 
Honour,  and  his  Life,  Philander  was  as  fafe  from 
any  Injury,  either  from  France  or  any  other  Enemy,  as 
he,  as  {he,  or  Heav'a  it  felf:  In  fine,  my  Lord,  he 
vow'd,  he  (wore,  and  pleaded,  'till  {he  with  Patience 
heard  him  tell  his  Story,  and  the  Neceffity  of  your 
Abfcnce;  this  brought  her  Temper  back,  and  dry'd 
her  Eyes,  then  fighing  anfwer'd  him  —  that  if  fir 
your  Safety  you  were  fled,  fie  would  forgive  your  Cm-  , 
elty  and  your  Ab fence,  and  endeavour  to  be  per  felf  a*  • 
gain:  But  then  {he  would  a  thoufand  times  conjure 
him  not  to  deceive  her  Faith,  by  all  the  Friendfhip 
that  he  bore  Fbilander,  not  to  pofl'efc  her  with  falle 
Hopes  i  then  would  he  fwear  anew  J  and  as  he  fwore 
{he  would  behold  him  with  fuch  charming  Sadnefs  in 
her  Eyes,  that  he  almoft  forgot  what  he  would  fay, 
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to  gaze  upon  her,  and  to  pay  his  Pity.  Bat  if  with  all  his  . 
Power  of  Beauty  and  of  Rhetoriefc  he  left  her  calm, 
he  was  no*  fooner  gone,  but  fhe  returned  to  all  the 
Tcmpefts  of  defpairing  Love,  to  all  the  Unbelief  of 
faithlefi  Paffion,  would  neither  flecp,  nor  eat,  norfuf- 
fer  Day  to  enter;  but  all  was  fad  and  gloomy  as  the 
Vault  that  held  the  Efbefian  Matron,  nor  fuffer'd  (he 
any  to  approach  her  but  her  Page,  and  Count  0&aviot 
and  he  in  midft  of  all  was  well  received :  Not  that  I 
think*  my  Lord,  (he  fcign'd  any  Part  of  that  clofe 
Retirement  to  entertain  him  with  any  Freedom,  that 
did  not  become  a  Woman  of  perfed  Love  and  Honour } 
tho'  I  mull:  own,  my  Lord,  I  believe  it  impoffible  for 
him  to  behold  the  lovely  Silvia  without  having  aPaG- 
fion  for  her;  what  Reftraint  his  Friendship  to  you 
may  put  upon  his  Heart  or  Tongue  I  know  not,  but 
I  conclude  him  a  Lover,  tho*  without  Succefi ;  what 
Efiefts  that  may  have  upon  the  Heart  of  Silvia ,  only 
Time  can  render  an  Account  of:  And  whofc  Conduct 
1  (hall  the  more  particularly  obferve  from  aCuriofity 
natural  to  me,  to  fee  if  it  may  be  pofcblc  for  Silvia  to 
love  again,  after  the  adorable  Philander,  which  Levity 
in  one  fo  perfect  would  cure  me  of  the  Difcafe  of 
Love,  while  I  liv'd  amongft  the  fickle  Sex:  But  fince 
no  fuch  Thought  can  yet  get  Pofieflion  of  my  Belief^ 
1  humbly  beg  your  Lordfhip  will  entertain  no  Jealou- 
fie,  that  may  be  fo  fatal  to  your  Repofe,  and  to  that 
of  Silvia  *  doubt  not  but  my  Fears  proceed  pcrfe&ly 
from  the  Zeal  I  have  for  your  Lordfhip,  fo*  wfao(e 
Honour  and  Tranquility  none  (hall  venture  fo  far  as, 
my  Lord,  your  Lordfhip's  mbft  Humble  and  Obedi- 
ent Servant 

BR1LLIARD. 

POSTSCRIPT. 

•  My  Loriy  the  Groom  jball  Jet  forward  with  your 
Coacb-Horfes  to  Morrow  Morning,  according  to  your  Or- 
der* ...'•:..- 

Having 
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'  Having  writ  this,  he  read  it  over;  not  to  fee  whe- 
ther it  were  Witty  or  Eloquent,  or  writ  up  to  the: 
Scnfe  of  fo  good   a  Judge  as  Vbilander9  but  to  fee 
'whether  he  had  caft  it  for  his  Pdrpofej  for  there  his 
Maftcr^Piecc  was  to  be  (hewn;  and  having  read  it, 
he  doubted  whether  the  Relation  of  Silvias  Griefs 
were  not  too  moving,  and  whether  they  might  not 
fcrve  to  revive  his  fading  Love,  which  were  intended 
only  as  a  Demonftration  of  his  own  Pity  and  Compaf- 
fion,  that  from  thence  the  deceiv'd  Lover  might  with 
the  more  Eafe  entertain  a  Belief  in  what  he  hinted  of 
her  Levity,  when  he  wa$  to  make  that  out,  as  he  now 
had  but  touch'd  upon  it,  for  he  would  not  have  it 
thought  the  Bufineft  of  Malice  to  Silvia,  but  Duty 
and  Relpeft  to  Philander:  That  Thought  reconcile! 
him  to  the  firft  part  without  Alteration-,  ajjd  he  fan* 
cyM  he  had  (aid  enough  in  the  latter,  to  give  any 
Man  of  Love  and  Senle  a  Jealoufie  which  might  in- 
fpirc  a  young  Lover  in  Purfuit  of  a  new  Mifhefs, with 
a  Revenge  that  might  wholly  turn  to  his  Advantage ; 
for  now  every  Ray  gave  him  Light  enough  toconduft 
him  to  Hope,  and  he  believM  nothing  too  diffi- 
cult for  his  Love,  nor  what  his  Invention  could  not 
conquer:  Hefancy'd  hiinfelf  a  very  Machiavel  alrea- 
dy, and  almoft  promis'd  himfelf  the  charming  Silvia. 
With  thefe  Thoughts  he  fcals  up  his  Letters,  and  haftes 
to  Silvia's  Chamber  for  her  furtherCommands,  having 
in  his  Politick  Tranfports  forgotten  he  had  left  OSlavio 
with  hen    OSlavio,  who  no  fooner  hid  feen  BritliarJ 
quit  the  Chamber  all  trembling  and  diforder'd,  after* 
having  given  him  Entrance,  but  the  next  Step  was  to" 
the  Feet  of  the  newly  recovered  Unguifhing  Beauty,* 
who  not  knowing  any  thing  of  the  Freedom  the  daring 
Husband *Lover  had  taken,  was  not  ait  all  furpmM  tor 
hear  OSlavio  cry  (kneeling  before  her)  Ah  Madam,  I 
no  longer  wonder  you  uje  Oftavio  with  fucb  Rign$r\-. 
then  Gghing  declin'd  his  melancholy  Eyes,  where  Love? 
and  Jealoufie  made  thctafclves  too  apparent  *  while  flic 
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believing  he  had  only  reproach'd  her  Want  of  Ceremo- 
ny at  his  Entrance,  checking  her  fclf,ihe  ftarted  from 
the  Bed,  and  taking  him  by  the  Hands,  to  raife  hitfl, 
ihe  cry'd,  Rife9  my  Lord,  and  pardon  the  Omiffion  of 
that  Rejpscl  which  was  not  wanting  but  with  even  life 
it  felf.    Qtfavio  anfwer'd,  Tes9  Madam,   but  you  took 
care9  not  to  make  the  World  abfolutely  unhappy  in  your 
Eternal  Lofsf  and  therefore  made  choice  of  juch  a  time 
to  die  in%  when  you  were  fure  of  a  skilful  Per  fan  at 
Hand  to  bring  you  back  to  Life  —  My  Lord  —  (aid 
ihe  (  with  an  innocent  Wonder  in  her  Eyes,  and  an 
Ignorance  that  did  not  apprehend  him)  I  mean.  Bril- 
liard,  (aid   he,  whom  I  found  fufficiently   diforder'd  to 
make  me  believe  he  took  no  little  Pains  to  rejloreyou  to 
the  World  again.    This  he  fpoke  with  fuch  an  Air  as 
eafily  made  her  imagine  he  was  a  Lover  to  the  Degree 
of  Jcaloufie,  and   therefore  ( beholding  him  with  a 
Look  that  told  him  her  Difdain  before  (he  fpoke)  (he 
reply'd  haftily,  My  Lord,  if  Brilliard  have  exprefs*d9 
by  any  DiJ order  or  Concern,  bis  kind  Senfe  of  my  Suf- 
feringsj  I  am  more  obliged  to  him  for  h%  than  I  am  ta 
yon  far  yeur  Qpitwm  of  my  Virtue  \  and  I  {ball  hereafter 
kqow  how  to  Jet  a  Value  both  on  ihe  one  and  on  the  other %} 
Jince  what  he  wants  i)i  Quality  and  Ability  toferve  me, 
be  fujficiemly  makfis,  good  with  his  Refpecl  and  Duty.  At, 
that  flie  would  have  quitted,  him,  but  he  (&\\\  kneel* 
ing)  held  her  Train  ot  her  Gown,  and  befought  her 
with  all  the  Eloquence  of  moving  and  petitioning 
Love*  That  fie  whtld  pardon  the  Effeft  of  aJPafJion  that 
could  not  run  into  fefs  Extravagancy  at  a  Sight  fo  new 
andftrange,  as  that  fie  fiould  in  ,a  Morning,  with  only 
bet  Nixbt-Gown  thrown  loofely  jboutber  lovely  Body, 
and  which  left  a  thou/and  Charms  to  View*  alone  receive, 
a  Man  into  her  Chamber^  and  make  faft  the  \Dw  upon 
9im,  which  when  (from  bis  Importunity)  was  opened  be 
found  her  all,  riffled,  and  almost fainting  on  her  Bed,, 
and  a  young  blu/bing  Toutb  ft  art  from  her  Armsy   wit\  \ 
trembling  Limbs*  and  a  Heart  that  beat  Time  to  the. 
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Tftxs  of  atTtve  Love,  faultring  in  bis  Speech,  as  tffcarce 
yet  be  had  recruited  the  Senfe  be  had  Jo  haffiby  Itfi  in  the 
amorous  Encounter:    With  that,   furvcying  of  herfdf, 
as  fhe  flood,  in  agreatGiafs,  which  (he  could  not  hinder 
her  fclf  from  doing,  (he  found  indeed  her  Night-Linnen, 
her  Gown,  and  the  Bofom  of  her  Shift  in  fiich  Dis- 
order, as  if  at  lead  (he  had  yet  any  Doubt  remaining 
that  Brilliard  had  not  treated  her  well,  (he  however 
found  Caufe   enough  to  excufe  Octavio's  Opinion: 
WcighingalltheCircumftances  together,  and  adjusting 
her  Linnen  and  Go wn  with  Bluflies  that  almoft  appeared 
Criminal    (he  turn'd  to  OBavio,  who  dill  held  her, 
and  ftill  begg'd  her  Pardon,  afluring  him  upon  her  Ho- 
nour, her  Love  to  Philander,  and  ner  Friendfhip  for 
him,  that  (he  was  perfeftly  innocent,  and  that  BrWi~ 
ard9    though  he  (hould  have ,  Quality  and  all  other 
Advantages  which  be  wanted  to  render  him  acceptable, 
yet  that  there  was  in  Nature  (bmething  which  compelled 
her  to  a  fort  of  Coldnefs  and  Difguft  to  his  Pcrfonv 
for  (he  had  fo  much  the  more  Abhorrence  to  him  as. 
he  was  a  Husband,  but  that  was  a  Secret  to  OSavio  % 
but  (he  continued  fpeaking — \ — and  cry*d,  No,  could* 
I  be  brought  to  yield  to  any  but  Philander,  I  own  I  find 
Charms  enough  in  Oftavio  to  make  a  Conque(i\  but  fine* 
the  Vojjeffion  of  that  dear  Man  is  all  I  ask  of  Heatfh,  I 
charge  my  Soul  with  a  Crime,  when  1  but  hear  Love 
from  any  other,  therefore  I  conjure  youy  if  you  have  any 
Satisfaction  in  my  Corner fation+  never  to  fpeak  of  Love 
more  to  me,  for  if  you  do,    Honour  mil  oblige  me  to 
make  Vows  againftjeeingyou:  All  the  Freedoms  of  Friend- 
fbif  til  allow,  give  you  the  Liberties  of  a  Brother,  ad- 
mit you  alone  by  Night,  or  am  way  but  that  of  Lt*ve  * 
but  that  s  4  Referve  of  my  Soul  which  is  only  far  Philan* 
der,  and  tke  only  one  that  ever  fiall  be  kept  from  O&a* 
vio.     She  ended  fpeaking,  and  rais'd  him  with  a  Smile  v 
and   he  with  a  Sigh   told   her,    fie  mufi  command* 
Then  (he  fell  to  telling  him  how  (he  had  fent  for  Bril- 
liard, and  all  the  Difcourfe  that  pafc'd  j  with  the  Rea- 
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fonof  her  Ailing  into  a  Swoon,  in  which  flic  conti- 
nue a  Moment  or  two;  and  while  flie  told  it  flie 
blufli'd  with  a  fecret  Fear,  that  in  that  Trance  fome 
Freedoms  might  be  taken  which  fliedurft  not  confefs : 
But  while  (hefpoke,  our  ftill  morepaffionatc  Lover  de- 
vour'dhcr  with  his  Eycs,fix*d  his  very  Soul  upon  her 
Charms  of  (peaking  and  looking,  and  was  a  thouland 
times  (urgtt  by  tranfporting  Paffion)  ready  to  break 
all  her  Diftates,  and  vow  himfclf  her  eternal  Slave  * 
but  he  fear'd  the  Refult,  and  therefore  kept  hirafelf 
within  the  Bounds  of  fecming  Fricndfliip;  fo  that  af- 
ter a  thoufand  things  flie  faid  of  Philander,  he  took  his 
Leave  to  go  to  Dinner  j  but  as  he  was  going  out  he 
faw  Brittiard  enter,  who,  as  I  ftfd,  had  forgot  he  left/ 
OSavio  with  her;  but  in  a  Moment  recolle&ing  Mm- 
felf,  heblufli'd  at  the  Apprehenfion,  that  they  might 
make  his  Diforder  the  Subjed  of  their  Difcourfe  f  fo 
what  with  that,  and  the  Sight  of  the  dear  Objeft  of 
bis  late  difappotnted   Pleafures,  he  had  much  ado  to 
affume  an  Aflurance  to  approach;  but  OBavio  pafs'd 
out,  and  gave  him  a  little  Releafe.    Silvia's  Conftifi- 
on  was  almoft  equal  to  his,  for  (he  look'd  on  him  as 
a  Raviflier  j  but  how  to  find  that  Truth,  which  fhe 
was  very  curious  to  know,  flie  call'd  up  all  the  Arts 
of  Women  to  inftruft  hef  in,  by  Threats  flie  knew 
it  vas  in  vain,  therefore  flic  aflum'd  an  Artifice,  which 
indeed  was  almoft  a  Stranger  to  her  Heart,  that  of  jil- 
ting him  out  of  a  Secret  which  flie  knew  he  wanted 
Gencrofity  to  give  handfomely ; and  meeting  him  with 
a  Smile,  which  flie  fore'd,  fliecry'd,  how  now  BriU 
Hard,  are  you  fo  faint-hearted  *  Soldier,  you  cannot  fee 
a  Lady  die  without  being  tetriffd}   Rather,  Madam, 
freply'd  he  blofliing  anew)  fo  foft*bearted  I  cannot  fee 
the  loveliefi  Perfon  in  the  World  fainting  in  my  Arms 
without   bein*  diforder' d  with  Grief  and  Fear,  beyond 
the  Pmer  of  many  Days  to  re  fettle  again.   At  which 
flie  approached   him ,  who  flood  near  the  Door,  and 
ihuttingit,  flie  took  him  by  the  Hand,  and  failing, 

cry'd, 
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cqrtJ,  And  bad  you  no  other  Bu/mefs  for  your  Heart  but 
Qrief  and  tear  %  when  a,  fair  Lady  throws  her  f elf  into  your 
-Arm*?  It  ought  to  have  badfonte  kinder  EffeB  on  a  Per-  : 
for*  of  firilliard  x  Youth  and  Complexion.    And  while 
ihe  fpoke  this  ihe  held  him  by  the  Wrift,  and  found 
on  the  fudden  his  Pulfe  to  beat  more  high,  and  his 
Heart  to  heave  his  Bofom  with  Sighs,    which  now 
he  no  longer  took  care  to  hide,  but  with  a  tranfported 
Joy,,  he  cry'd,  0  Madam f  do  not  urge  me  to  a  Con* 
feffim  that  muft  undo  me,  without  making  it  criminal  by 
tnyDifcovery  of  it;  you  know  I  am  your  Slave* 
when  ihe  with  -a  pretty  wondring  Smile,  cry'd  -— — 
Tffbat9  a  Lover  tooy  and  yet  fo  dutl\  0  charming  Silvia, 
((ays  he,  and  falling  on  his  Knees)  give  my  profound. 
ReJpeB  a  kinder  Name:  To  which  ihe  anfwerU 
Ton  that  know  your  Sentiments  may  beft  inftruBme  by 
what  Name  to  call  yem9  and  you  Brilliard  may  do  it 
without  Fear*  Toufaw  I  did  not  ftruggle in  your 

Arms j  nor  ftrove  I  tq  defend  the  Kijfes  which  you  gave  z 
0  Heav'ns,  cry'd  he,  tranfported  with  what 
(he  faid,  is  it  poffible  that  you  could  know  of  my  Prefump- 
tion,  and  favour  it  too}  I  will  no  longer  then  curfe  tbofe 
unlucky  Stars  that  fent  Oftavio  jufi  in  the  bleffed  Mi- 
nute to  fnatcb  me  from  my  Heav'ty  the  lovely  yiBimlay 
ready  for  the  Sacrifice,  all  prepared  to  offer  $  my  Hands , 
my  Eyes,  my  Lips  were  tirfcCwitb  Pie  afire  >  but  yet  they 
were  not  fatisfyd\  oh  there  was  Joy  beyond  tbofe  Ra- 
vifhments,  of  which  one  kind  Minute  more  bad  made  me 
abfolute  Lord:  Tes,  and  the  next,  (aid  ihe,  bad  Jem  this 

to:your  Heart fnatching  a  Penknife  that  lay  on  her 

Toylet,  where  ihe  had  been  writing,  which  ihe,  of- 
fered fo  near  to  his  Bofom,  that  he  believ'd  himfelf al- 
ready piere'd,  fo  fenfibly  killing  were  her  Words,  her 
Motion,  and  her  Look  *,  he  darted  from  her,  and  ihe 
threw  away  the  Knife,  and  walking  a  Turn  or  two 
about,  the  Chamber,  while  he  flood  immovable, 
with  bis  Eyes  fix'd  on  the  Earth,  and  his  Thoughts 
on  nothing  but  a  wild  Confufion,  which  he  vow'd  af- 
terwards 
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terwards  he  could  give  no  Account  of.  fiat  a*  ihe 
turn'd  (he  beheld  him  with  Tome  Companion,  and  re- 
membring  how  he  had  it  in  his  Power  to  expofehcr  in 
a  ftrange  Country,  and  own  her  for  a  Wife,  ihe  be- 
licv'd  it  neceflary  to  hide  her  Refentments*  and  cry'd, 
Brilliard,  for  the  Mend/hip  your  Lord  has  for  you  I 
forgive  you  *  but  have  a  care  you  never  raife yourTtiougbts 
to  a  Prefumption  of  that  Nature  more:  Do  not  hope  I 
will  ever  fall  below  PhilanderV  Z>w ;  goand  repent  your 

Crime and  expect  all  things  elfefbrwy  Favour  > 

At  this  he  left  her  with  a  Bow  that  had  fomc  Malice 
in  it,  and  Ihe  return'd  into  her  Drefling-Room.— — 
After  Dinner  Otiavb  writes  her  this  Letter,  which  his 
Page  brought. 

Octavio/0  Silvia. 

Madam9 

**TpIS  true,  that  in  Obedience  to  your  Commands  t 
JL  begg'd  your  Pardon  for  the  Confeffion  I  made 
you  of  my  Paffion  .•  But  fince  you  could  not  but  fee 
the  Gontradi&ion  of  my  Tongue  in  my  Eyes,  and 
hear  it  but  too  well  qonnrm'd  by  my  Sighs,-  why  will 
you  confine  me  to  the  Formalities  of  a  filent  Languish- 
mem,  unlefs  to  encreafe  ray  Flame  with  my  Pain? 

You  conjure  me  to  fee  you  often,  and  at  the  fomc 
time  forbid  me  fpeaking  my  Paffion,  and  this  bold 
Intruder  comes  to  tell  you  now,  that  'tis  impoffible  to 
obey  the  firft,  without  difobliging  the  laftj  and  fince 
the  Crime  of  adoring  you  exceeds  my  Difobedience  in 
not  waiting  on  you,  be  plcas'd  at  leaft  to  pardon  that 
Fault,  which  my  profound  Refpeft  to  the  lovely  Sf/- 
via  makes  me  commit;  for  'tis  impoffible  to  fee  you, 
and  not  give  you  an  Oecafioo  of  reproaching  me:  If 
I  could  make  a  Truce  with  my  Eyes,  and,  like  a  morti-  ' 
fy'd  Gipuchin,  look  always  downwards,  not  daring 
to  behold  the  glorious  Temptations  of  your  Beauty, 
yet  you  wound  a  thoufand  Ways  betides*  your  Tou-  - 
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.  dies  inflame  me,  and  your  Voice  has  Mufick  iff  t,  that 
ftrikes  upon  my  Soul  with  ravifhingTendernefs*  your 
Wit  is  unrefiftable  and  piercing)  your  very  Sorrows 
and  Complaints  have  Charms  that  make  me  foft  with* 
out  the  Aid  of  Love :  But  Pity  join'd  with  Paffion 
raifes  a  Flame  too  mighty  for  my  Conduct !  And  I  ia 
Tranfports  everyway  confefs  it :  Yesf  yes,  upbraid  me, 
call  me  Traitor  and  Ungrateful,  tell  me  my  Friend- 
(htp's  falfe*  but,  Silvia,  yet  be  juft,  and  fay  my  Love 
was  true,  fay  only  he  had  feen  the  charming  Silvia ^ 
and  who  is  he,  that  after  that  would  nof  excufe  the 
reft  in  one  fo  abfolutely  born  to  be  undone  by  Love,  as 
is  her  dettin'd  Slave, 

OCTAVIO. 

POSTSCRIPT. 

Madam,  among  fome  Rarities  I  this  Morning  fawt 
I  found  thefe  Trtfles  Florio  brings  you,  which  becaufe 
uncommon  If  re  fume  to  fend  you. 

Silvia,  notwithftanding  the  feeming  Severity  of  her 
Commands,  was  well  enough  pleas'd  to  be  difobey'd; 
and  Women  never  pardon  any  Fault  more  willingly 
than  one  of  this  Nature,  where  the  Crime  gives  fo  in- 
fallible a  Demonftration  of  their  Power  and  Beauty; 
nor  can  any  of  their  Sex  be  angry  in  their  Hearts  for 
being  thought  defirable  *  and  'twas  not  with  Pain  that 
(he  iaw  him  obftinate  in  his  Paffion,  as  you  may  be- 
lieve by  her  anfwering  his  Letters,  nor  ought  any  Lo- 
ver to  defpair  when  he  receives  Denial  under  his  Mi- 
ftrefs's  own  Hand,  which  (he  fent  in  this  to  Ollavio. 

Silvia   to   Octavio, 

YOU  but  ill  judge  of  my  Wit,  or  Humour,  08a- 
vio^  when  you  fend  me  luch  a  Prefent,  and  fiich 
a  Billet,  if  you  believe  I  either  receive  the  one,  or  the 
other,  as  you  defign'd:  In  Obedience  to  me  you  will 

no 
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no  more  tell  me  of  your  Love,  and  yet  at  the  fame 
time  you  are  breaking  your  Word  from  one  End  of 
the  Paper  to  the  other.  Out  of  Refpcft  to  me  you  will 
fee  me  no  more,  and  yet  are  bribing  me  with  Prcfents, 
believing  you  have  found  out  the  fureft  Way  to  a  Wo- 
man's Heart.    I  muft  needs  confefs,  Octavio,  there  is 
g-eat  Eloquence  in  a  Pair  of  Bracelets  of  five  thoufand 
rowns:  *Tis  an  Argument  to  prove  your  Paffion, 
that  has  more  prevailing  Reafon  in't,  than  either  Sene- 
ca or  luUy  could  have  urg'd;  nor  can  a  Lover  write 
or  fpeak  in  any  Language  fo  fignificant,and  very  well 
to  be  underftood,  as  in  that  filent  one  of  prefenting. 
The  malicious  World  has  a  long  time  agreed  to  re- 
proach poor  Women  with  cruel,  unkind,  infenfible,  and 
dull  *  when  indeed  'tis  thofeMen  that  are  in  Fault  who 
want  the  right  way  of  addreffing,  the  true  and  fecret  Arts 
of  moving,  that  fovereign  Remedy  againftDifdain.'Tis 
you  alone,  my  Lord,  like  a  young  Golumbus^  that  have 
found  the  direffc,  unpra&is'd  Way  to  that  little  and 
fo  much  defir'd  World,  the  Favour  of  the  Fair;  nor 
could  Love  himfelf  have  pointed  his  Arrows  with  any 
thing  more  fuccefsful  for  his  Conqueft  of  Hearts :  But 
mine,  my  Lord,  like  Sc&va's  Shield,  is  already  fo  full 
of  Arrows,  {hot  from  Philander^  Eyes,  it  has  no  room 
for  any  other  Darts :  Take  back  your  Prefents  then, 
my  Lord,  and  when  you  make  'em  next,  be  fure  you 
firft  confider  the  Receiver:  For  know,0&rcw, Maids 
of  my  Quality  ought  to  find  themfelves  fecure  from 
Addrefles  of  this  nature,  unlefs  they  firft  invite  *  you 
•ought  to  have  feen  Advances  in  my  Freedoms,  content- 
ing in  my  Eyes,  or  (that  ufual  Vanity  of  my  Sex)  a 
thoufand  little  trifling  Arts  of  Affe&ation  to  furnifh 
out  a  Conqueft,  a  forward  Cpmplaifadce  to  every  gau- 
dy Coxcomb,  to  fill  my  Train  with  amorous  cringing 
Captives,  this  might  have  juftified  your  Pre  tendons  i 
but  on  the  contrary  my  Eyes  and  Thoughts,  which 
never  ftray'd  from  the  dear  Man  I  love,  were  always 
bent  to  Earth  when  gaz'd  upon  by  you*  and  when  I 
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did  but  fear  you  look'd  with  Love,  I  entertain'd  you 
with  Philander**  Praife,  his  wondrous  Beauty,  and  his 
wondrous  Love !  and  lefc  nothing  untold  chat  might 
confirm  you  how  much  impoffible  it  was  I  e'er  fhould 
love  again,  that  I  might  leave  you  no  room  for  Hope; 
and  fince  my  Story  has  been  fo  unfortunate  to  alarm 
the  whole  World  with  a  Conduft  fo  fatal,  I  made  no 
Scruple  of  telling  you  with  what  Joy  and  Pride  I 
was  undone;  if  this  encourage  you,  ifOclavio  have 
Sentiments  fo  meanly  poor  of  me,  to  think  becauic 
I  vieldcd  to  Philander,  his  Hopes  fhould  be  advane'd, 
I  oanilh  him  for  ever  from  my  Sight,  and  after  that 
difdain  the  little  Service  he  can  render  the  never  to 
be  altcrM 

SILVIA. 

This  Letter  fhe  fent  him  back  by  his  Page,  but  not 
the  Bracelets,  which  were  indeed  very  fine,  and  very 
confiderable :  At  the  fame  time  fhe  threaten'd  him  with 
Baniihment,  fhe  fo  abfolutely  expe&ed  to  bedifobey'd 
in  all  things  of  that  kind,  that  me  drefs'd  her  felf  that 
Day  to  Advantage,  which  fince  her  Arrival  (he  had 
never  done  in  her  own  Habits  .•  What  with  her  Illnefs, 
and  Vhilandeit  Abfence,  a  carelefs  Negligence  had 
feiz'dher,  'till  rous'd  and  waken'd  to  the  Thoughts  of 
Beauty  by  OSavh's  Love,  (he  began  to  try  its  Force* 
and  that  Day  drefs'd.  While  fhe  was  fo  imploy'd,  the 
Page  haftes  with  the  Letter  to  his  Lord,  who  changM 
Colour  at  the  Sight  of  it  e'er  he  receiv'd  it  j  not  that 
he  hop'd  it  brought  Love,  'twas  enough  fhe  would  but 
anfwer,  tho9  fhe  raifd :  Let  bet  (faid  he,  in  opening  it) 
vow  Jbe  bates  we:  Let  her  call  me  Traitor^  and  Unjufij 
fijbe  take  the  fains  to  tell  it  this  way\  for  he  knew 
well  thofe  that  argue  will  yield,  and  only  (he  that  fends 
him  back  his  own  Letters  without  reading  'cm  can  give 
Defpair.    He  read  therefore  without  a  ugh,  nor  com- 

f>lain'd  he  on  her  Rigours-,  and  becaufe  it  was  too  ear- 
y  yet  to  make  his  Vifit,  to  (hew  the  Impatience  of  his 

Love, 
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:Love,  as  much  as  the  Reality  and  Refolution  of  it,  he 
bid  his  Page  wait,  and  fent  her  back  this  Anfwer. 


F 


O  C  T  A  V  1  O    tO   S  I  L  V  I  A. 

AIR  angry  Silvia,  how  has  my  Love  offended? 
Has  its  Excefs  betray'd  the  leaft  Part  of  that  Re- 
fpeft  due  to  your  Birth  and  Beauty  ?  Tho*  I  am  young 
as  the  gay  ruddy  Morning,  and  vigorous  as  the  gilded 
Sun  at  Noon,  and  amorous  as  that  God,  when  with 
iiich  Hafte  he  chae'd  young  Daphne  o'er  the  flow'rv 
Plain,  it  never  made  me  guilty  of  a  Thought  that  SiU 
via  might  not  pity  and  allow.  Nor  came  that  trifling 
Prefent  to  plead  for  any  Wifli,or  mend  my  Eloquence, 
which  you  with  fuch  Difdain  upbraid  me  with  ;  the 
Bracelets  came  not  to  be  rafted  for  your  Love,  nor 
Pimp  to  my  Defines*,  Youth  fcormthofe  common  Aids  * 
no,  let  dull  Age  purfue  thofe  ways  of  Merchandife, 
who  only  buy  up  Hearts  at  that  vain  Price,  and  never 
make  a  Barter,  but  a  Purchafe.  Youth  has  a  better 
•Way  of  trading  in  Love's  Markets,  and  you  have  taught 
me  too  well  to  judge  of,  and  to  value  Beauty,  to  dare 
to  bid  fo  cheaply  for  it :  I  found  the  Toy  was  gay, 
the  Work  was  neat,  and  Fancy  new;  and  know  not  a* 
ny  thing  they  would  fo  well  adorn  as  Silvia's  lovely 
Hands:  I  fay,  if  after  this  I  fhould  have  been  the  mer- 
cenary Fool  to  have  dunn'd  you  for  Return,  you  might 

have  us'd  me  thus; Condemn  me  e'er  you  find  me 

fin  in  Thought  /  that  Part  of  it  was  yet  fo  far  behind 
'twas  fcarce  arrived  in  Wifli.  You  fhould  have  ftaid 
'till  it  approached  more  near,  before  you  damnM  it  to 
eternal  Silence.  To  love,  to  figh,  to  weep,  to  pray, 
and  to  complain ;  why  one  may  be  allowed  it  in  devo- 
tion*, but  you,  nicer  than  Heav'n  it  felf,  make  that  a 
Crime,  which  all  the  Powers  Divine  have  ne'er  decreed 
one.  I  will  not  plead,  nor  ask  you  leave  to  love  *  Love 
is  my  Rights  my  Bufinefs,  and  my  Province ;  the  Em- 
pire of  the  young,  the  vigorous,  and  the  bold)  and  I 

will 
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Will  daim  my  Share  $  the  Air,  the  Groves,  the  Shades H 
ate  mine  to  figh  in,  as  well  as  your  Philander9*  *  theE- 
cho*s  anfwer  me  as  willingly,  when  I  complain,  or  name 
the:  crticl  Silvia  \  Fountains  receive  my  Tears,  and  the 
kind  Spring's  Reflexion  agreeably  flatters  me  to  hope, 
and  makes  me  vain  enough  to  think  it  juft  andreafona* 
blc  I  fhould  purfue  <he  Didates  of  my  Soul  — -Love 
on  in  fpfght  6f  O  profit  ion,  becaufe  1  will  not  lofe  my 
Privilege',  yob  ntay  forbid  itie  naming  it  to  you,,  in 
that  I  can  obey,bqcaufe  I  can*  but  not  to  love!  not 
to  sdore  the  Fair  f  and  not  to  languifh  for  youf  wire 
as  itnpofiible  as  for  yoti'not  to  beJovely,not  to  be  the 
moft  charming  of  your  Sex.    But  I  am  fo  far  from  a 
pretending  Fool,  becabfe  you  have  been  poflHsV^that 
often  that  Thought  Copies  crofs  my  Soul,  and  Checks 
my  advancing  Love  ,•'  and  I  would  buy  that  Thought^ 
off  with  almoft  all  my  Share  of  future  Blifs!  Were  I 
a  God,  the  fifft  great  Miracle  fhould  be  to  form  you 
a  Maid  again  r  For  oh,  whatever  Reafons  flattering 
Love  can  bring  to  make  it  look  like  juft,  the S  World! 
the  World,  fair  Sifoia,  ftill  will  cenfute,  and  fay— - 
you  hereto  blame  5  but  'twas  that  Fault  alone  that 
made  you  mortal,  we  elfe  (hould  have  ador'd  you  as  a* 
Deityi  and  fo  have  loft  a  generous  Race  of  young  fiic*1 
deeding  Hero's  that  may  be  born  of  you/  Yet  had  Phi- 
lander  lov*d  but  half  fo  well  as  I,  he  Would  have  kept 
your  glorious  Fame  entire;  but  fince  alone  for  Silvid 
I  loy  eSihia,  let  he*  be  falfe  to  Honour,  falfe  to  Love, 
Wanton  and  proud,  ill-natufd,vain,famaftick,or  What 
is  worfe— let  her  purfue  her  Love,  beconftant,  anc? 
ftill  do*t  upon  Philander  —Yet  ftill  (hell  be  the  Sil- 
via I  adore*  that  Sylvia  borri  eternally  to  inflavc 

OCT  AVIO. 

lliis  he  lent  by  F/orwhisI*age,at  the  fame  time  that 
(ht  expe&ed,  the  Vifit  of  his  Lord,  and  blufti'd  with 
a  little  Anger  and  Concern  at  .the  Difappointment ;  fcow- 
tver  fhfe  hafted  to  read  the  Letter,  and  Wai  pleas'd  with 
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the  haughty  Refolution  he  made,  in  (bight,  of  her,  to 
love  oo  as  his  Right  by  Birth  -,  and  me  was  glad  to 
find  from  thefe  pofitive  Rcfolves  that  (he  might  the 
more  fafely  difdain,or  at  leaft  afluinc  a  Tyranny  which 
might  render  her  Virtue  glorious,  and  yet  at  the  fame 
tfme  keep  him  her  Slave  on  all  Occafions  when  (he 
might  have  need  of  his  Service,  which,  in  the  Cir- 
cumftances  fhe  was  in,  fhe  did  not  know  of  what  great 
Ufe  it  n?ight  be  to  her,  (he  having  no  other  Defign 
on  tira*  bating  the  little  Vanity  other  Sex,  which  is 
an  Ingredient  to  intermixed  with  the  greateft  Virtues 
of  Wonjenkind,  that  thofe  who  endeavour  to  cure  'cm 
of  that  Difeafc  rob  *em  of  a  vqjy  confiderable  Plea- 
fijre^afkl  hi  moil  'tis  incurable :  Give  Silvia  then  leave 
tQ  (hare  it  with  her  Sex,  fince  (he  was  fo  much  the 
more  excufable,  by  how .  roucjva  greater  Portion  of 
Beauty  fhehadthan.any  other,and  had  Scnfe  enough  to 
know:  it  too  >.  as  indeed  whatever  other  Knowledge 
they  want,  they  <have  dill  enough  to  fet  a  Price  on 
Beauty,  tho'  they  do  not  always  rate  itj  for  had  Silvia 
done  that,  (he  had  been  the  happieft  of  her  Sex:  But 
as  ihc  was  fhe  waited  the  coming  of  O&avio,  but  not 
(q  as  to  make  her  quit  one  fad  Thought  for  Philander** 
I*ow  and  Vanity,  tho'  they  both  reign'd  in  her  Soul* 
ypt  the  firft  furmounted  the  laft,  and  (he  grew  to  im- 
patient Ravings  whenever  fhe  caft  a  Thought  upon  her 
l?ear  that  Philtnaer  grew  cold.,  and  poffiblyPrtdeand 
Vanity  had  as  grpat  a  Share  in  that  Concern  of  hers 
as  Love  it  felly,  fpr  fhe  would  oft  furvey  her  fclf  in  her 
Glafs*  and  cr  yn  Gods  I  Can  'this  fieauty  be  defp/s'd  !  this 
\  Shape !  this  Face!  this  Youth  \  this  Air  1  and  what's  more 

obliging  yet,  a  Heart  that  adores  the  Fugitive^  that  Ian- 
guifies  andfighs  after  the  dear  Run-away.  Is  it  pojjible  be 
can  find  a  Beauty,  added  (he,  of  greater  Perfection—* 
But  oh,  'tis  Fancy  Jets  the  Rate  on  Beautyyand he  may  as 
z  well  love  a  third  time  as  be  basafecond.  For  in  Love9thoJe 

that  once  break  the  Rules  and  Laws  of  that  Deity  fet  ne 
Bounds  to  their  Treafons  and  J)ifobedieme.  Ta%  yes  — — 

would 
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Would  flie  cry,  be  that  could  leave  ftfcrtilla,  /&  $#• 
tbeyom&ibe  nobleycbafte  and  fond  Merrilla,  tphai  after 
that  maybe  not  do  to  Silvia,  0»  wbom.be  baslefs  Ties,  left 

Obligations:  0  wretched  Maid what  has  thy  Fona- 

nefs  done!  be*s fatidted now  witb  tfyeey  as  before  with 
Mertilla,  and  carries  dU  thofedear,  thoje  charming  Joyi^ 
to  (bme  new  Beauty,  whom  bis  Looks  have  conquer' a,  and 
whom  bis/oft  bewitching  Vows  wilt  ruin.  With  that 
foe  rav'd  and  ftamp'd,  and  <zry\l  aloud,  Hell — *— * 

Fires -~-~Tottures-*— Daggers Racks  andPoifin — — 

tome  all  to  my  Relufl  Revenge  me  on  the  perjured  loi)efy 

Devil But  Til  be  brave ■- — /  will  be  brave  and  bate 

bim This  (he  fpokeina  Tone  lefs  fierce,  and  with 

great  Pride,  and  had.  not  paus'd  and  walk'd  above  a  ha* 
uy  Turn  or  two,  but  QEtayio,  as  impatient  as  Love 
could  make  him,  enter'd  tjie  Chamber,  fo  dfefs'dj  (b 
fet  out  for  Conqueft,  tjiaf  I  wonder  at  nothing  more 
than  that  Sihi^t  did  not^fcnfl  him  altogether  charming* 
and.  fit  for  her  Revenge,  who  was  form'd  by  Nature  tor 
Love,  and  had  all  that  cpujd  render  him  the  Dotage  ojf 
Women :  But  where  a  Heart  is  prepoffefs'd,  all  that  i$ 
beautify!  in  any  other  Man  ferves  but  as  an  ill  Compa- 
nion to  what  it  loves,  and  even  Philanders  Likenefi^ 
that  was  not  indeed  Philander,  wanted  the  Secret  to 
charm."  At  Oftavids  Entrance  flic  was  fo  fix'd  on  heir 
Revenge  of  Love,  that  flie  did  hot  fee  him  who  pre- 
fented  himfclf  as  fo  proper  an  Inftruroent,'till  he  firll 
fighing  fpoke,  Ab%  Silvia  Jball  I  never  fee  that  Beauty 
eafie  more?  Shall  I  nevpr  fee  it  recdncitato  Content,  and 
*feft  Qalnmffs  fix'd  upon  thofe  Eyes,  which  were  formed 
for  Looh  all  under  and  ferene,   or  are  they  refolv'd 
fcontinu'd  he  fighing)  never  to  appear  but  in  Storms 
when  I  approach?  Tes9  reply  'd  flie,  when  there's  a  Calm 
of  Love  in  yours  that  raife's  it.     WiUyqu  confine  my  Eyes% 
faid  he.  that  are  by  Nature  foft?  May  not  their  filent 
Language  tell  you  my  Heart's  fad  Story?  But  flic  re- 
ply'd  with  a  Sigh,  It  is  not  teneroujly  done,  O&avio, 
tms  topurfue  a  poor  unguarded  Maid,  left  to  your  Care, 
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your  Promifes  of  Friend/hip.   Ah^  mil  you  ufe  Philan- 
der with  fuck Treachery*  Silvia,  faid  he,  my  flame's 
fojuft  ana  reafonable,  that  1  dare  even  to  him  pronounce 
I  love  you,  and  after  that  dare  love  you  on —t — — 
And  would  you  (laid  {he)  to  fatisfie  a  little  fhprulivd 
TaJJioti)  forfeit  thofe  Vows  yoiive   made  of  Friend/bip  to 
Philander?  That  Heart  that  loves  you,  Silvia^  ('be  re- 
ply'dj  cannot  be  guilty  offo  bafe    a   Ihojigbt^  Philan- 
der is  my  Friend^  and  as  be  is  fi9  fljall  knob  the  <fe*r- 
eft  Secrets  of  my  Soul.  I  Jhoud  believe  my  f elf  indeed  un- 
grateful fconrinu'd  he)  wbere-eer  Ilov'd,  Jbou'd  £wt  teB 
Philander;  be  told  me  frankly  all  bis  Soutj  bis  Lovesy 
bis   Grief sy  bis  Treafons^  and  Ejcapesy   and  in    return 
III  pay  him  back  with  mine:  And  do  you  imagine  (fai& 
fixe)  that  be  would  permit  your  Love?   How  fflmCd  be 
hinder  mei  (reply'd  he.)  I  do  believe  (faid  flie)  be'dfor- 
feit  all  bis  Safety  and  bis  Friend/hip^  and  fight  ye :  Then 
Td  defend  my  j elf  (faid  he  )  if  he  were  fo  ungrateful. 
While  they  thus  argued,  Silvia  had  her  Thoughts  apart, 
on  the  little  Stratagems  that  Women  in  Love  iometimes 
make  ufe  of  \  and  Q&avio  no  fooner'told  her  he  would 
fend  Philander  Word  of  his  Love,  but  ftielmagin'd  that 
fuch  a  Knowledge  might  retrieve  the  Heart  ofher  Lo- 
ver, if  indeed  it  were  on  the  Wing,  and  revive  the  dying 
Embers  in  his  Soul,  as  ufually  it  does  from  fuch  Qcca- 
fions  ;  and  on  the  other  fide  {he  thought  that  (he  might 
more  allowably  receive  Oelavio's  Addi  efles,  when  they 
were  with  the  Permiffion  of  Philander,  if  he  could  love 
fo  well  to  permit  it;  and  if  he  could  not,  (he  ibould 
have  the  Joy  to  undeceive  her  Fears  of  his  Inconftan- 
cy,  tho*  fhie  banifti'd  for  ever  the  agreeable  Oclavio  -7 
fo  that  on  Oclavio's  farther.  Urging  the  Neceflky  of  his 
giving  Philander  that  fure  Mark  of  his  Friendfhip,fhc 
permitted  him  to  write,  whfch  he  immediately  did  on; 
her  Table,  where  there  flood  a  little  Silver  Scrutore 
which  contained  all  things  for  his  purpofe.  ,  . 
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Octavio  fr  Philander. 

My  Lord, 

SI  N  CE  I  have  vow'd  you  my  Eternal  Friendflup, 
and  that  I  abfolutely  believe  my  felf  honourd 
with  that  of  yours,  I  think  my  felf  oblig'd  by  thofe 
powerful  Ties  to  let  you  know  my  Heart,  not  only  now 
as  that  Friend  from  whom  I  ought  to  conceal  nothing, 
but  as  a  Rival  too,  whom  in  Honour  I  ought  to  treat 
as  a  Generous  one:  Perhaps  you  will  be  fo  unkind  as 
to  fay  I  cannot  be  a  Friend  and  a  Rival  at  the  fame 
time,  and  that  Almighty  Love,  that  fets  the  World  at 
odds,  chafes  all  things  from  the  Heart  where  that  reigns, 
to  Eftablifh  it  felf  the  more  abfolutely  there*  but, my 
Lord,  I  avow  mine  a  Love  of  that  Good- nature,  that 
can  indurS  the  equal  Sway  of  Friendfhip,  where  like  two 
pcrfeft  Friends  they  fupporteach  others  Empire  there  j 
nor  can  the  Glory  of  one  eclipfe  that  of  the  other,  but 
both,  like  the  Notion  we  have  of  the  Deity,  tho'  two 
diftinft  Paflions,  make  but  one  ia  my  Soul9,  and  tho'> 
Frieodlhip.  firft  enier'd,  'twas  in  vain  I  call'd  it  to  my 
Aid,  atthefirft  foft  Invafion  of  Silvia's  Power;  and 
you,  my  charming  Friend,  are  the  moft  oblig'd  to  pity 
me,  who  already  knowfo  well  the  Force  of  her  Beauty. ' 
I  would  fain  have  you  think,  I  drove  at  firft  with  all 
my  Reafon  againft  the  irrefiftable  Luftre  of  her  Eyes : 
And  at  the  fnrft  A  (faults  of  Love,  I  gave  him  not  a' 
Welcome  to  my>  Bofom,  but  like  Slaves  unus'dtoFet*  * 
ters,  I  grew  fulkn  with  my  Chains,  and  wore'em  for 
your  fake  uocafily.  I  thought  it  bafe  to  look  upon  ■ 
the  Miftrefs  of  my  Friend  with  wiftiing  Eyes  5  but 
foftcr  Love  foon  furnifhM  me  with  Arguments  to 
juftifie  my  Claim,  fince  Love  is  not  the  Choice  but 
the  Face  of  the  Sou),  who  feldom  regards  the  Objcft 
lov'*d  as  'tis,  but  as  itwiihes  to  have  it  be,  and  then 
kind  Fancy,  makes  it  foon  the  fame.  Love,  that  Al- 
pjighty  Cje^tor  of  fomcthing  from  nothings,  forms  * 
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Wit,  a  Hero,  or  a  Beauty,  Virtue,  good  Humour, 
Honour,  any  Es^clfcbc^  when  oftentimes  there's  nci* 
ther  in  the  Objeft,  but  where  the  agreeing  World  has 
fix'd  alj  thefci  and  'tis  bv  all  refolv'd,  (whether  they 
love  or  not)  fhatxhis  k  me,  yon  ought  no  more,  Tbi* 
lander,  to  upbraid  my  Flainc,  than  to  wonder  at  it : 
It  is  enough  I  tell  you  that  'tis  5£/x*4  to  juftifiemy  ptf. 
fioa;  Nor  is'taGriipe  that  Iconfefs  1  love,  fince  it 
Pin  qevcr  rob  Philander  of  the  leaft  Part  of  what  I've 
vow'd  him:  Oi  if  his  mecr  Honour  will  believe  me 
guilty  of  a  Fatilt,  let  this  atone  for  all,  that  if  I 
wrong  my  Friend  in  loving  Silvia,  I  right  him  in  de- 
fpairing  *  for  ob^  I  am  repulsd  with  all  the  Rigour  of 
the  Coy  and  Fair,  with  all  the  little  Malice  of  the 

witty  Sex,  and  all  th*  Love  of  Silvia  to  Philander 

Thtre9  there's  the  Stop  to  all  my  Hopes  and  Happinefs, 
and  yet  by  Hcav'n  I  love  the*  oh  thou  favoufd  Rival  f 
After  this  frank  Confeffion,  my  Philander,  I  fhould 
be  glad  to  hear  your  Sentiment,  fince  yet  in  fpigbt  of 
Love,  in  fptght  of  Beauty,  I  am  rcfolv'dtodiefi&i/dd- 
der\  cionftaftt  Friend, 

.      OCT  AVIQl. 

After  he  had  writ  this,  he  gave  it  to  Silvia  :  See 
charming  Creature^  (faid  he  in  delivering  h)  if  after 
tbisytoi  either  doubt  my  Love  or  what  I  dare  for  Silvia. 
I  neither  receive  it  (Taid  (he)  as  a  Proof  of  the  one  or  the 
other  j  but  father  that  you  believe  by  this  frank  Confer- 
on*  to  render  it  as  a  piece  of  Gallantry  and  Diver/ion  to 
Philander;  for  no  Man  ofSenfe  mil  imagine  that  Lcrve 
true,  or  arrivd  to  any  height ;  i hat  makes  a  public k  Con- 
feffion of  it  to  ins  Rival.  Ah,  Silvi^  anfwer'd  he,  How, 
malicious  is  year  Wit,  and  bow  active  to  turn  its  pointed 
Mifchiefm  me?  bad  I  not  writ,  you  would  have  [aid 
1  durft  not',  and  when  I  make  a  Declaration  of  it,  you 
call  it  only  aflhbt  piece  of  QaUamryi  But,  Silvia,  you 
b^ve  Wit-  etmgp,  to  m  it  *  thmfdnd  Ways,  and  Power 
ewmgb  tp  wafom  dey\  *f*  the  Extremity  of  both,  fi 
/    ;         ~  .'  you. 
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you  recompence  me  at  laft  with  a  OonfeJJum  that  1  was  at 
leaft  found  worthy  to  be  numbred  in  the  Croud  of  your 
Adorers.  Silvia  reply'd,  He  were  a  dull  Lover  indeed,  % 
that  would  need  InftruSions  from  the  Wit  of  his  Mi- 
ftrefs  to  give  her  Proofs  of  his  Paffion,  whatever  Opinion 
you  have  of  my  Senfe^  I  have  too  good  a  one  ofOGtwio*? 
to  believe  that  when  he's  a  Lover  he'll  want  Aids  to  make 
it  appear,  9till  then  we'll  let  that  Argument  alone f  and 
confider  bis  Addrefs  to  Philander.  She  then  read  over 
the  Letter  he  had  writ,  which  (he  lik'd  very  well  for 
her  Purpofe,  for  at  this  time  our  young  Dutch  Hero 
was  made  a  Property  of,  in  order  to  her  Revenge  on 
Philander:  She  told  iiim,  He  had  J aid  too  much  both 
fir  bimfelfand  her.  He  told  her,  Hrbad  declared  no- 
thing with  bis  Pen%  that  be  would  not  make  good  with  bis 
Sword.  Holdy  &V,  faid  (he,  and  do  not  imagine  from  the 
Freedom  you  have  taken  in  owning  your  Pajfion  to  Philanr 
der,  that  Ifiall  allow  it  here:  What  you  declare  to  the 
World  is  your  own  Crime}  but  when  I  hear  it^tis  nolonr 
ger  yours  but  mine\  I  therefore  conjure  you%  tny  Lord, 
not  to  charge  my  Soul  with  Jo  great  a  Sin  againft  Phikn? 
der*  and  I  confefs  to  you  tjhall  be  infinitely  troubled  to  be 
obliged  to  banijh  jou  my  Sight  for  ever.  He  heard  her* 
and  anfwerd  with  a  Sigh  ?  for  flie  went  from  him  to  the 
Table,  and  feal'd  her  Letter,  and  gave  it  him  to  be  in- 
closed to  Philander,  and  left  him  to  confider  on  her  laft 
Words,  which  he  did  not  lay  to  Heart,  becaufe  ha 
fancy'd  fhe  fpoke  this  as  Women  do  that  will  be  woa 
with  Induftry;  He,  in  (landing  up  as  (he  went  from 
him,  fa  w  himfelf  in  the  great  Glafs,and  bid  hisPerfon 
anfwer  his  Heart,  which  from  every  View  he  took  was 
reinforced  with  new  Hope,  for  he  was  too  good  a  Judge 
of  Beauty  not  to  find  it  in  every  Part  of  his  own 
Amiable  Pcrfon,  nor  could  he  imagine  from  Silvia's 
Eyes,  which  were  naturally  foft  and  languifhing,  fancj 
now  the  more  (b  from  her  Fears  and  Jealoufies)  that 
(he  meant  from  her  Heart  the  Rigours  {he  cxprefs'd : 
Much  he  altowM  for  his  fhort  time  of  Courtihip,  much 
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pq  her  Sex's  Modcfty^much  fropi  her  Quality,  and  very 
much  from  her  Love,  *nd  itpagin  d  it  muft  be  only 
Time  and  Afliduity,  Opportunity  and  obftinate  Pafli- 
on,  that  was  only  capable  of  reducing  her  to  break  her 
jFaith  with  Philander  *  he  therefore  endeavour'dbyaJl 
the  good  Drefling,  the  Advantage  of  lavifh  Gaiety, 
to  render  his  PeriSn  agreeable,  and  by  all  the  Arts  of 
Gallantry  to  ch^irm  her  with  his  Converfation,  and 
wheq  he  qouM  handfoqily  bring  in  Love,  he  fail'd  not 
to  touch  upon  it  as  far  as  it.  would  be  permitted,  and 
pvpry  pay  had  the  Vgnity  to  fancy  he  made  fomc 
Advances  i  for  indeed  every  Day  more  and  more  fhe 
found  fhe  might  have  uf?  for  fo  confiderablc  a  Perfon, 
fo  that  one  may  very  well  fay,  never  any  pafs'd  their 
Time  better  than  Silvia  mi  Qi?*wo,tljo'with  different 
Ends.  All  he  had  now  to  fear  was  fron*  the  Anfwer 
TbiUnJer's  Letter  Ihould  bring,  for  whonj  he  had,  in 
ibight  of  Love,  fo  intire  a  Friendship,  that  he  even 
doubted  whether  (if  fhil^nder  coyld  urge  Reafohspor 
tent  enough)  he  fhould  not  chufe  to  die  and  quit  .Sil- 
via* rather  than  be  falfe  to  Friendship*  one  Port  pad, 
and  another,  ^nd  fo  eight  (uccefllve  ones,  before  they 
receiv'd  one  Word  of  Anfwer  to  what  they  Tent  j  (q 
that  Silvia^  who  was  the  moft  impatient  of  her  Sex, 
and  the  moft  in  LfOvc,  was  raving  and  a&ing  all  the 
Extravagance  of  Defpair,  and  even ^Ochrvio  now  becam^ 
lefs  pleafing,  yet  he  faiVd  not  to  vifit  her  every  D*y, 
to  fend  her  rich  Prefects,  and  to  fay  all  tfiat  a  fond 
Lover,  or  a  faithful  Friend  njight  qrge,fpr  her  Relief; 
J^t  laft  OBavio  received  this  following  Letter. 

Philander  w'Octavio, 

YOU  have  ihew'd,  Oftarvio,  ^  Freedom  fo  g?nc? 
rous,ai)d  fo  beyond  the  ufqal  Meafures  of  a  Rival, 
that  'twere  almoft  Injuftice  in  me  not  to  permit  you 
to  love  on  j  if  Sihiactn  be  falfe  to  npe  and  all  her  Vowf, 
Iheis  not  worth  preferring  j  }f  fye  gi?fer  yct#v*o  to 
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Vbilander^  then  he  has  greater  Merit,  and  deterves  her 
beft  :  Butif  onxbcjcogtvary.flxpbejuft,  if  {fee  be  true 
and  conftant,  Icannoc  fear  his  Cove  will  injure  me,  fo 
either  way  Oilavio  has  my  leave  to  love,  the  charming 
Silvia »  alas  I  know  her  Power,  and  do  got  wonder  at 
thy  Fate!  for  'tis  as  natural  for  her  to  conquer,  as  'tis 
for  Youth  to  yield  ;oh  fhehasFafcination  in  her  Eyes] 
n  JJpell  upop  her  Tongue,  fcer  Wit's  a  Philter,  and  her 
Air  and  Motion  all  Snares  for  hccdlefe  Hearts  \  her  ver 
ry  Faults  have  Charms,  her  Pride,  her  Peevifhnefs,and 
her  Difdain,  have  unrefifted  Power.     Alas,  you  find 

it  every  Day and  every  Night  flie  fweeps  the 

Toure  along,  and  ihews  the  Beauty,  (he  inflaves  the 
Men,  and  rivals  all  the  Women !  How  oft  with  Pride 
apd  Anger  1  h^ve  feeuit ;  a<nd  was  the  inconfidering 
Coxcomb  then  to  rave  and  rail  at  h$r,  to  curfc  her 
Charms,  her  fair  inviting  and  perplexing  Charms,  and 
bully 'd  every  Gazer:  By  HeavVi  I  could  not  fpare  a 
Smile*  a  Look,  and  (he  has  fuch  a  lavifh  Freedom  in 
her  Humour,  that  if  thou  chance  to  love  as  I  have 

done 'twill  furely  make  thee  mad  \  if  (he  but  talk'd 

aloud,  or  put  her  little  Affe&ation  on,  to  fhow  the 
Force  of  Beauty,  oh  God  !  How  loft  in  Rage !  How 
mad  with  Jealoufie,  was  my  fond  breaking  Heart/ 
my  Eyes  grew  fierce,  and  clamorous  my  Tongue !  and 
I  have  fcarce  contain'd  my  ftlf  from  hurting  what  1  fo 
much  ador'd ;  but  then  the  fubtile  Charmer  had  fuch 
Arts  tQ  flatter  me  to  Peace  again— -to  clafp  her  lovely 

Arms  about  my  Neck  — to  figh  a  thoufand  dear 

confirming  Vows  jnto  my  Bofom,  and  kifs,  and  faiile, 

and  fwear and  talk  away  my  Rage,- — and  then  -•* 

oh  my  Oftavio,  no  Ijuman  Fancy  can  prefent  the  Jqjf 
of  the  dear  Reconciling  Moment,  where  little  Quarrdfc 
rais*4  ^hc  Rapture  higher,  and  (he  was  always  new. 
Thefe  are  the  wondrous  Pains,  and  wondrous  Pleaforc? 
that  Love  by  turns  inlpircs,  'till  it  grows  wife  by  Time 
and  Repetition,  and.  then  the  God  aflumes  a  ferious 
ppwity,  Injaymcut  ta^qs  off  the  ijneaft:  £eennefs  of  the 
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Paffion,  the  little  jealous  Quarrels  rife  no  more ;  Quar- 
rels, the  very  Feathers  of  Love's  Darts,  that  fend  9em 
with  more  Swiftnefs  to  the  Heart;  and  when  they  ceafe, 
your  Tranfports  lefTen  too,  then  we  grow  reafonable, 
and  confider;  we  love  with  Prudence  then,  as  Fencers 
fight  with  Foils;  a  fallen  Brufh perhaps  fometimes  or 
ib;  but  nothing  that  can  touch  theHeart,andwhenwe 
are  arriv'd  to  love  at  that  dull,eafie  rate,  we  never  die 
of  that  Difeafe-,  then  we've  Rccourfe  to  all  the  little 
Arts,  the  Aids  of  Flatterers ,  and  dear  Diflxmulation 
(that  Hel p-meet  to  the  Luke*warm  Lover^  to  keep  up  a 
good  Chara&er  of  Conftancy,and  a  right  Under  Handing. 

Thus,  Q3avh9  I  have  ran  thro*  both  the  Degrees 
of  Love^  which  I  have  taken  fo  often,that  I  am  grown 
mod  learn'd  and  able  in  the  Art ;  my  eafie  Heart  is  of 
the  Conftitution  of  thofc  whom  frequent  Sickncfs  ren- 
ders apt  to  take  Relapfes  from  every  little  Caufe,  or 
Wind  that  blows  too  fiercely  on  'em,  it  renders  it  fdf 
to  the  firft  Effe6b  of  new  furprizing  Beauty,  and  finds 
fuch  Pleafure  in  beginning  Paflion,  fuch  dear  Delight 
of  fancying  new  Enjoyment,  that  all  part  Loves,  pad 
Vows  and  Obligations,  have  Power  to  bind  no  more* 
no  Pity,  no  Remorfe,  no  threatning  Danger  invades  my 
amorous  Courfej  I  fcour  along  the  Flow'ry  Plains  of 
Love,  view  all  the  charming  Profpeft  at  a  Diftance* 
which  reprefents  it  felf  all  gay  and  glorious !  and  long 
to  lay  me  down,  to  ftretch  and  bask  in  thofedcar  Joys 
that  Fancy  makes  fo  raviihing:  Noramloneof  thole 
dvfy  whining  Slaves,  whom  Quality  or  my  Refped  can 
awe  into  2  fclent  Cringer,  and  no  more-,  no,  Love, 
Youth,and  oft  Succefs  has  taught  me  Boldnefsand  Art, 
Defire  and  Canning  to  attack,  to  fearch  the  feeble  fide 
of  Female  Weaknefs,and  there  to  play  Love's  Engines ; 
for  Women  will  be  won,  they  will,  Q3avio9  if  Love 
and  Wit  find  any  Opportunity. 

Perhaps,  my  Friend,  you're  wondring  now,  what 
this  Difcourfe,  this  odd  Difcovcry  of  my  own  Incon- 
ftanpy  tends  to?  Then  fincc  I  cannot  better  pay  you 
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hack  the  Secret  you  have  told  me  of  your  Love,  than 
by  another  of  my  own  •,  take  this  Confeffion  from  thy 

Friend — —I  love! 1  languilh.'  and  am  dyings 

for  a  new  Beauty.  To  you,  OSavio,  you  that 
have  liv'd  twenty  dull  tedious  Years,  and  nevtt  under* 
Hood  the  Myftery  of  Love,  'till  Sihia  taught  you  to 
adorc,this Change  may  fcem  a  Wonder*,  you  that  have 
tafily  run  more  than  half  your  Youth's1  gay  cottrfe  of  Life 
away,  without  the  Pleafure  of  otfe  nobler  Hour  of  mine ; 
who,  like  a.Mifer,  hoard  your  facred  Store,  or  fcamlly 
Save  dealt  it  but  to  one,  think  me  a  knrHh  Prodigal  in 
Love,  and  gravely  will  reproach  me  with  Inconstancy 
~—  but  ufe  me  like  a  Friend,  and  hear  my  Story. 

It  happen'd  in  my  laH  Day's  Journey  on  thcr  Roajf 
I  overtook  a  Man  of  Quality,  for  fo  his  Eouipage 
oonfefs'd*  we  join'd  and  fell  into  Drfcourfe  ot  many 
things  indifferent,  'till  from  a  Chain  of  one  thing  to 
another  we  chane'd  to  talk  of  France,  and  of  the  Fa- 
ctions there,  and  I  foon  found  him  *  Cefarian ;  for  he 
grew  hot  with  his  Concern  for  that  Prince,  and  fierce- 
ly own'd  his  Intereft :  This  pleasM  me,  and  I  grew 
familiar  with  him  •,  and  I  pleas'd  him  fo  well  in  my 
Devotion  for  Cefarfo>  that  being  arrived  at  alien  he 
irivites  me  home  to  his  Palace,  which  he  begg'd  I 
would  make  ufe  of  as  my  own  during  my  Stay  at  Col* 
len.  Glad  of  the  Opportunity  I  obeyed,  and  foon  in- 
formed my  fclf  by  a  Spanijb  Page  (that  waited  on  himj 
to  whom  I  was  obliged  j  he  told  me  it  was  the  Count 
erf  Clarinau,  a  Spaniard  born,  and  of  Quality,  who 
for  fome  Difguft  at  Court  retir'd  hither  ;  that  he  was 
a  Petfon  of  much  Gravity,  a  great  Politician,  and  ve- 
ry Ridh  •,  and  tho'  well  in  Years  was  lately  marry  1d 
to  a  very  beautiful  young  Lady,  and  that  very  much 
againft  her  Content*,  a  Lady  whom  he  had  taken  out 
of  a  Monaftery ,  where  ihe  had  been  mentioned  from  a 
Child,  arid  of  Wh6ffl  he  was  fo  fond  and  jealous,  he 
never  would  permit  her  to  fee  or  be  feed  by  any  Man, 
and  if  (he  took  the  Air  in  her  Coach,  or  went  to 
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Church,  he  obUg'd  her  to  wear  4  Veil.  Having  leafn'd 
thus  much  of  the  Boy,  jl  difmilVd  him  with  a  Prefent? 
for  he  had  already  infpir'd  me  with  jCuriofity,  that 
Proldgue  to  Love,  and  I.  knew  nojt  of  4what  ufe  he 
might  be  hereafter }  a  Curiafity  that  I  was  rcfolv'd  to 
fatisfie,  though  I  broke  all  the  LaW£  of  Hofpitality,and 
even  that  firft  Night  J  felt  an  Impatience  that  gave  me 
fome  Wonder.    In  fiqe,  three  Pays  I  languilh'd  out 
in  a  Diforder  that  was  very  near  ally'd  to  that  of  Love. 
I  found  my  felf  magnificently  lodg'd*  attended  with  a 
formal  Ceremony  \  and  indeed  all  things  were  as  well 
as  I  could  imagine,  bating  a  kind  Opportunity  to  gee, 
a  Sight  of  this  young  Beauty:  .  Now  half  a  Lover 
grown,  I  figh'd  and  grew  opprefs'd  with  Thought, 
and  had  recourfc  to  Groves,  to  fhady  Walks  and  Foun- 
tains, of  which  the  delicate  Gardens  afforded  Variety, 
the  moft  refemblinc  Nature  that  ever  Art  product*; 
and  ojf  the  moft  melancholy  Recefles,  fancying  there,; 
in  fome  lucky  Hour, I  might  encounter  what  1  already, 
fo  much  adored  in  Idea,  which  ftill  I  form'd  juft  as  my 
Fancy  wifli'd*  there,  for  the  firft  twp  Days,  I  walk'd 
and  figh'd,  and  told  my  new-born  Paffion  to.  every 
gentle  Wind  tbap  play'd  among  the  Boughs-,  for  yet 
no  Lady  bright  append  beneath  'em,    no  Vifionary 
tNTyjnph  the  Groves  afforded  ^  but  on  the  third  Day* 
q11  full  of  Love  and  Stratagem,  in  the  cool  of  the  Ev 
vening,  I  pals'd  into  a  Thicket  near  a  little  Rivulpt, 
that  purl'd  and  murmur'd  through  the  Glade,  and  pafs'd, 
into  the  Meads }  this  plegs*4  and  fed  my  prefent  Amor 
rous  Humour,  aqd  down  I  laid  my  felf  on  the  ihady 
Brink,  and  liften'd  to  its  melancholy  Glidings,  when 
from  behind  me  I  heard  a  Sound  more  ravifhing,  i; 
Voice  that  fung  thefe  Wonjs : 

Alasf  in  vain,  yoy  Povfrs  above, 

Tou  gave  me  Youth,  you  gave  nteCbaiws^ 

And I  etfry  tender  Senfi  ofJ^ave\ 

to  deftine  m$ta  o(d  PhiJenoV  jfyms. 
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Ah  how  can  Tout  b's  gay  Sprjng  adorn 
The  chilling  Kiffes  of  the  Winter's  Show  \ 

All  Night  I  langui/h  by  bis  Side, 

And  fancy  Joys 'I  never  tafte; 
As  Men  in  Dreams  a  Feaft  provide, 

And  wakingfind%  with  Grief,  they  fafi. 
Either,  ye  Gods^  my  youthful  Fires  allay, 
Or  make  the  old  Philenq  yoqng  anil  gay. 

Like  a  fair  Flq&er  in  Shades  Qkfiwity,     . 

Tho*  every, Swe^t  adorns  my  H^ead, 
XJngatbeid^  unsdmifd  I lye, 

And  wither  on.wy  filent  gloomy  Bed, 
While  no  kind  Aids  to  my  Relief  appear f 
And  no  kind  Bofim  snakes  m$  Triumph  tbfre* 

By  this  you  may  cafily  guefc,  as  I  foon  did,  that 
the  Song  was  fung  by  Madam  the  Countcfs  of Clatinau, 
as  indeed  it  was;  at  the  very  Beginning  of  her  Stfttg 
my  joyful  Soul  divin'd  it  fo !  I  rofe  and  advanced  by 
fuch  flow  degrees  as  Neither  alarm'd  the  fair  Singer* 
nor  hinder'd  me  the  Pleafure  of  hiring  any  Piirt  of 
?he  Song,  'till  I  appr oach'd To  Hearts  ("behind  theShel. 
ter of  fome  Jeffimnr  that  divided  m)  T,  urifeen,  com* 
pleated  thofe  Wound*  at  my  Eye»,  Which  I  had  re- 
ceived before  at  my  Bash's.  Yes,  0&avio%  I  faw  the 
lovely  Qarinau  leaning  on  ft  PilloW  made  of  foihe  of 
thofe  JefSmins  which  fevoiir'd  me,  atidfeiVd  her  for 
a  Canopy,  But,  oh  my  Friend!  how  (hall  I  prefent 
Jher  to  thee  in  that  Angel  Form  fhe  then  appc&r'd  to 
me?  All  young?  all  rivifhing  as' new-born  Light  to 
loft  benighted  Travellers;  h*r  Faci,  the  faire#  in  thd 
World ,:  was  adorft'd  with  Curies  of  (hiring  Jet*  ty'd 
up- — .1  know  not  how;  all  fcareleftly  With  Scarlet  Rib* 
bon  mfact  with  Pearls  i  her  Robe  was ^ gay  and  rich, 
fuch  as  young  Royal  Brides  put  on  when  they  undrefr 
for  Joys  *  her  Eyes  were  black,  the  fofteft  HeavWcr 
made*  her  Mouth  was  fweet,  and  jform'd  for  all  De- 
light; 
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light  i  fo  red  her  Lips,  fo  round,  fograc'd  with  Dim* 
pies,  that  without  one  other  Charm,  that  Was  enough 
to  kindle  warm  Defircs  about  a  frozen  Heart*  a  fprigh  t* 
ly  Air  of  Wit  compkated  all,  encreas'd  my  JRterae,and 
made  me  mad  with  Love:  Endlefs  it  were  to  tell  thee 
all  her  Beauties:  Nature  all  o'er  was  lavifhaod  profufe* 
let  it  fuffice,  her  Face,  hex  Shape,  her  Mein,  had  more 
of  Angel  in  'em  than  Humanity !  I  few  her  thus  all 
charming!  thus  (he  lay!  a failing  Melancholy drefi'd 
her  Eyes,  which  fhe  had  fix*d  upon  the  Rivulet,  near 
which  I  found  het  lying;  juft  fuch  I  fancy'd  fam'd 
Lucretia  was,  vrhcnTarquin  firft  beheld  herj  nor  was 
that  Royal  Raviflier  more  inflamed  than  I !  or  readier 
for  the  Encounter.  Alone  fhe  was,  which  heightened 
my  Defires/ .  Oh<5odsl  alone  lay  the  young  lovely 
Charms,  with  ,wjfliiqg  Eyes*  gnd  all  prepajr'd  for 
hmz!  the  Sbfifaw&;gb$m*r^ihp^ 
w&bin^  f^lirtftnthsy  mu(l  kw^giy^p  ,us  Warning 

p*y  Dftfigft,  *m  l^wac'ds-few  m&)(#eh  Outturn  is 
to>t  *9ln|pire  Jww&*J^*wfM<tf  timQfiLwe.l 
aifl^  vmtfe'Vi&to,w\Kh  fqi&d  Arw»  >L#wJc«y 
%c*>  rwdtJb#rqing >tfi?piy  •Qp^h-f^Ac.ffy  Approach 
ftifatfcp  <pwrtswi'?^  Cr*e%  ffinUofc  fofprii-dAftd 
Mttfo^idifa*^  pic  fi^ia  pspp»«iQOy<Htfigfct 

W^fr  lively  jfld  ^pjrfUcfcTr^nlHat;!  ftood  J  gating 
«ftlw>  #H  Wtw  W<>mkiifc  awl.^YP -h^r«meto  dart 
terlifyes  4ti»e,  #»>d  eyery.Loek  pfcrq'd  deep/er^o  my 
$90),  £*d  *  bad  no  :Swfe  lw  £*>v$,  fiteot  aciiajriag 
kpytfJ  imqwvfafelpl  ftood,  ml  had  fio^her  Motion 
bilt  «h%t  «f  gjfcaj*  all  panting,  wjbwh  tew  a  feeble 
TuocnibKog  to  my  Ta©gpie,  «j#l  cm»  when  I  jMoukl 
hai*  fpfcke  tp  h*r,«  f«Ka  SigJ*jjpttopreveRfcn*y  Bald* 
a$&$  *«d,  OQftapy*  Ao'Iha^bwbredAoidl'tbe 
©wfcy  Dartt^;  of  a  forward  Cow,  yet  now  I  wanted 
ajconvemienc  imputes;  ajy'd  with  a  haughty  Sweet- 
n*6in.ter  Locfe  like  *  JMebr&v*  afi^r  a  vigorous 
pifet,    finding  the  Danger  fly  fo  thick  around  him, 
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fhcc^  off  ind  dares  4iot  fecc  the  pwflirtg  Koe^  ftruck, 
with,  too  force  a  Lightening  from  her  Eye*,  whence 
the  Gods  feat  a  thoufaod  winged  Darts,  I  veil'd  my 
own,  and  (Jurft  not  play  with  Fire:    While  thus  4h« 
hotly  did  purfue  her  Conqueft,  and  I  flood  fix'd  00 
tbc  defenhve  part,    I  heard  a  ruffling  amougft  the 
thick  grown  Leaves,   and  thro*  thcic  my  (tick  Wind* 
iogsfoonpcrceiv'd  the  good  old   Count  of  Clarkum 
approaching,  muttering  and  mumbling  to  oM  DtfrawM, 
the  Dragon  appointed  to?  guard  this  lovely  Tieafure, 
and  which  ihe  having  left  alone  in  she  Thicket*  and 
had  retfaf'dbut  at  an  awful  Diftance,  bad  moft  extrcam- 
ly  difobtig'd  her  Lord.    I  only  had  Time  enough  in 
this  }ittlc  Moment  *o  Ipok  with  £yes  that  ask'd  * 
thoufand  Pities,  and  told  her  in  their  £  lent  Language 
bow  loath  they  were  to  leave  the  charming  Oqjca;, 
and  wkh  a  Sigh — -1  vaniih'd  from  ,the  wondering 
fair  One,  nimble  as  Lightning,  flledt  as  a  Shsdc,  to 
my  fir  ft  Poft  behind  tjhe  Jeffimin*;   fchat  was  th«  Mt<* 
moft  that  I  could  perfuadc  my  Heart  to  do.    Yoa*l*y* 
helreve,  my  dear  OBavio9  1  did  not  Mefs  the  M&TOft 
that  brought  old  Qatinau  to  that  dear  Recefa,  norbim* 
nor  my- own  Fate;  and  to  campleat  my  Torment*   I 
faw  bimfafter  having  gravely  reproach'd  her  for  being 
alone  without  ber  Woman)  yes,  I  faw  bins  fell  on  her 
Neck,  her  lovefy  .fnowy  Neck,  and  loll  and  kifs,  and 
har>g  his  tawny  withered  Arms  on  her  fair  Shoulders* 
and  prefs  his  nauseous   Load  upon  C^lifta\  Body, 
(for  jfo  I  heard   him  name   her)  while  *hc  was  ga^- 
fciqg  #M  upon  the  fnqpty  Place,    whence  <he  had 
feen  mevaniflr,  which  he  perceivings  cry'd     >  ■  ;  My 
little  Fooly  tebat  i/t  thou  gnft  on%  M*n  to  thy  wie*  oM 

Man*  and  bufs  him  foundly When  putting  huA  by 

with  a  Difd?in  that  half  made  amends  for  the  Injflry 
he  had  done  me  by  coming,  Jib,  ny  Lord,  cry'd  fltf* 
even  w,  juft  tbii*l  faw  a  lovely  Vifiony  I  pe'er  fcr-» 
hid  fo  excellent  a  tbwg:  Horn,  cry'd  he,  a  Vi/im,  m 
Tbii#~~*~*Wb4t  rifiml   what  Thing  J  where*   hm> 
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and  wbeu^V&p l*for*9  feidihiV  with  tty  Byei^  and 
juft  no*  is  lanifod  behind  ym  Jtffimins.     With  that 
I  drew  my  Sword*^— — for  1  defpair'd  to  get  6ff  un- 
known 4   and  being  well  enough  acquainted  with  the 
jealous  Nature  of  the  Spaniards,  which  is  no  more  than 
fee  and  (tab,  IpreparM  to  (land  on  my  Defence*  Idll 
I  -could  reconcile  him,  if  pdffibkr,  to  Reafon*    yet 
even  in  that  Moment  I  was  itioreaffhid -of  the  Injury 
be  might  do  the  innocent  Pair  One,  than  of  what  he 
could  do  to  me:  But  he iiot  fo  much  as  dreaming  fhe 
riieant  a  Man  by  her  lovely  Vifion,  fell  a  kiffing  her 
anew,  and  beck'ning  DorminaoK  to  Pimp  at  cfiftance, 
fold  her,  The  Grove  mas  too  fweety   the  Ri-oer's  Mur* 
itsurstoo  delicate,  andjbe  was  fo  cmioujly  drefs'd,    that 
till  together  had  mfiir'd  him  with  -a  Love-Fit  j  gtod  then 
aflauking  her  anew  with  aStiedr,  Which  you  have  feen 
4  Satyr  make  in  Piftures,he  fdl  to  aft  thelittle  Tricks 
of  Youth,  that  look'd  fo  goatifti  m  him— ^— inftead 
of  kindling  'cwould  have  damp'd  a  Flame*,  which  flic 
refifted  with  a  Sdorn  fo  charming  gave  me  new  Hope 
and  Fire,  when  to  oblige  me  more,  with  Pride,  Difc 
dain,  and  Loathing  in  her  Eyes,  (he  fled  like  Daphne 
from  the  RavMher*   he  being  bent  on  Love  purflfd 
her  with  a  feeble  Pace, >  like  an  old  Wood-God  cha- 
fing fome  coy  Nymph,  who  wing*d  with  Fear  out- 
ftrips  the  flyihg  Wind,  and  tho*  a  God  he  cannot 
overtake  her ;  and  left  me  fainting  with  new  Love, 
new  Hope,  new  Jealoufie,:  Impatience,   Sighs,  and 
Wilhes^  in  the  abandon'd  Grbvfe.    Nor  cotild  1  go 
without  another  View  of  that  dear  Place  ih  which  I 
faw  her  lye.    I  went  —  and  laid  me  down  juft  on  the 
Print  which  her  feir  Body  made,  ahdprefs'd,  and  kifs'd 
it  o*er  a  thotifartd  times  with  eager  Tranfportsi    ahd 
even  fancy'd  fair  Califia  there  %  there  'twas  I  found  the 
Paper  with  the  Song  which  1  have  fent  yott  *  there  I 
ran  o'er  a  tfcoufand  Stratagems  to 'gain  another  Vie5*;* 
no  little  Statefmen  had  more  Plots  ahd  Arts  than  I  to 
gain  this  Objeft  I  adefd,  the  foft  Idea  of  my  burning 
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Heart,  now  raging  wild,  abandon'd  all  to  Love  and 
loofe  Dcfire  j  but  hitherto  my  Induftry  is  vain;  each 
Day  I  haunt  the  thickeft  Groves  and  Springs,  the  flow- 
ry  Walks,  clofc  Arbors  j  all  the  Day  my  bufie  Eyes 
and  Heart  are  fearching  her,  but  no  Intelligence  they 
bring  me  in:  In  fine,  (J&avioy  all  that  I  can  fince  learn 
is,  that  the  bright  Califta  had  feen  a  Vifion  in  the 
Garden,  and  ever  fince  was  fo  poflefs'd  with  Melan- 
choly, that  (he  had  not  fince  quitted  her  Chamber; 
flic  is  daily  prcfling  the  Count  to  p.ermit  her  to  go  in* 
to  the  Garden,  to  fee  if  ftie  can  again  encounter  the 
lovely  Fbantorn,  but  whether  from  any  Defcriptionfhe 
bath  made  of  it,  (or  from  any  other  CaufeJ  he  ima- 

Sincs  how  it  was,  I  know  not ;  but  he  endeavours  all 
e  can  to  hinder  her,  and  tells  her  'tis  not  lawful  to 
tempt  Heav'n  by  invoking  an  Apparition  ;fo  that 'till 
a  fecond  View  cafes  the  Torments  of  my  Mind,  there 
is  nothing  in  Nature  to  be  conceiv'd  fo  raving  mad  as 
I*  as  if  my  Defpair  of  finding  her  again  increased  my 
impatient  Flame,  inftead  of  leflcning  it.  . 

After  this  Declaration,  judge,  OBavio^  who  has 
given  the  greateft  Proofs  of  his  Friendfhip,  you  or  I  j 
you  being  my  Rival,  truft  me  with  the  Secret  of 
loving  my  Miftrefs,  which  can  no  way  redound  to 
your  Difadvantagej  but  I,  by  telling  you  the  Secrets 
of  my  Soul,  put  it  into  your  Power  to  ruin  me  with 
Silvia,  and  to  eftablifh  your  fclf  in  her  Heart  *,  a  Thought 
I  yet  am  not  willing  to  bear,  for  I  have  an  Ambition 
in  my  Love,  that  would  not,  while  I  am  toiling  for 
Empire  here,lofe  my  Dominion  in  another  Place:  But 
fince  I  can  no  more  rule  a  Woman's  Heart,  than  a 
Lover's  Fate,  both  you  and  Silvia  may  deceive  my 
Opinion  in  that,  but  fliall  never  have  Power  to  make 
me  believe  you  left  my  Friend,  than  I  am  your 

philander: 

postscript. 

The  imlofd  I  ne$i  not  oblig$  ym  to  dtfrver;  ym  fe*  1 
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Oclavh  no  fooncr  arriv'd  to  that  part  of  the  Letter 
which  nam'd  the  Count  of  Clarinau^  but  .he  flopped, 
and  was  force  able  to  proceed,  for  the  charming  Ca* 
lift  a  was  his  Sifter,  the  only  one  he  had,  who  having 
been  bred  in  a  Nunnery,  was  taken  thence  to  be  mar- 
ry'd  to  this  old  rich  Count,  who  had  a  great  Fortune  * 
Before  he  proceeded,  his  Soul  divin'd  this  was  the 
new  Amour  that  had  engaged  the  Heart  of  his  Friend; 
he  was  afraid  to  be  farther  conyinc'd,  and  yet  a  Cu- 
riofity  to  know  how  far  he  had  proceeded,  made  him 
read  it  out  with  all  the  Diforder  of  a  Man  jealous  of 
his  Honour,  and  nicely  careful  of  his  Fame  $  he  confi- 
dcr^d  her  young,  about  eighteen,  marry'd  to  an  old* 
ill-favour'd,  jealous  Husbarid,  no  Parents  but  himfelf  to 
right  her  Wrongs,  or  revenge  her  Levity ;  he  knew 
tho'  ihe  Wanted  no  Wit,  fhe  did  Art,  for  being  bred 
without  the  Converfation  of  Men,  ihe  had  not  learnt 
the  little  Cunnings  of  her  Sex  j  he  guefi'd  by  his  own 
Soul  that  hers  was  foft  and  apt  for  Impreffion,  he 
judg'd  from  her  Confeflion  to  her  Husband  of  the  Vi* 
Son*  that  fhe  had  a  fimple  Innocence*  that  might  be- 
tray a  young  Beauty  under  fuch  Circumftances}  to  all 
this  he  confider'd  the  Charms  of  Philander  unrefifta- 
ble,  his  unweary'd  Induftry  in  Love,  and  concludes 
his  Sifter  loft.  At  firft  he  upbraids  Philander,  and 
calls  him  ungrateful,  but  foon  thought  it uhreafonable 
to  accufe  himfelf  of  an  Injuftice,  and  excus'd  the 
Frailty  of  Pbilander9Gnce he  knew  not  that  (he  whom 
he  ador'd  was  Sifter  to  his  Friend;  however  it  fail'd 
not  to  poftefs  him  with  Inquietude  that  exercis'd  all 
his  Wit,  to  confider  how  he  might  prevent  an  infepa- 
rable  Injury  to  his  Honour,  and  an  Intrigue  that  pofli- 
bly  might  coft  his  Sifter  her  Life  as  well  as  Fame.  In 
midft  of  all  thcfe  Torments  he  forgot  not  the  more 
important  Bufinefs  of  his  Love:  For  to  a  Lover, v 
who  has  his  Soulperfe&ly  fix'd  on  the  fair  ObjeS:  of 
its  Adoration,  whatever  other  Thoughts  fatigue  and 
cloud  his  Mind,  that,  like  &  foft  Gleam  of  new  fprung 
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Light,  darts  in  and  fprcads  a  Glory  all  around,  and 
like  the  God  of  Day,  chears  every  drooping  Vital  \ 
yet  even  thefedearer  Thoughts  wanted  not  their  Tor- 
meats.  At  firft  he  ftrove  to  atone  for  the  Fears  of  Gar- 
lifta,  with  thofe  of  imagining  Philander  falfe  to  Silvia  • 
Well,  erf  d  he,  — If  thou  beft  /^,Califta,  atleafi  they 
Ruin  has  laid  a  Foundation  for  my  Happinefs^  and  every 
Triumph  Philander  makes  of  thy  Virtue,  it  the  more  fe- 
cures  my  Empire  over  Silvia *,  and  fence  the  Brother  can- 
not be  happy  but  by  the  Sifter's  being  undone,  yield  thou, 
0  fat tblejs  fair  one,  yield  to  Philander,  ana  make  me 
bleft  in  Silvia/  And  thou  (continu'd  he)  oh  perjured 
Lover  and  inconftant  Friend,  glut  thy  infatiate  Flame 

rifle  Califta  of  every  Virtue  Heaven  and  Nature 

gave  ber9  fo  I  may  but  revenge  it  on  thy  Silvia  I  Pleas'd 
with  this  joyful  Hope,  he  traverfes   his  Chamber, 

flowing  and  blufhing  with  new  kindling  Fire,  his 
[eart  that  was  all  gay,  diffused  a  Gladnefs,  that  ex* 
prefs'd  it  felf  in  every  Feature  of  his  lovely  Face*  his 
Eyes,  that  were  by  Nature  languiftiing,  fhone  now 
with  an  unufual  Air  of  Brisknefs,  Smiles  grae'd  his 
Mouth,  and  Dimples  drefs'd  his  Face,  infenfibly  his 
bufie  Fingers  trick  and  drefs,  and  fet  his  Hair,  and 
without  defigning  it,  his  Feet  are  bearing  him  to  «Sr7- 
via,  'till  he  Sept  fhort  and  wonder'd  wither  he  was 
going,  for  yet  it  was  not  time  to  make  his  Vifit  — 
Whither,  find  Heart,  (Taid  he)  0  whither  wtmldft  thou 
hurry  this  Slave  totbyfoft  Fires  \  And  itow  returning 
back  he  paus'd  and  fell  to  Thought  ■  He  re* 

member'd  how  impatiently  Silvia  waited  the  Return 
of  the  Anfwer  he  writ  to  him,  wherein  he  own'd 
his  Paffion  for  that  Beauty.  He  knew  ihe  permitted 
him  to  write  it,  more  to  raife  the  little  brisk  Fires  of 
Jealoufie  in  Philander,  and  to  fet  an  Edge  on  his  blunt* 
ed  Loye,than  from  any  Favours  flie  defign'd  Odavio* 
And  that  on  this  Anfwer  depended  all  her  Happinefs, 
or  the  Confirmation  of  her  Doubts,  and  that  (he  would 
jnr^ve  vl^landerfs  Love  by  the  Effc&s  fhe  found 
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there  of  it:  So  that  never  Lover  had  fo  hard  a  Game 
to  play,  as  our  new  one.  He  knew  he  had  it  now  in 
his  Power  to  ruin  hit  Rival,  and  to  make  almoft  his 
own  Terms  with  his  fair  Conquered,  but  he  conft- 
dcr'd  the  Secret  was  not  render'd  him  for  fo  bafc  an 
End,  nor  could  his  Love  advance  it  felf  by  ways  fo 

felfc,  dull  and  criminal  Between  each  Thought 

he  paus*d,  and  now  refolves  ftie  mud  know  he  fent  an 
Aniwer  to  his  Letter;  for  ihould  flie  know  he  had, 
and  that  he  fhould  refufe  her  the  Sight  of  it,  he 
believ'd  with  Reafon  (he  ought  to  banifh  him  for  ever 
her  Prcfence,  as  the  molt  difobedient  of  her  Slaves. 
He  walks  and  paufes  on  — — -  but  no  kind  Thought 
prefents  it  felf  to  fave  him  *  either  way  he  finds  him- 
felf undone,  and  from  the  mod  gay,  and  moft  trium- 
phing Lover  on  the  Earth,  he  now,  with  one  ferious 
Thought  of  right  reafoning,  finds  he  is  the  moft  mi- 
serable of  all  the  Creation  1  He  reads  the  Superfcription 
of  that  Philander  writ  to  Silvia,  which  was  inclosed  in 
his,  and  finds  it  was  dire&ed  only  —  For  Silvia, 
which  would  plainly  demonftrate  it  came  not  fo  into 
HoUandy  but  that  fome  other  Cover  fecur'd  k  i  fo 
that  never  any  but  O8avio9  the  moft  nice  in  Honour, 
had  ever  fo  great  a  Conteft  with  Love  and  Friendfhip : 
For  his  noble  Temper  was  not  one  of  thole  that  could 
facrifice  his  Friend  to  his  little  Lufts,or  his  more  folid 
Paffion,  but  truly  brave,  refolves  now  rather  to  die 
than  to  confefs  Pbilandefi  Secret;  to  evade  which  he 
fent  her  Letter  by  his  Page,  with  one  from  himfelf,  and 
commanded  him  to  tell  her,  that  he  was  going  to  re- 
ceive fome  Commands  from  the  Prince  oiOrange,  and 
that  he  would  wait  on  her  himfelf  in  the  Evening. 
The  Page  obeys,  and  OBavio  fent  him  with  a  Sigh, 
and  Eyes  that  knguifhingly  told  him  he  did  it  with 
Regret. 

The  Page  hafting  to  Silvia,  finds  her  in  all  the  Dif- 
ouiet  of  an  expc&ing  Lover  $  and  fnatching  the  Papers 
from  his  Hand,  the  firft  fhc  faw  was  that  from  Philan- 
der 
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der,  gt  which  fhe  trembled  with  Fear  and  Jay*  for 
Hope,  Love  and  Defpairat  once  feiz'd  her, and  hardly 
able  to  make  a  Sign  with  her  Hand,  for  the  Boy  to 
withdraw)  (he  funk  down  into  her  Chair,  all  pale,  and 
almoft  fainting^  but  rcafluming  bfit  Courage,  fteo* 
pentf  it,  and  read  this. 

Philander  to  Silvia. 

AH,S/7wVf !  Why  all  thefc  Doubts  and  Fears?  Why 
at  thisDiftance  do  you  accufc  your  Lover,  when 
lie's  uncapable  tp  fall  before  you,  and  undeceive  your 
little  Jealoufics.  Oh,  &7w>,  1  fear  this  firft  Reproach- 
ing me,  is  rather  the  JEffcfts  of  your  own  Guilt,  than 
any  that  Love  can  make  you  think  of  mine.  Yes,  yes, 
my  iSr/z;/>,  'tis  the  Waves  that  roll  and  glide  away, 
and  not  the  ftcady  Shore.  Tis  you  begin  to  unfaften 
from  the  Vows  that  hold  you,  and  float  along  the  flat- 
tering Tide  of  Vanity.  *Tia  you,  whofe  Pride  and 
beauty  fcorning  to  be  confined,  give  way  to  the  admi- 
ring Croud,  that  figh  for  you.  yes,  yes,  you,  like 
the  reft  of  yoqr  fair  glorious  Sex,  lpve  the  Admirer 
though  you  hate  the  Coxcomb,  Tis  vain !  'tis  great ! 
and  (hews  yoijr  Beauty's  Power  — -  ls't  poflible,  that 
for  the  Safety  of  my  Life  I  cannot  retire,  but  you  mud 
think  I'm  fled  from  Love  and  Silvia  I  Or  is  it  pofliblc 
that  pitying  Tendernefs  that  made  nje  uncapable  of  ta? 
king  Leave  of  her  fhould  be  interpreted  as  falfe    ■     » 

and  bafe *-and  that  an  Abfenee  of  thirty  Days,  fo 

fore'd,  and  fo  compelled,  muft  render  me  Inconftant  — - 
Loft — Ungrateful  —as  if  that  after  Sihi$  Heav?n 
e'er  made  a  Beauty  t bat  could  charm  me? 

You  charge  my  Letter  with  a  thoufand  Faults,  'ti$ 
fhort,  'tis  told,  and  wants  thoft  ufual  Softnefles  that 
gave  them  all  their  Welcome,  and  their  Graces*  I 
tear  my  Silvia  loves  the  Flatterer,  J*nd  not  the  Man, 
the  Lover  only,  not  Philander :  And  fhe  confers  hin* 
pot  fqjr  hiqifclf^  bu|  the  gay,  glorious  Thing  h?  makes 
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©f  her!  Ah  J  too  Self-interefted!  1$  that  your  Juftice  ? 
You  ne'er  allow  for  my  unhappy  Circumftances-,  you 
never  think  how  Care  oppreffes  me,  nor  what  my  Love 
contributes  to  that  Care.  How  BuGnefs,  Danger,  and 
athoufand  Ills,  take  up  my  harafs'd  Mind:  By  every 
Power  I  love  thee  dill,  my  Silvia,  but  Time  has  made 
us  more  familiar  now,  and  we  begin  to  leave  offCere- 
mony,  and  come  to  clofer  Joys,  to  join  our  Intereft 
now,  ns  People  fix'd,rcfolv'd  to  live  and  die  together; 
to  weave  our  Thoughts,  and  be  united  ftronger.  At 
firft  we  fliew  the  gayeft  Side  of  Love,  drefs  and  be 
nice  in  every  Word  and  Look,  fet  out  for  Conqueft 

all ;  fpread  every  Art,  ule  every  Stratagem But 

when  the  Toil  is  part,  and  the  dear  Vi&ory  gain'd, 
we  then  propofe  a  little  idle  Reft,  a  little  eafie  Slum- 
ber: We  then  embrace,  lay  by  the  gaudy  Shew,  the 
Plumes  and  gilded  Equipage  of  Love,  the  Trappings 
of  the  Conqueror,  and  bring  the  naked  Lover  to  your 
Arms*  we  (hew  him  then  uncas'd  with  all  his  little 
Difadvantages  i  perhaps  the  flowing  Hair,  (thofe  Ebo- 
ny Curies  you  have  fo  often  comb'd,  and  dre&'d,  and 
kifs'dj  are  then  put  up,  and  (hew  a  fiercer  Air,  more 
like  an  Antique  Rowan  than  Tbilander :  And  {hall  I  then, 
becaufe  I  want  a  Grace,  be  thought  to  love  you  lefs? 
Becaufe  the  embroiderM  Coat,  the  Point  and  Garniture's 
laid  by  mufl:  I  put  offmy  Paflion  with  my  Drefs?  No, 
Silvia,  Love  aljows  a  thoufand  little  Freedoms,  allows 
uje  to  unbofom  all  my  Secrets  •,  tell  thee  my  Wants, 
jny  Fears,  Complaints  and  Dangers,  and  think  it  great 
Relief  if  thou'bw  figh  and  pity  me:  And  oftthychar- 
fning  Wit  has  aided  me,  but  now  I  find  thee  adding  to 
my  Pain.  O  where  ihall  I  upload  my  weight  of  Cares, 
jwhen  Sihiai  who  was  wont  to  figh  and  weep,  and  fuf- 
fer  me  to  eafe  the  heavy  Burdep,now  grows  difpleas'd 
and  peevifh^with'tny  Moans,  and.  calls  them  the  Ef- 
jfc&s  of  dying  JL,ove  /  Inftead  of  thofe  dear  Smiles,  that 
foiid  bewitching  Prattle*  that  ijs'd  to  calm  my  rougheft 
Storm  of  Grief,  flie  now  reproaches  ipe  with  Coldnefs, 
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Want  of  Concern,  and  Lover's Rhetorick:  And  when) 
feem  to  beg  Relief,  and  (hew  my  Soul's  Rfcfentment, 
'tis  them  Hhfalfej  *tismy  Averfion,  or  the  lEflfefts  ot 
fome  hew  kindling  Flame ;  Is  this  fair  dealing,  Silvia* 
Can  I  not  fpare  a  little  Si^h  from  Love,  but  you  mud 
think  I  rob  you  of  your  Due?    If  I  omit  a  tendef 
Name,  by  which  1  us'dto  call  you,  muft  I  be  thought 
to  lofe.that  Paffion  that  taught  mefuch  Endearments? 
And  muft  I  ne'er  reflect  upon  the  Ruiii  both  of  my 
Fame  and  Fortune,  but  I  muft  run  the  risk  of  lofing 
Silvia  too?  O  Cruelty  of  Love!    Oh  too  too  fond 
and  jealous  Maid,  what  Crimes  thy  innocent  Paffion 
can  create,  when  it  extends  beyond  the  Bounds  of 
Rcafon/   Ah  too  too  nicely  tender  Silvia,  that  wilt 
not  give  me  leave  to  caft  a  Thought  back  on  my  for* 
mer  Glory  •,  yet  even  that  Lofs  I  could  fuppoirt  with 
Tamene6andContent,ifI  believ'd  my  Suffering  reached 
only  to  my  Heart  i  but  Silvia,  if  fhc  love,  muft  feel 
my  Torments  too,   muft  (hare  my  Lois,  and  want  a 
thoufand  Ornaments,  my  (inking  Fortune  cannot  pur* 
chafe  her:  Believe  me,  charming  Creature,  if  Khould 
love  you  left,   I  have  a  Senfe  fo  juft  of  what  you've 
lufferd  for  Philander,  I'd  be  content  to  be  a  Gaily* 
Slave,  to  give  thy  Beauty,  Birth  and  Love  their  due-, 
but  as  I  am  thy  faithful  Lover  dill,  depend  upon  that 
Fortune  Heav'n  has  left  mej  which  if  thou  canft  fas 
thou  haft  often  fworn)   then  thou  wouldft  fubmit  to 
be  chearful  (till,  be  gay  and  confident,   and  do  not 

judge  my  Heart  by  little  Words ',  my  Heart r  too 

great  and  fond  for  fuch  poor  Demonftrations, 

You  ask  me,  Silvia,  where  I  am,  and  what  I  do^ 
and  all  I  can  (ay  is,  that  at  prefent  1  am  fafe  from  am' 
Fears  of  being  deliver'd  up  to  France,  and  what  I  do 
is  fighing, dying, grieving  •,  1  want  ray  Silvia  %  but  my 
Circumffances  yet  have  nothing  to  incourage  that  Hope; 
when  I  reifolve  where  to  fettle,you  rtia.ll  fee  what  hafte 
I  will  make  to  have  you  brought  to  me:  I  am  impa- 
tient to  hear  from  you,    arid  to  know  how  that  dear 
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Pledge  of  our  foft  Homrtdvances.  I  mean  what  I  be- 
lieve I  left  thee  poffcfiM  of,  a  young  Philander:  Che- 
rifli  it,  Silvia,  for  that's  a  certain  Obligation  to  keep 
a  dying  Fire  alive)  be  fare  you  do  it  no  Hurt  by  your 
unneccflary  Grief,  tho*  there  needs  no  other  Tie  but 
that  of  Love  to  make  me  more  entirely 

Tour  PHILANDER. 

If  Silvia's  Fears  were  great  before  flie  open'd  the  Let- 
ter^what  were  her  Paint  when  all  thofe  Fears  were  con- 
firm'dftoro  that  never- failing  Mark  ofa  declining  Love, 
theColdnefs  and  Alteration  of  the  Stile  of  Letters,  that 
firft  Sympton  of  a  dying  Flame  I  Ob  where,  faid  (he, 
where,  oh  perjured  Charmer,  hall  that  Ardency  that  usd 
to  warm  t  he  Reader  ?  Where  is  all  that  natural  Innocence 
if  Love  that"  could  not,  even  to  difcover  and  exprefs  * 
Grace  in  Eloquence,  force  one  foft  Word,  or  one  Pajfion  ? 
Ob,  continued  {he,  be  is  loft  and  gone  from  Silvia  and 
bis  Vows;  fome  other  has  htm  all,  clalps  that  dear  Body, 
bangs  upon  that  Face,  gazes  upon  his  Eyes,  and  liflens  to 
bis  Voice,  when  be  is  looking,  fighing,  fwearing^  dying, 
lying  and  damning  ofbimfelffor  fome  new  Beauty— 
He  is,  Til  not  endure  it ;  aid  me,  Antonet/  Obwbere's 
the  perjufd  Traitor  I  jintonet,  who  was  waiting  oh  her, 
feeing  her  rife  on  the  fuddeb  in  fo  great  a  Fury  would 
have  ftaid  her  hafly  Turns  and  Ravings,  bcfcccbing 
her  to  tell  her  what  was  the  Occafion,  and  by  a  Difco- 
vcry  to  cafe  her  Heart*  but  {he  with  all  the  Fury  ima- 
ginable fluQg  from  her  Arms,  and  ran  to  the  Table, 
and  fnatcbingup  a  Penknife,  had  certainly  fent  it  to  her 
Heart,  bad .  not  Antonet  ftepp'd  to  her  and  caught  her 
Hand,  which  {he  refitted  not,  but  blufhing  refign'd, 
with  telling  her  {he  was  afham'd  of  her  own  Cowar- 
dice *  For,  faid  (he,  if  had  defan'd  to  have  been  Brave, 
I  bad  fent  you  off^  and  by  a  noble  Refolution  have  freed 
this  Slave  within  (ftriking,  her  BreaftJ  from  a  Tyranny 
which  itfhould  difdain  to  fuffer  under:  With  that  {he 
rag'd  about  the  Chamber  with  broken  Words  and  im- 
\        i    U  ..'..     i.   .  _    v.  ^    .;....■.'    pcrftft 
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perfeft  Threatnings*  uncoofider'd  Imprecations,  and 
unheeded  Vow?  and  Oaths  j  at  which  Antonet  redoubl'd 
her  Petition  to  know  the  Caufe,  and  fhe  reply'd — - 
Philander  !  the  dear,  the  fuft,  the  fond  and  charming 
Philander  is  now  no  more  the  fame.    0,  Antonet,  faid 
(he,  didfi  thou  but  fee  this  Letter  compared  to  tbofe  of 
heretofore,  when  Love  was  gey  and  young,  when  new 
Defire  dtefid  bis  foft  Eyes  in  Tearf,   arid  taught  his 
Tongue  the  Harmony  of  Angels  j  when  every  tender  Word 
bad  more  ofPajfion,  than  Volumes  of  this  forced,  this  tru 
fling  Bujmefs.     0,  thou  wouldft  fay  I  were  the  wretcbedft 

Thing  that  ever  Nature  made Ob,  thou  wouldft  Curfe 

as  I  do Not  the  dear  Murderer,  but  thy  frantick 

felfy  thy  mad,  deceived,  believing,  eafie  felf,  if  thou 
wertfo  undone  — —  Then  while  fhe  wept  fhe  gave  An- 
tonet liberty  to  fpeak,  which  was  to  perfuadc  her  her 
Fears  were  vain  •,  flic  urg'd  every  Argument  of  Love  fhe 
had  been  Witnefs  to,  and  could  not  thinkitpoffiblehe 
could  be  falfc.    To  all  which  the  (till  weeping  Silvia 
lent  a  willing  Ear  •,    for  Lovers  are  much  cnclin'd  to 
believe  every  thing  they  wifli.  Antonet,  having  a  little 
calm'd  hcr,continu'd  telling  her,that  to  be  better  con- 
vinced of  his  Love,  or  his  Perfidy,  fhe  ought  to  have 
Patience  'till  OBavio  fhould  come  to  vifithcr*  For  you 
have  forgotten,  Madam,  faid  fhe,  that  the  generous  Ri- 
val  hasfent  him  Word  be  is  your  Lover  :  For  Antonet 
was  waiting  at  the  reading  of  that  Letter,  nor  was 
there  anything  the  open-hearted  Silvia  conceal'd  from 
that  Servant ;  and  Women  who  have  made  a  Breach  in 
their  Honour,  are  feldom  fo  careful  of  their  reft  of 
Fame,  as  thofc  who  have  a  Stock  entire  j  m&  Silvia  be- 
Jicv'd  after  fhe  had  entrufted  the  Secret  of  one  Amour 
to  her  Difcretion,  (he  might  conceal  none.    See,  Ma- 
dam,  fays  Antonet,  here  is  a  Letter  yet  unread:  Silvia% 
Who  had  been  a  great  while  impatient  for  the  Return 
of  Ottavio's  Anfwer  from  Philander,  expe&ing  from 
thehce  the  Confirmation  of  all  her  Doubts,   haftily 
fhatch'd  the  Letter  out  ofAntonet's  Hand,  and  read  itr 
t  .   •  «       ^  i    <  i  <t  •  hoping 
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hoping  to  have  found  fomcthing  there  to  have  eas'd  her 
Soul  one  way  or  other-,  a  Soul  the  mod  raging  and 
haughty  by  Nature  that  ever  poflcfi'd  a  Bpdy :  The 
Words  were  thefc. 

Octavio  to  Silvia. 

AT  leaft  you'll  pity  me,  oh  charming  Silvia,  when 
you  (hall  call  to  mind  the  cruel  Services  I  am 
oblig'd  to  render  you,  to  be  the  Meflenger  of  Love 
from  him  whom  Beauty  and  that  God  plead  fo  ftrong- 
ly  for  already  in  your  Heart. 

If,  after  this,  you  can  propofc  a  Torture  that  yet 
may  fpeak  my  Paffion  and  Obedience  in  any  higher 
Meafure,  command  and  try  my  Fortitude  ;  for  I  too 
well  divine,  O  rigorous  Beauty,  the  Bufinefs  of  your 
Love-fick  Slave  will  be  only  to  give  you  Proofs  how 
much  he  does  adore  you,  and  never  to  tafte  a, Joy, 
even  in  a  diftant  Hope*,  like  Lamps  in  Urns  my  lading 
Fire  mud:  burn,  without  one  kind  Material  to  fupply 
it*  Ah  Silvia,  if  ever  it  be  thy  wretched  Fate  to  fee 
the  Lord  of  all  your  Vows  given  to  another's  Arms, 
——when  you  (hall  fee  in  thofe  foft  Eyes  that  you 
adore  a  Languiftiment  and  Joy,  if  you  but  name  ano- 
ther Beauty  to  him}  — when  you  behold  his  Blufhes 
fade  and  rife  at  the  Approaches  of  another  Miftrefs, — 
hear  broken  Sighs  and  unaffur'd  Replies,  whene'er  he 
anfwers  fome  new  Conquerefs ;  Tremblings,  and  Pan- 
tings  feizing  every  Part  at  the  warm  Touch  as  of  a  fe- 
cond  Charmer:  Ah,  Silvia  9  do  but  do  me  Juftice 
then,  and  fighing  fay—— I  pity  poor  OElavio. 

Take  here  a  Letter  from  the  bleft  Philander,  which 
J  had  brought  my  felf,  but  cannot  bear  the  Torment 
of  that  Joy  that  I  (hall  fee  advancing  in  your  Eyes  when 

you  fhall  read  it  o'er— —no 'tis  too  much  that  I 

ipaagine  all !  Yet  blefs  that  patient  Fondnefs  of  my 
Paffion  that  makes  me  ftill  your  Slave,  and  your  A- 
dorer, 

•CTAVtO.  At 
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,   At  finifhihg  this,   the  jealous  Fair  One  redoubled 
ier  Tears  with  fuch  violence,  that  'twas  in  vain  her 
Woman  drove  to  abate  the  flowing  Tide  by  all  the 
reafonable  Arguments  fhe  cou'd  bring  to  her  Aid;  and 
Silvia,  to  encreafe  it,  read  again  the  latter  Part  of  the 
ominous  Letter*  which  lhe  wet  with  the  Tears  that 
ftrcam'd  from  her  bright  Eyes,    fes  yes,   (cry'd  fhe, 
laying  the  Letter  downJ  I  know,  O&avio,   this  is  ho 
Propbe/ie  vf  yours,  but  a  known  Truth  :  Alas,  you  know 
too  well  the  fatal  Time's  already  come,  when  I  /ball  find 
tbefe  Changes  in  Philander/  Ah  Madam,  reply 'd  Anto- 
net, how  curious  are  you  to  fearcb  out  Torments  fir  your 
own  Heart,  and  as  much  a  Lover  as  you  are,  bow  little 
do  you  under/land  the  Arts  and  Voliticks  of  Love  ?  Alas, 
Madam,  continued  fhe,  you  your  felf  have  armd  my 
Lord  O&avio  with  tbofe  Weapons  that  wound  you :  The 
loft  time  be  writ  to  my  Lord  Philander,  be  found  you  pofe 
fefed  with  a  tboufand  Fears  and  Jealoufies  ;  of  tbeje  be 
took  Advantage  to  attack  bis  Rival :  For  what  Man  is 
there  fo  dull  that  wou7d  not  ajfault  bis  Enemy  in  that  Part 
where  the  meft  confiderable  Mif  chief  may  he  done  him? 
lis  now  O&avio'j  Lntereft,  and  bis  Bufinefs,   to  render 
Philander  falfe,  to  give  you  all  the  Umbrage  that  ispoffi* 
ble  ofjopowerfula  Rival,  and  to  fay  any  thing  that  ma)  ren- 
der him  hateful  toyou,or  at  leajt  to  make  him  loveyoulefs. 
Away,  reply 'd  Silvia  (with  an  uneafie  Smile j  bow  foolijh 
are  thy  Reafenings,  for  were  it  poffble  I  coud  love  Philan- 
der lefs,  is  it  to  be  imagind  that  fhottd  make  way  for 
Oftavio  in  my  Heart,  or  any,  after  that  dear  Deceiver  ? 
Ne  doubt  of  it,  reply'd  Antonet,    but  that  very  Effect  it 
would  have  on  your  heart  \  for  Love  in  the  Soul  of  a  witty 
,  Perfon  is  like  aSkain  of  Silk  ;  to  unwind  it  from  the  bottom, 
youmuft  wind  it  on  another,  or  it  runs  into  Cnnfufion  anabe- 
comesof  no  ufe^andthen  ofcourfe*  as  one  lejjens  the  other 
encreafes,  and  what  Philander  lofes  in  Lovey  Oftavio,  or 
feme  One  indufirious  Lover,  mil  mofi  certainly  gain*  Obj 
reply'd  Silvia, you  are  a  greatVhilofopber  in  Love.  IJbou'd 
be  Madam  $  cry'd  Antonet,  bad  I  but  bad  a  good  Me* 

.  '         »  morJy 
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pnory,  for  I  bad  a  young  Cburcb-man  once  in  Love  with  mey 
who  has  read  many  a  Pbilofopbieal  Lefture  to  me  upon 
Love\  anmg  the  reft  be  us  d  to  fay  the  Soul  was  all  com-' 
pos'dof  Love,  lus'dto  ask  bim  then,  if  it  were  form*  A 
effofoft  Materials^  bow  it  came  to  pafs  that  we  were 
no  oftner  in  Love,  or  why  fo  many  were  Co  long  before  they 
tov'd,  and  others  who  never  lov9d  at  alii  No  queftion  but 
be  qnfwefdyou  wifely,  bid  Silvia  careleftlyandfigbing, 
Vith  her  Thoughts  but  half  attentive.  Marry,  and  fo 
be  did,  cry'd  An? one t,  at  leaft  I  thought  fo  then,  becaufi 
J  loved  a  little.  He  faid,  Love  of  it  felf  was  unaB'tve, 
hut  'twas  inform' d  by  0bje8\  and  then  too  that  ObjeS 
mu/l  depend  oq  Fancy;  (for  Souls,  tbo%  all  l/rpe,  are  not 
to  love  all.)  Now  Fancy,  be  faid,  was  fometimes  nice, 
humorous,  and  fantaftick,  which  is  the  Keafon  wefo  often 
love  tbofe  of  no  Merit,  anddefpife  tbofe  that  are  moft  ex- 
cellent; and  fometimes  Fancy  guides  us  to  like  neither $ 
be  usJd  to  fay  Women  were  like  Mifers,  though  tbej  bad 
always  Love  in  ft  ore,  they  felderp  cafd  to  part  with  it, 
^iut  on  very  good  Intereft  and  Security,  Cent,  per  Cent* 
moft  commonly,  Heart  for  Heart  at  leaft  ;  and  for  Secu- 
rity, be  faid,  we  were  moft  times  too  ynconfcionable,  we 
askd  Vows  at  leaft,  at  worft  Matrimony— HzM  an- 
gry, Silvia  cry M — r—^nd  what's  all  this  to  my  loving 
again}  Ob  Madam,  reply'd  Antonet,  He  faid  a  Woman 
y>as  lik(  a  Gamefter,  if  on  the  winning  hand,  Hope,  In? 
terejl,  apd  Vanity  made  bim  play  on,  befides  the  pleafure 
of  the  Play  itfilf;  if  on  tbflofing,  then  he  continued  throw* 
ing  at  all  tojave  a  Stake  at  I  aft,  if  not  f 0  recover  all  j  fo 
fitberway  they  find  occq/ion  to  continue  the  Game.  But  oh, 
faid  Silvia,  fighing*  What  Jball  that  Gamefler  fet,  who 
has  already  plafd  for  all  jb?  had,  and  loft  it  at  a  Caftl 
Oh,  Madam,  reply 'd  Antonet,  the  Xomg  and  Fair  find 
Credit  every  where,  (here's fti  11  a  ProffeEl  of  a  Return,  and 
that  Gamefter  that  plays  tbt^s  upon  the  Tick  is  fure  to  lofe 
but  little  j  and  if  they  win,  9tis  all  clear  Gains,  [find,  faid 
Silvia t  ym  are  a  good  Homager  in  Love;  you  are  for  the 
pugalpart  of  it;.  Faith,  Mafiam,  faid  ^ntotiet,  I  am 
*  V     '  *  *   -"  k  P  "  indeed 
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indeed  of  that  Opinion,  that  Love  and  Intereft  always  d4 
beft  together ,  as  twomoft  excellent  Ingredients  in  that  rare 
Art  ofpreferving  of  Beauty.   Love  makes  us  put  on  all  our 
Charms,  and  Intereft  gives  us  all  the  advantage  of  Drefs, 
without  which  Beauty  is  loft,  and  oflittleufe.  Love  wou'd 
have  us  appear  always  new^  always  gay,  and  magnificent f 
and  Mony  alone  can  render  us  fo  ;  and  we  find  no  Women 
want  Lovers  fo  much  as  tbofewbo  want  Petticoats,  Jewels^ 
and  all  the  neceffary  Trifles  of  Gallantry.  Of  this  laft  Opini- 
on I  find  you  your  f elf  to  be;  for  even  when  O&zvio  comes f 
on  wbofe  Heart  you  have  no  Defign,  I  fee  you  drefs  to  the 
beft  Advantage,  and  put  on  many,  to  like  one:    Why  is 
this,  but  that  even  unknown  to  your  f elf,  you  have  afecret 
Joy  and  Pleafure  in  gaining  Conquefts,  and  of  beingadm *  & 
and  thought  the  moft  Charming  of  your  Sex.     That  is  not 
from  the  Inconftancy  of  my  Heart,  cry'd  Silvia,  but  from 
the  little  Vanity  of  our  Natures.    Oh  Madam,  rcply'd 
Ant  one t,  there  is  no  Friend  to  Love  tike  Vanity;  it  ts  the 
falfeft  Betrayer  of  a  Woman's  Heart  of  any  Paffion,  not 
Love  it  felf  betrays  her  fooner  to  Love  than  Vanity  or 
Pride  1  and,  Madam,  Iwou'dlmigbt  have  the  pleafure 
of  my  next  Wijb,  when  I  find  you  only  liftning  to  the  Lovq 
qfO#avio,   but  even  approving  it  too.    Away,   reply  *d 
Silvia,    in  frowning,  your  Mirth  grows  rude  and  trou- 

blefome, Go  bid  the  Page  wait  while  I  return  an 

Anfwer  to  what  bis  Lord  has  fent  me.  So  fitting  at  the 
Table  {he  difmifs'd  Antonet,  and  writ  this  following 
Letter.  / 

Silvia   to  O  c  t  a  v  i  o. 

I  Find,  OUavio,  this  little  Gallantry  of  yours*  of  (hew* 
ing  me  the  Lover,  ftands  you  in  very  grea#t  (lead, 
and  ferves  y ou  upon  all  Occafions  for  abundance  of  ufcsj 
amongft  the  reft,  'tis  no  ftnall  Obligation  you  have  to 
it,  for  furnifhing  you  with  handfom  Pretences  to  keep 
from  thole  who  importune  you,  and  from  giving  'cm 
that  Satisfa&ion  by  your  Gounfel  and  Converiation, 

which 
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which  poflibly  the  unfortunate  may  have  need  of  fomc- 
times;  and  when  you  are  prefs'd  and  obliged  to  render 
me  the  Friendfhip  of  your  Vifits,  this  ncqeflary  ready 
Love  of  yours  is  the  only  Evafion  you  have  for  the 
anfwering  a  thoufand  little  Queftions  I  ask  you  of  f  In- 
lander \  whofc  Heart  I  am  afraid  you  know  much  bet- 
ter than  Silvia  docs,  I  coud  almoft  wifli,  Octavio, 
that  all  you  tell  me  of  your  Paffion  were  true,  that  my 
Commands  might  be  of  Force  fufficient  to  compel  you 
to  refolve  my  Heart  in  fome  Doubts  that  opprels  it} 
And  indeed  if  you  would  have  me  believe  the  one,  you 
muftobeyme  in  the  other}  to  which  end  I  conjure 
you  to  haften  to  me,  for  fomethingof  an  unufual  Cold- 
nefs  in  Tbilander**  Letter,  and  fome  ominous  Divina- 
tions in  yours,  have  put  me  on  a  rack  of  Thought; 
from  which  nothing  but  Confirmation  can  relieve  mej 
this  you  dare  not  deny,  if  you  value  the  Repofe  of 

SILVIA. 

She  read  it  over,  and  was  often  about  to  tear  it,  fan- 
cying it  was  too  kind:  But  when  (he  confider'd  'twas 
from  no  other  Inclination  of  her  Heart  than  that  of 
getting  the  Secrets  out  of  his,  fhe  pardon'd  her  (elf 
the  little  Levity  fhe  found  it  guilty  of;  all  which,  con- 
sidering as  the  Effe&s  of  the  Violent  Paffion  ft  e  had  for 
Pbilandtr,  fhe  found  it  eafie  to  do,  and  fealing  it  (he 
gave  it  to  Antonet  to  deliver  to  the  Page,  and  fct  her 
fclf  down  to  eafe  her  Soul  of  its  heavy  weight  of  Grief 
by  her  Complaints  to  the  dear  Author  of  her  Pain;  for 
when  a  Lover  is  in  fupportably  affli&cd,  there  is  no  Eafe 
•iikcthat  of  writing  to  the  Perfon  lov'dj  and  that  all 
that  comes  uppermoftin  the  Soul:  For  true  Love  is  all 
unthinking  artlefs  Speaking,  incorrect  Diforder,  and 
without  Method,  as 'tis  without  Bounds  or  Rules  5  fucfaf 
Were  Silvia's  unftudy'd  Thoughts,  and  fuch  her  fol- 
lowing Letter. 

Silvia 
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Silvias  Philandel 

OH  my  Vhiland9t%  how  hard  it  is  to  bring  my  Soul 
to  doubt,  when  I  confider  all  thy  paft  tended 
Vows,  when  I  refle&  how  thou  haft  lov'd  andfworn* 
Methioks  I  hear  thcMuficfc  of  thy  Voice  ftill  whifoer- 
ing  in  my  Bofom;  methinks  the  charming  Softneis  of 
thy  Words  remain  like  lefs'ning  Eccho's  on  my  Soul, 
whofe  diftanc  Voices  by  degrees  decay,  'till  they  be 
beard  no  more!  Alas,  I've  read  thy  Letter  o'er  and  o'er, 
and  turned  the  Senfc  a  thoufand  feveral  ways,  and  all  ro 
make  it  fpeakand  look  like  Love— — O  I  have  flatter'd 
it  with  all  my  Art*  Sometimes  I  fancy'd  my  ill  reading 
fpoil'd  it,  and  then  I  tun'd  my  Voice  to  fofter  Notes; 
and  read  it  o'er  again',  but  ftill  the  Words  appeared  too 
rough  andharfhfor  any  moving  Air,  which  way  foe'er 
I  chang'd,  which  way  foe'er  Iqueftion'd  it  of  Love,  it 
anfwer  d  in  fuch  Language-——  as  others  wou'd  per* 
haps  interpret  Love,  or  tomethinglike  it  *  but  I  who've 
heard  the  very  God  himfelf  (peak  from  thy  wondrous 
Lips,  and  known  him  guide  thy  Pen,  when  all  the  Ek> 

?uence  of  moving  Angels  flowed  from  thy  charming 
ongue/  when  I  have  (eenthee  fainting  at  my  Feet, 
(whilft  all  Heav'n  open'd  in  thy  glorious  Face)  and 
now  and  then  figh  out  a  trembling  Word,  in  which 
there  was  contain9d  more  Love,  more  Soul,  than  all  the 
Arts  of  fpeaking  ever  found}  what  Senfe/  oh  what 

Refle&ions  mufti  make  on  this  Decay,  this  ftrange 

this  fudden  Alteration  in  thee?  But  that  the  Caufc  is 
fled,  and  the  £fFe&  is  ceas'd,  the  God  retir'd,  and  all 
the  Oracles  filene'd/  Confcfs— oh  thou  Eternal 
Conqueror  of  my  Soul,  whom  every  Hour,  and  every 
tender  Joy,  renders  more  dear  ami  lovely-— —Tell 
me  why  (if  thou  ftill  lov'ft  me,  and  lov'ft  as  well;  doe$ 
Lore  not  di&ate  to  thee  as  before!  Doft  thou  want 
Words?  Oh  then  begin  again,  repeat  the  old  ones  o'er 
ten  thoufand  times-,  fich  Repetitions  arc  Loves  Rheto- 

rickf 
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rick!  How  often  have  I  ask'd  thee  in  an  Hour,  when 
my  fond  Soul  was  doating  on  thy  Eyes,  when  with 
my  Arms  clafping  thy  yielding  Neck,  my  Lips  imprin- 
ting Ktffes  on  thy  Checks,  and  taking  id  the  Breath 
that  figh'd  from  thine?  How  often  have  I  ask'd  this 
little  but  important  Question  of  thee?  Does  tuy  Philan- 
der love  tn*\  then  kifs  thee  for  thy  T$s  and  Sighs,  and 
ask  again i  and  (till  my  Soul  was  raviiht  with  new  Joy, 
when  thou  wouldft  anfwer,TW,  /  love  tbee  dearly !  and 
if  I  thought  you  fpokc  it  with  a  Tone  that  feem'd  lefs 
foft  and  fervent  than  I  wifh'd,  I  ask'd  fo  often,  'till  I 
made  thee  anfwer  in  fuch  a  Voice  as  I  wou'd  wifh  to 
hear  it*,  all  this  had  been  impertinent  and  foolifh  in  any 
thing  but  Love*  to  any  but  a  Lover :  But  oh  ■  ■ 
give  me  the  Impertinence  of  Love!  talk  little  Nonfenfc 
to  me  all  the  Day,  and  be  as  wanton  as  a  playing  Q$fiJ9 
and  that  will  pleafe  and  charm  my  Lovcfick  Heart  bet* 
ter  than  all  fine  Senfe  and  Reafoning. 

Tell  rae,R&//*«<&r,what  new  Accident,  what  power- 
ful Misfortune  has  befallen  thee,  greater  than  what 
we  have  experience  yet,  to  drive  the  little  God  out 
of  thy  Heart,  and  make  thee  fo  unlike  my  foft  Phi- 
lander} What  Place  contains  thee,  or  what  Plcafures 
cafe  thee,  that  thou  arc  now  contented  to  live  a  tedi- 
ous Day  without  thy  Silvia}  How  then  the  long  long 
Age  of  forty  more,  and  yet  thou  liv'ft,  art  patient, 
tame  and  well  *  thou  talk'ft  not  now  of  Ravings,  or  of 
Dying,  but  look'ft  about  thee  like  a  well  pleas'd  Con- 
queror after  the  Toils  of  Battel-*  Oh  I  have  known 
a  time  —  but  let  me  never  think  upon  it  more! it  can- 
not be  remembred  without  Madnefs !  What,  think  thee 
fallen  from  Love!  to  think  that  I  muft never  hear  thee 
more  pouring  thy  Soul  out  in  foft  Sighs  of  Love  ?  a 
thoufand  dear  Expreflions  by  which  1  knew  the  Story 
of  thy  Heart,  and  while  you  tell  it,  bid  me  feel  it  pant- 
ing— -^  Never  to  fee  thy  Eyes  fix'd  on  my  Face  — — 
'till  the  foft  Showers  of  Joy  would  gently  fall  and  hang 
their  ihining  Dew  upon  tby  Looks,  then  in  a  Tran- 
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(port  fnatch  me  to  thy  Bofom,  and  figh  a  thoufartd 
times  e'er  thou  could'ft  utter — —  Ab  Silvia,  bow  I  luvt 
tbee —Oh  the  dear  Eloquence  thofc  few  (hort  Words 
contain,  when  they  are  fenc  with  Lovers  Accents  tb  a 
Soul  all  languishing!  but  now  —  alas,  thy  Love  is 
more  familiar  grown— —oh  take  the  other  Part  of  the 
Proverb  too,  and  fay  it  has  bred  Contempt,  for  nothing 
lefs  than  that  your  Letter  {hews,  but  more  it  docs,  and 
that's  Indifference,  left  to  be  born  than  Hate,  or  any 
thing  — 

At  leaft  be  juft,  and  let  me  know  my  Doom:  Do 
not  deceive  the  Heart  that  trailed  all  thy  Vows,  if  thou 

be'ft  generous if  thou  let*  ft  me  know — thy  Date 

of  Love is  out  (for  Love  perhaps  as  Life  has  Dates) 

and  equally  uncertain,  and  thou  no  morecanft  flay  the 
one  than  t'other*,  yet  if  thou  art  fo  kind  for  all  my 
Honour  loft,  my  Youth  undone,  my  Beauty  taraifh'd, 
and  my  lading  Vows,  to  let  me  fairly  know  thou  art 
/departing,  my  worthlefs  Life  will  be  the  only  Lofs? 
But  if  thou  ftill  continued  to  impofe  upon  my  eafia 
Faith,  and  I  ihould  any  other  way  learn  my  approach? 

ing  Fate— look  to't  Philander She  that  had  the 

Courage  to  abandon  all  for  Love  and  faithlefs  thee, 
can,  when  (he  finds  her  felf  betray'd  and  loft,  nobly 
revenge  the  Ruin  of  her  Fame,  and  fend  thee  to  the 
other  World  with  - 

SILVIA. 

She  haying  writ  this,  read  it  over,  and  fancyfd  (he 
had  not  fpoke  half  the  Senfe  of  her  Soul  —  fancy'd  if 
(he  were  again  to  begin  flic  could  exprefs  her  fclfmiich 
more  to  the  Purpofcihedefign'd,  than  (he  has  done.  Sha 
began  again,  and  writ  two  or  three  new  ones, but  they 
were  either  too  kind  or  too  rough  \  theiirft  (he  fear'd 
would  (hew  a  Weakncfi  of  Spirit,  fince  he  had  given 
herOccafion  of  Jealoufie;  the  laft  fhe  fear'd  would 
difoblrge  if  all  thofe  Jeabufies  were  falfc,(he  therefor* 
tor?  thofe  laft  (he  had  writ,  and  before  flic  feaftj  up 
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the  firft  <he  read  Pbilmkfs  Letter  again,  but  (till 
fended  it  with  Fears  that  did  not  teflcn  thofe  ihc  had 
firft  concetv'd  %  ftill  fhe  thought  fte  had  more  to  (ay* 
ts  Lovers  do,  who  never  are  weary  of  fpeakin^  or  wri- 
ting to  the  dear  Objeft  of  their  Vows;  and  having  al- 
ready forgotten  what  fhe  had  faid  juft  before  - — and 
her  Heart  being  by  this  time  as  full  as  e'er  (he  begmi 
ihe  took  up  her  complaining  Pen*  and  made  it  fay  thif 
Sn  tbp  Covert  ot  the  Letter. 

Oh  Philander  !  oh  thou  Eternal  Charmer  of  my  Soul 
how  fain  I  would  repent  me  of  the  Cruel  Thoughts  I 
have  of  thee:  When  1  had  finifli'd  this  inclosed  Ire  id 
again  thy  chilling  Letter,  and  ftrove  with  all  theforcjj 
of  Love  and  foft  Imagination  to  find  a  dear  Ocelli  >o 
of  asking  Pardon  for  thofe  Fears  which  preft  my  break* 
in$  Heart :  But  oh,  the  more  I  read,  the  more  they 
ftnke  upon  my  tendereft  Part,  — — fomcthing  fo  very 
told,  fo  careleis  and  indifferent  jrou  end  your  Letter 
With  — I  will  not  think  of  it  - — by  HeaV'n  it  m  ka 
Hie  rave— -and  hate  my  little  Power,  that  could  no 
longer  keep  thee  foft  and  kind.  O  if  thofe  ki  1 !  ing  Feari 
(bred  by  Fxceis  of  Love)  are  vainly  taken  up,  in  Pity* 
iny  Adorable  —  in  Pity  to  my  tortur'd  Soul  convinci 
V«,  redrefs  the  Torment  of  ray  jealous  ponbrs,  and 
either  way  confirm  me ;  be  kind  to  her  that  dies  and 
kn^uiihes  for  thee,  return  me  all  the  Softnefs  that  firft 
ctiarra'd  me,  or  frankly  tell  me  my  approaching  Fatef. 
Pe  generous,  or  be  kind  to  the  unfortunate  and  undone 
tf  •      * ''    ;  ■''  r   '    S  I  L  r  I  A 

r  Bhe  thought  *he  had  ended  here, but  here  again  flfc 
tc*&  Philanders  Letter,  as  if  on  purpofe  to  find  new 
Totmefttsotft  for  a  Heart  too  much  prefi^d  already; 
a  Sour  that  is  always  mixt  with  the  Sweets  of  Love,  a 
Pain  that  evter  accompanies  the  Pleasure  Love  elfe 
Were  not  to  be  numbr  -d  among  the  Paflions  of  Men, 
and  was  at  firft  ordain  d  in  Heav'n  for  fome  Divine  Mo* 
tion  of  the  Soul,  "till  jUam%  with  hirLofs  of fomifa 
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liebauch'd  it  with  Jcaloufi^s,  Fears,  and  Curiofities, 
,aod  m%t  it  with  all  that  was  affli&ing}  but  you'll  fay 
Jie  had  reafon  to  be  jealous,  whole  Woman  for: warn  of 
other  Seducers  liftcn'd  to  the  Serpent,  and  for  the  Love 
of  Change  would  give  way  even  to  a  Devil  \  this  little 
love  of  Ndvelty  and  Knowledge  has  been  intail'd  upon 
her  Daughters  ever  finee,  and  1  have  known  mow  W^- 
men  rendred  unhappy  and  miferable  from  this  Torment 
of  Curioiity,  which,  they  bring  upon  thctniclves,  jthag 
have  ever  been  undone  t>y  l*(s  villainous  Men,  One 
of  this  Humour  was  our  haughty  and  c harming  Jr7^i## 
whofe  Pride  and  Beauty  pofllfliog  her  w«h  a  Bol^f 
that  all  Men  were  born  todt,c  her  Slaves^  made  her £df  • 
cade  at  every  >&:on  of  the  Lover  (whether  belof'd 
or  not)  that  did  but  feetn  to  flight  Mr  Empire:  But 
where  indeed  (he  lov'd  and  doated,  as  now  op  PbiUty 
der,  this  Humour  put  her  on  the  rack  at  every  Thought 
or  Fancy  that  he  might  break  his  Chains,  and  having 
laid  the  laft  Obligation  upon  him,  .{he  egpe&ed  hiqi 
to  b£  her  Slave  for  ever,  and  treated  him  with  all  tho 
haughfy  Tyranny  of  her  Sex,  in  all  thofe  Moment* 
when  Softnefs  was  not  predominate  in  her  Soul.  She 
*as  chagrin  at  every  thing,  if  but  difpleas'd  witb  one 
thing;  and  while  (he  gave  Torments  to  others,  (bs 
ftil'd  not  to  feel: 'em  the  mo  ft  fenfibly  her  felfi  ft) 
that  ftill  fearching  for  new  Occafion  of  Qparrd  with 
IhiUndtty  (be  drew  on  her  felf  tnoft  intolerable  Pains, 
fuch  as  doubting  Lovers  feel  after  long  Hopes  and  con? 
firm'd  Joy  \  fhc  reads  and  weeps,  and  wh A  (he  came 
to  that  Part  of  it  that  inquired  of  the  Health  and  Be* 

ing  of  the  Pledge  of  Love (he  grew  fo  tender  fchaf 

fte  was  aim  ^  fainting  in  her  Chair,  but  recovering- 
from  the  (oft  Rcfle&ion,  and  finding  (he  had  laid  not 
thing  of  it  already,  (he  took  her  Pen  again  and  writ. 

You  ask  me,  oh  charming  i^Jtfd^r,  how  the  Pledge 
of  oqrfoft  Hours  thrives:  Alas,  as  if  it  meant  to  brave 
the  worft  of  Fate  1  it  does  advance  my  Sorrows,  and 
41  your  Crucjtia  have    not  deftrcy'd  tlfct;    fi$C 
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I  (till  bear  about  me  the  Deftiny  of  many  a  fighing 
Maid,  that  this  ("who  will,  1  am  fare,  be  like  Philan- 
der) will  ruin  with  his  Looks. 

Thou  (acred  1  rcafure  of  my  Soul,  forgive  me,  if  I 
have  wrong  d  thy  Love.  Adieu. 

She  made  an  end  of  writing  this,  jaft  when  Anto- 
net  arriv'd,  and  told  her  OSavio  was  alighted  at  the 
Gate,  and  coming  to  vifit  her,  which  gave  her  occa- 
sion to  fay  this  of  him  to  Philander. 

I  think  I  had  not  ended  here,  but  that  Oftavfo,  the 
braved  and  the  bed  of  Friends,  is  come  to  vifit  me. 
The  only  Satisfn&ion  I  have  to  fupport  my  Life  in 
Philander**  Abfence.  Pay  him  thofe  Thanks  that  are 
due  to  him  from  me;  pay  him  for  all  the  generous 
Cares  he  has  taken  of  me;  beyond  a  Friend!  almoft 
Philander j  in  his  blooming  Paflion,  when  'twas  all  new 
and  young,  and  full  of  Duty,  could  not  have  rendcr'd 
me  his  Service  with  a  more  awful  Induftry:  Sure  he 
was  made  for  Love  and  glorious  Friendfhip.  Cherifh 
him  then,  preferve  him  next  your  Soul,  for  he's  a 
Jewel  fit  for  fuch  a  Cabinet:  His  Form, his  Parts, and 
every  noble  A&ion,  fliew  us  the  Royal  Race  from 
whence  he  fprung,  and  the  vi&orious  Orange  confefles 
him  his  own  in  every  Virtue,  and  in  every  Grace  » 
nor  can  the  Illegitimacy  eclipfe  him:  Sure  he  was  got 
in  the  firft  Heat  of  Love,  which  form'd  him  foa  Hero 
■  ■        But  no  more.  Philander  is  as  kind  a  Judge  as 

SILVIA. 

•  She  had  no  fooner  finiih'd  this  and  feal*d  it,  but 
O&avio  came  into  the  Chamber,  and  with  fuch  an  Air, 
with  fuch  a  Grace  and  Mien  he  approach'd  her— — 
with  all  the  Languifhment  of  foft  trembling  Love  in 
his  Face,  which  with  the  Addition  of  the  Drefe  he 
was  that  Day  in,  (which  was  extrcamly  rich  and  ad* 
vantageous,  and  altogether  fuch  as  pleafes  the  Vanity 
of  Women,)  Ihavefince  heard  the  charming  Silvia 
fty,  in  fpight  of  her  Tendernefs  for  Philander  %  ihc 
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found  a  foft  Emotion  in  her  Soul,  a  kind  of  Pleafure 
at  his  Approach,  which  made  her  blufli  with  fome 
kind  of  Anger  at  her  own  Eafinefs.    Nor  could  flie 
have  blulh'din  a  more  happy  Seafon;  for  O&avto  faw 
it,  and  it  ferv'd  at  once  to  add  a  Luftre  to  her  paler 
Beauty,  and  to   betray  fome  little  kind   Sentiment, 
which  pofTefs'd  him  with  a  Joy  that  had  the  fame 
EfFc&s  on  him.;  Silvia  faw  it ;  and  the  Care  {he  took 
to  hide  her  own,  ferv'd  but  to  incrcafe  her  Bluihcs, 
which  put  her  into  a  Confufion  flic  had  much  ado  to 
reclaim :  She  caft  her  Eyes  to  Earth,  and  leaning  her 
Cheek  on  her  Hand,  (he  continued  on  her  Seat  with- 
out paying  him  that  ufual  Ceremony  (he  was  wont  to 
do  j  While  he  flood  fpeechlefs  for  a  Moment,  gazing* 
on  her  with  infinite  Satisfaction :  When  fhc,  toaflume 
a  Formality  as  well  as  ihe  could,  rofe  up  and  cry'd, 
(Tearing  he  had  feen  too  much  J  O&avio,  /  have  been 
conjidertng  aft  if  what  wanner  I  ought  to  receive  )ou} 
and  while  I  was  fo9  I  left  thofe  Civilities  unpaid,  which 
jour  Quality  and  my  good  Manners    ought  to   have  ren- 
der'd  you.    jih>  Madamy  reply'd    he  fighing,  if  jot* 
would  receive  me±  as  I  merited^  and  you  ought ,   at  Uaji 
you  would  receive  me  as  the  mofi  pajjionate  Lover  that 
ever  adored  you.     1  was  rather  believing,   faid   Silvia* 
that  I  ought  to  have  received  you  as  my  Foe  %  face  yite 
conceal  from  me  fo  long  what  you  cannot  but  believe  I 
am  extreamly  impatient  of  hearing,   and  what  fo  nearly 
concerns  my  Rcpofc.    At  this,  he  only  anfwering  with 
a  Sigh,  ihe  purfu'd,  Sure^  Oftavio, you  under/land  met 
Philander's  Anfwer  to  the  Letter  of  your  confeffing  fafJU 
«*,  has  notfo  long  been  the  SubjeQ  of  our  Difcourfe  and 
Expectation,  but  jou  guefs  at    what   I   mean  f  Ottavio, 
who  on  all  Occafions  wanted  not  Wit, or  Reply,  was 
here  at  a  lofs  what  to  anfwer*  not^ithftandinij  he 
had  confider'd  before  what  he  would  fay  :But  let  thofe 
in  Love  fancy,  and  make  what  fineSpeeches  they  pleafe, 
and  believe  themfelves  furnifh'd  with  abundance  of 
eloquent  Harangues,  at  the  Sight  of  the  dear  Objcffc 
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they  fofe'era  all,  and  Love  teaches 'cm  a  Dialed  much 
more  prevailing ,  without    the    Expcnce    of  duller 
Thought;  And  they  leave  unfiid  all  they  had  fo  flo- 
ridly form'd  before,  and  fi^h  a  thoufand  things  with 
more  Succefs:  Love,  like  Poetry,  cannot  be  taught, 
but  uninftru&ed  flows  without  painful  ^tudy,  it  it  be 
true)  'tis  born  in  the  Soul,  a  noble  Infpiration,  not  a 
Science  1  Such  was  Oftavto's,  he  thought  it  dishonou- 
rable to  be  guilty  of  the  Meannefs  ot  a  Lie}  and  fay 
lie  had  no  Anfwtr :  He  thought  it  rude  to  fay  he  had 
one  and  wou'd  not  fhew  it  Silvia-,  and  he  believ'd  it 
the  Height  of  ungenerous  Bafcnefs  to  fhew  it.  While 
h*  remained  this  Moment  filent,  Silvia,  whofe  Love, 
jealoufle,  and  Impa  ience  endured  no  Delay,  with   a 
malicious  half  Smile,  and  a  Tone  all  angry,  Scorn  iu 
lier  Eyes,  and  Paflion  on  her  Tongue,  (he  cry'd  — — 
*Tis  well,  O&avio,  that  you  fo  early  let  me  know  you 
can  hefalfe,  u»juft>  and  fa*thUjs ;  you  knew  jour  Power , 
and  in  Ptty  to  that  Tenth  and  Ed  fine/ s  joh  found  in  me, 
have  given  a  civil  Warning  to  my  Heart.     In  this  I  mufi 
confejs,  continued  ihe,  joh  have  given  a   much  greater 
Teftimony  of  joht  Friend fiijp  for  Philander,   than  your 
Tajfion  for  Silvia;  and  I  fuppofe  yon  came   not  hero  to 
rejotve    joht  felf  Which  you  Jhould  prefer,  that  was  dt~ 
.  eided  e'er  joh  arrived,  and  this  Fifit  I  imagine  was  on* 
h  to  put  mo  out  of  Doubt:  A  piece  of  Chanty  you  might 
have  fpdrd.    She  ended  this  with  a  Scorn,  that  had  a 
thoufand  Charms,  becaufe  it  gave  him  a  little  Hope} 
mod  be  anfwer'd  with  a  Sigh,  Ah$  Madam,  how  very 
oajSc  yen  find  it  to  entertain  Thoughts  dij advantageous  of 
me :  And  how  fmall  a  Fault  your  Wit   and  Cruelty  can 
improve  to  a  Crime.     Ton  are  not  offended  at  my  Friend* 
/hip  for  Philander.     /  know  you  do  not  value  my  Life, 
and  my  Repofe  fo   much,  as  to  be  concern9 d  who,  or  what 
Pares  this  Heart  that  adores  you  I  No,  it  has  not  merited 
that  Glory,   nor  dare  I  pre  fume  to  hope,  you  Jhould  fe 
much  as  wifh  my  Pajfion  for  Silvia,  fhould  furmount  my 
piendjbip  to  Philander,    If  I  did)  icply'd  fhe  with  a 
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Scorn,    /  perceive  I  might  wifb  in  vain*    Madam,  an* 
f  wer'd  he,    /  & < w  /*<?  Divine  an  Opinion  of  the  Jufiicn 
of  toe  charming  Silvia  *#  6*6*  w  I  ought  y  or  could  matjg 
*»}  approaches  to  her  Hearty  by  Ways  fo  baft  and  uuge* 
morons,   the  Refnlt  of  even  tolerated  Treafm  it  to  bat* 
the  Traitor.    Oh%  yon  are  wry  nice,  O&avio,  reply'd 
Silvia,  in  jour  PunSdio  to  Philander  ;  hot  I  perceive  you 
are  not  fo   tender  in  thofe  yon  ought  to  have  for  Silvia t 
J  find  Honour  y  in  you  Men%     is  only  what  you  ptea/i  t$ 
moire  it%  for  at  the  fame  time  jon  tmnl^  it  ungenerous  ## 
betray  Philander ,  yon  believe  it  no  Breads  of  Honostr  on 
betray  the  Eternal  Repofe  of  Silvia.     Ton  have  promised 
Philander  your  Friend jbip  ;  you  have  avowd  your  felf  my 
Lover ,  my  Slave,    my  Friend,  my  every  thing  i   and  yet 
mot  one  of  thefe  has  any  Tje  to  oblige  you  to  my  Interefi: 
Pray  tell  me%  continued  (he,  when  you  loft  writ  to  him; 
iotas  it  not  in  order  to  receive  an  Anfwer  from  him  f   And 
was  not  I  to  fee  that  Anfwer  t   And  here  you  think  it  un 
Dfhmenr  to  breaks  jenr  Word  or  ¥roemfe\   by  which  I 
find  your  falfe  Notions  of  Virtue  and  Honour <>  with  which 
you  jerve  your  /elves,  when  Inter  eft,  Defign,  or  Self- Love 
makes  you  thinly  tt  necejfurj*     Madam,    reply'd  O2aviof 
you  are  pleas* d  to  pnrfne  jonr  Auger  ^  as  if  indeed  I  had 
difrbefd  your  (Command^    or  refnsd  to  Jbew  you  who* 
you  imagine  I  have  from  Philander.*  2b,  I do,  reply'd 
(he  haftily  ;  and  wonder  why  you  Jbould  have  a  greater 
Friend jhip  for  Philarider,   than  for  Silvia  >    efpecidlly  if 
it  be  true  that  you  fay,  you  have  joitCd  Love  so  Friend* 
fbip  :  Or  are  you  of  the  Opinion  of  thofe,,  that  ery}  thro 
eannot  be  a  Lover  and  a  Friend  of  the  fame  ObjeS      Ab$ 
Madam,  cry'd  our  perplex'd  Lover,  /  beg  you  to  be* 
Ueve%  I  thin%  it  fo  much  more  my  Duty  and  Inclination  t§ 
ferve  and  obey  Silvia,  than  Ida  Philander*  that  I  /wear 
to  pu$  oh  charming  Con<juere/s  ef  my  Soul,  if  Philander 
have  betray  d  Silvia,  he  has  at  the  fame  time  betray* d 
O&avio*  and  that  I  would  revenge  it  with  the  loft  >/  mm 
Life :  In  injuring  the  adorable  Silvia,  beUlve  me,  lovely 
Maid,  he  injures  fo  much  more  than  4  fyseudi  as  Hemur 
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is  above  the  Inclinations  \  if  be  wrong  you,  by  Heavn  he 
cancels  all  I  be .  wrongs  my  Soul,  my  Honour,  Miftrefs* 
and. mi  Sifter:  Fearing  he  had  faid  too  much,  he 
ftopp'd  and  figh'd  at  the  Word  Sifter,  and  calling 
down  his  Eyes,  bluihing  with  Shame  and  Anger,  he 
continu'd,  Oh  give  mj  leave  to  fay  a  Sifter.,  Mad*»H 
leaft^Mtftrefs  had  been  too  daring  and  prefumptuous,  and 
a  Title  that  weud  not  jnfttfie  my  Quarrel,  half,  fo  well;, 
fince  'twould  take  the   Honour  from  mj  juft  Refentment, 
and  bUft  it  with  the  Scandal  of  Self-Intefeft  or  jealous 
Revenge.  •  What  you  fay,  reply 'd  {he,  deferves  abundance 
of  Acknowledgement^  but  if  jou  woud  have  me  believe 
you^  you  ought  to  hide   nothing  from  me',  and  be,   me* 
thinks,  that  was  fo  daring  to  confefs  his  Faffion  to  Phi- 
lander,* may,  after  that,  venture  on  any  Difcoverj :   In 
fbortj  O&avio,    /  demand  to  fee  the  Return  you  have 
from  Philander,  for  poffibly ——faid  (he,  fweetniqg  her 
charming  Face  into  a  Smile  defign'd,  I  fhond  net  be 
difpleaidto  find  I  might  with  more  Freedom  receive  your 
Addreffes,  and  on  the  Coldnefs  of  Philander's  Reafoning 
may  depend  a  great  part  of  your  Fate,  or  Fortune  :  Come, 
come,  produce  ynnr  Credentials^  they  may  recommend  your 
He  art -mere  effectually  than  all  the  fine  things  you  can  fay  i 
youJysew  hew  theleaft  Appearance  of  a  Slight  from  a  Le- 
ver may  advance  the  Pride  of  a  Miftrefs;  and  Pride  in  tins 
Affair  will  be  your  beft  Advocate.    Thus  flie  infinuated 
with  all  her  Female  Arts,  and  put  on  all  her  Charms  of 
Looks  and  Smiles,  fweetned  her  Mouth,  foftned  her 
Voice  and  Eyes,afTuming  all  the  Tcnderncfs  and  little 
t  Aff  stations  her  fubtleSex  was  capable  of,  while  he  lay 
all  ravifh'd  and  almoft  expiring  at  her  Feet  j  fome  times 
tranfported  with  imagined  Joys  in  the  Pofleflion  ofthc 
dear  flattering  Charmer,  he  was  ready  to  unravel  all 
the  Secrets  oT  Philander'*  Letter »  but  Honour  yet  wtt 
even  above  his  PafEon,  and  made  bim  blufh  at  bis 
firft  hafty  Thought ;  and  sow  be  ftrove  to  put  her 
.  off  w  th  all  the  Art  he  cou'd,  who  had  fo  very  little 
in  his  Nature,  and  whofc  real  Love  and  perfect  Ho- 
♦  aour 
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Dour  had  fct  him  above  the  little  Evafion$  of  Truth, 
who  fcorn'd  in  all  other  Gafes  the  Bafenefs  and  Cowar- 
dize  of  a  Lie  ;  and  fo  unfuccefsful  now  was  the  little 
honeft  Cheat, which  he  knew  not  how  to  manage  well, 
that  'twas  foon  difcovered  to  the  witty,  jealous,  and 
angry  Silvia  :   So  that  after  all  the  Rage  a  paflionate 
Woman  cou'd  exprefs,  who  believM  her  fclf  injured  by 
the  only  two  Perfons  in  the  World  from  whom  fhe 
expe&ed  mod  Adoration*,  (he  had  rccourfe  to  that  na- 
tural and  foftning  Aid  of  her  Sex,  her  Tears,  and  ha- 
ving already  reproach'd  O#*v/0  with  all  the  Malice  of  a 
defeated  Woman,  (he  now  continued  it  in  fo  moving  a 
manner,  that  our  Hero  cou'd  no  longer  remain  uncon- 
quer'd  by  that  powerful  way  of  Charming,  but  unfix'd 
to  all  he  had  refolv'd,  gave  up,  at  lead,  a  part  of  the 
Secret,  and  own'd  he  had  a  Letter  from  Philander ;  and 
after  this  Confeffion  knowing  very  well  he  cou'd  not 
keep  her  from  the  Sight  of  it  j  no,  tho9  an  Empire  were 
renaer'd  her  to  buy  it  off;  his  Wit  was  next  employ 'd 
how  he  ihou'd  defend  the  Senfe  of  it,  that  fhe  might 
not  think  Philander  falfe.     In  Order  to  this,  he,  for- 
cing a  Smile,  told  her,   that  Philander  was  the  moft 
malicious  of  his  Sex,  and  had  contriv'd  the  bed  Stra- 
tagem in  the  World  to  find  whether  Silvia  ftill  lovfd, 
or  Ottavio  retained  his  Friendfhip  for  him :  And  but 
lW,  continued  he,   /  knew  the  Nature  of  your  curious 
Sex  to  be  fuch%  that  if  I  (hould  perfuade  you  not  to  fee  ityit 
would  but  the  more  inflame  jour  Defire  of  feeing  it ;  I  woud 
asl^no  more  of  the  charming  Silvia,   than  that  fhe  woud 
not  oblige  me  to  Jhew  what  woud  turn  Jo  greatly  to  mj 
*wn  Advantage:  If  I  were  not  too  fenfibb,  9tis  but  to  em 
trap  me9  that  Philander  has  taben  this  Method  in  his  An- 
fwer.     Believe  me$  adorable  Silvia,    /  plead  againfl  my 
own  Life,  while  I  beg  you  not  to  put  my  Honour  to  the 
7W?,  by  commanding  me  to  /hew  this  Letter,    and  that  I 
join  againfi  the  Jntereft  of  my  own  Eternal  Rep  of e  while  I 
plead  thus.     She  hears  him  with  a  hundred  Changes  of 
Countenance,  Love,  Rage,  and  Jealoufie  fvveli  in  her 
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fiercer  Eyes,  her  Breath  beats  (hort,  and  flie  was  rtfr 
dy  to  burft  into  fpeaking  before  he  had  finifh'd  what 
he  had  to  fay,  (he  calls  ut>;ll  the  little Difcret ion  and 
Reafon  Love  had  left  her  to  manage  her  felf  as  iher 
ou^bt  in  this  great  Occafion  •,  ihe  bit  her  Lips  and 
fwallow'd  her  rifing  Sighs  \  but  he  foonfaw  the  Storm 
he  had  fais'd,  and  knew  not  how  to  iftand  the  Shock 
of  its  Fury  *  he  fighs,  he  pleads  in  vain,  and  the  more 
he  endeavours  to  excufe  the  Levity  ot  fbilamkr^  the 
tnore  he  rends  her  Heart,  and  fcts  her  on  the  Rack ;  and 
concluding  him  falfe,  (he  cou'd  no  longer  contain  her 
Rage,but  broke  out  into  all  ibe  Fury  that  Ma  Jneli  can 
infpire,  and  from  one  degree  to  another  wrought  her 
Paflion  to  the  height  of  Lunacy :  She  tore  her  Hair,  and 
bit  his  Hands  that  endeavoured  to  reftrain  hers  from 
Violence,  (he  rent  the  Ornaments  from  h6r  fair  Body, 
and  difedver'd  a  thoufand  Charms  and  Beauties a,  and 
finding  itow  that  boch  his  Strength  and  Reafon  was  too 
weak  to  prevent  the  Mifchiefs  he  fou  d  he  had  brought 
on  her,  he  calls  for  Help:  When  BriUiardwas  but  too 
ready  at  Hand,  with  Antonet^nd  fome  others,who  came 
to  his  Afliftance.  Brilliatd^  who  knew  nothing  of  the 
Occafion  of  all  this,  b-lievM  it  the  fecond  Part  of 
his  own  late  Adventure,  and  fancy'd  that  OBavio  had 
osd  fome  Violence- to  her*  upon  this  he  affumes  the 
Authority  of  his  Ldrd,  and  fecretly  that  of  a  Husband 
or  Lover  2  and  upbraiding  the  innocent  Octavio  with  his 
Brutality,  they  fell  to  fuch  Words  as  ended  in  a  Chal- 
lenge the  next  Morning,  for  Brilliard  appeared  a  Gen* 
tleman,  Companion  to  his  Lord-,  and  one  whom  08a~ 
'wo  cou'd  not  well  rcfiife:  This  was  not  cafry'dfo  fi'ent- 
ly  but  Antonet^buCis  as  (he  was  about  her  raving  Lady, 
heard  the  Appointment,  and  OBavio  quitted  the  Cham- 
ber almoft  as  much  difturb'd  asSz/vf^vvhom^with  much 
ado,  they  perfuaded  him  to  leave  \  but  before  he  did  fo, 
he  on  his  Knees  offer'd  her  the  Letter,  and  irnpior'd 
her  to  receive  it;  foabfolutely  his  Love  had  vanquifli'd 
his  Nobler  Part,  that  of  Honour.  But  flic  atten  in§  no 
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Motions  but  thofc  of  her  own  Rage;  had  no  regard 
cither  to  Q3avio9$  Proffer,  or  his  Arguments  pfEx* 
cufe  *,  fo  that  he  went  away  with  the  Letter  in  all  the 
Extremity  of  Diforder.  Tnis  laftPartof  hisSubmiffion 
was  not  feen  by  Brilliard\  who  immediately  loft  the 
Chamber,  upon  receiving  Oclavio's  Anfwcr  to  his  Chal- 
lenge* io  that  Silvia  was  now  left  with  her  Woman 
only,  who  by  Degrees  brought  her  to  more  Calmncfs  ; 
*nJ  Brilliardjmvmcnt  to  hear  the  Reproaches  he  hop9d 
flic  wou'd  give  Oclavio  when  flie  was  returned  t9Rca- 
fon,  being  curious  of  any  thing  that  might  redound 
'  to  his  Disadvantage,  whom  he  took  to  be  a  powerful 
Rival,  ret  urn  Vi  again  into  her  Chamber:  But  in  lieu 
of  hearing  what  hewifh'd,  Silvia  being  recovered  from 
her  Paffiun  of  Madncfs,  and  her  Soul  in  a  State  of 
~  thinking  a  little  with  Reafon,  (he  miffcsOtiavio  in  the 
Croud,  and  with  a  Voice  her  Rage  had  infeebled  to 

a  Languifhment,  flic  cry'd furveying  carefully 

1  thfc  about  her,  Ob  where**  O&avio  ?  Where  is  that 
Angel  Man?  be  who  of  all  bis  Kind  can  give  me  Cm- 
fort}  Madam*  reply'd  Ant  one  t,  be  is  gone  \  while  be 
was  bere>  be  kneetd  and  prayed  in  vain,  but fnr  apyord^ 
or  Look,  his  Tears  are  yet  remaining  wet  uponywr]Fee?3 
and  all  for  one  fenfible  Reply,  but  Rage  bad  deafened  you\ 
what  has  be  done  to  merit  ibis?  Oh  ^ntonct,  try'd  $/- 

via Taw  what  be  wo*d  not  do  that  makes  me  rave  ; 

run,  bafte  and  fetch  him  back But  let  him  leave  bis 

Honour  all  behind ':  Tell  him  he  has  too  much  Cenfiderd- 
tion  for  Philander,  and  none  for  my  Repofe.    Ob,  Bril- 

*  liard Have  t  no  Friend  in  vitw  dares  -carry  a  Mtffagt 

from  me  to  O&avio  ?  Bid  him  return*  bb  inftantly  re* 
turn /  die,  I  languijbfor  a  Sight  of  him— —Depend- 
ing Angpls  wotfd  not  be  ft  welcome  *    ■■    ■     Why  ft  and  ye 

ft  ill bavt  I  no  Power  with  you  -  Will  urn* 

obey Then  running  haftily  to  the  Chamber  Door, 

(he  call'd  her  Page,    to  whom  fhe  cry'd Haftf, 

bafte,  gear  Toutb*  and  find  O&avio  out,  and  bring  him 
tg  m  inftantly :  Tell  bins  I  die  to  fee  bim.    The  Boy, 
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glad  of  fo  kind  a  Mcflagc  to  fo  liberal  a  Lover,  runs  an 
is  Errand,    while  (he  returns  to  her  Chamber,  and 
endeavours  to  recoiled  hcfSenfesagainftO&wVs  com- 
ing as  much  as  poffibly  (he  cou'd :  She  difmiffes  her 
Attendant  with  different  Apprehenfions*   fometimes 
Brilliard  believM  this  was  the  fecond  Part  of  her  firft 
Raving,  and  having  never  feen  her  thus,  but  for  Phi- 
lander, concludes  it  the  height  of  Tcndernefs  and  Pa£ 
fion  for  03avio\  but  becaufe  (he  made  fo  publick  a 
Declaration  of  it  he  believ'd  he  had  given  her  a  Phil- 
ter, which  had  rais'd  her  Flame  fo  much  above  the 
Bounds  of  Modcfty  and  Difcrction;   concluding  it  fo, 
he  knew  the  ufual  Effe&s  of  things  of  that  Nature, 
and  that  nothing  cou'd  allay  the  Heat  of  fuch  a  Love 
but  Pofleflion;  and  eafily  deluded  with  every  .Fancy 
that  flatter'd  his  Love,  mad,  ftark  mad  by  any  way  to 
obtain  the  laft  BlefCng  with  Silvia,  he  confults  with 
Antonct  how  to  get  one  oiOclavio\  Letters  out  of  her 
Lady's  Cabinet,  and  feigning  many  frivolous  Reafons, 
which  deluded  the  Amorous  Maid,  he  perfuaded  her 
to  get  him  one,   which  (he  did  in  half  an  Hour  after; 
for  by  this  time  Silvia  being  in  as  much  Tranquility 
as  'twas  poffible  a  Lover  could  be  in,  who  had  the 
Hopes  or  knowing  all  the  Secrets  of  the  falfe  Betrayer, 
{he  had  call'd  Antonet  to  drefs  her;  which  (he  refolved 
fliould  be  in  all  the  carelels  Magnificence  that  Art  or 
Nature  cou'd  put  on  j    to  charm  OStavio  wholly  to 
Obedience,  whom  (he  had  fent  for,  and  whom  iheex- 
pefted-,  but  (he  was  no  fooner  fet  to  her  Toylet, 
but  OBavio's  Page  arriv'd  with  a  Letter  from  his  Ma- 
tter* which  (he  greedily  (hatch'd,  and  read  this. 

Octavip  to  Silvia, 

BY  this  time,  oh  charming  &hia9  give  me  leave  to 
hope  your  Rage  is  abated,  and  your  Reafon  re- 
turned, and  that  you  will  hear  a  little  from  the  moil 
unfortunate  of  Men,  whom  you  have  redue'd  to  this 
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miferable  Extremity  of  lofing  either  the  Adorable  Ob- 
jeft  of  his  Soul,  or  his  Honour:  If  you  can  prefer  a 
little  Curiofity  that  will  ferve  but  to  afflift  you,  before 
either  that  or  my  Rcpofe,  what  Eftecm  ought!  to  be- 
lieve you  have  for  the  unfortunate  0&avio\  and  if  you 
hate  me,  as  'tis  evident,  if  you  compel  me  to  the  Ex- 
tremity of  lofing  my  Repbfe  or  Honour,  whatReafon 
or  Argument  have  I  to  prefer  fo  carelefs  a  Fair  One  a- 
bove  the  laft.  Tis  certain  you  neither  do  nor  can  love 
me  now;  and  how  much  below  that  Hopefhalhhe  ex- 
posed and  abandon'd  O&avio  be,  when  he  (hall  pretend 
to  that  Glory  without  his  Honour?  Believe  me,  charm- 
ing Maid,  I  wou'd  facrifice  my  Life,    and  my  entire 
Fortune  at  your  leaft  Command  to  ferve  yoiij  but  to 
render  you  a  Devoir  that  muft  point  me  out  thebafeft 
of  my  Sex,  is  what  my  Temper  muft  refiftin  fpightof 
ail  the  Violence  of  my  Love*  and  I  thank  my  happier 
Stars  that  they  have  given  me  Refolution  enough  rather 
to  fall  a  Sacrifice  to  the  laft,  thenbeguilty  of  the  Breach 
of  the  fir  ft :  This  is  the  laft  and  prefentThought  and  Plea- 
fure  of  my  Soul ;  and  left  it  (hou'd,  by  the  Force  of  thofe 
Divine  Ideas  which  eternally  furround  it,   be  footh'd 
and  flattcr'd  from  its  noble  Principles,  I  will  to  Mor- 
row put  my  felf  out  of  the  hazard  of  Temptation,  and 
divert  if  poffible,  by  Abfence,  to  the  Campagnc,  thofe 
fbft  importunate  Betrayers  of  my  Liberty,  that  perpe- 
tually follicit  in  favour  of  you:    I  dare  not  fo  much  as 
bid  you  Adieu,  one  Sight  of  that  bright  Angel's  Face 
wou'd  undo  me,  unfix  my  Nobler  Refolutions,  and 
leave  me  a  defpicable  Slave,  fighing  my  unrewarded 
Treafon  at  your  infcnfible  Feet:  My  Fortune  I  leave  to 
be  difpos  VI  by  you  •,  but  the  more  ufelefs  Neceflary  I  will 
for  ever  take  from  thofe  lovely  Eyes*  who  can  look  00 
nothing  with  Joy,  but  the  happy  Philander:  If  I  have 
deny'd  you  one  Satisfaction,  at  leaft  I  have  given  you 
this  other  of  fceuring  you  eternally  from  the  Trouble 
and  Importunity  of,  Madam*  your  faithful 
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This  Letter  to  anv  other  left  fecure  of  her  Powef 
than  was  our  fair  Subjeft,  would  have  made  themim* 
patient  and  angry  |  but  (he  found  that  there  was  (bene* 
thing  V^t  in  her  Po^er,  the  Difpcnfation  of  which 
could  foon  recall  him  from  any  Resolution  he  was  able 
to  make  of  abfenting  himfetf :  Her  GU&  flood  before 
hcT)  and  every  Glance  that  war  was  an  A  Gun* nee  and 
Security  to  her  Heart;  (he  could  not  fee  chat  Beauty, 
and  doubt  its  Power  of  Perfuafion.  She  therefore  took 
her  Pen,  and  writ  htm  this  Anfwer,  being  in  a  Mot 
merit  furnifti'd  with  all  the  Art<*nd  Subtiky  that  wn 
neceflary  on  this  Occafion 

Silvia  /dOcTAVio. 

Mf  Lord, 

THO'  1  have  not  Beauty  enough  to  command  your 
Heart)  at  lead  allow  me  Senfe  enough  to  oblige 
your  Belief,  that  1  fancy  and  refent  all  that  the  Letter 
contains  which  you  have  deny'd  mc,  and  that  I  am  not 
of  that  fort  of  Women,  whofe  want  of  Youth  or  Bcatttf 
renders  fo  conftant  to,  purfue  the  Ghoft  of  a  departed 
Lover ;  It  is  enough  to  juftific  my  Honour,  that  I  w* 
not  the  firft  Aggreff  >r,  I  find  my  fetf  purfu  d  by  too 
many  Charms  ot  Wir,  Youth,  and  Gallanty,  to  bury 
ipy  felf  beneath  the  Willows,  or  to  whine  away  my 
Youth  by  murmuring  Rivers,  or  betake  flae  to  the  latt 
Refuse  of  a  declining  Beauty,  a  Monaftery:  Npt  tnj 
Lord,  when  I  have  reveng'd  and  recompene  d  my  felf 
St  the  Injuries  of  one  1  neon  ft  ant,  with  the  Joys  * 
thoufand  imploring  Lovers  offer,  it  will  be  time  to  be 
weary  of  a  World,  which  yet  every  Day  presents  ©e 
new  Joys;  and  i  (wear  to  you,  Oaavfa,  that  it  *e* 
more  to  recompene*  what  I  ow'd  your  Paflion  that  1 
de(irfd  a  convincing  Proof  of  ?biland*r%$  Falihood*  tblft 
for  any  other  Reafon,  and  you  have  tbo  much  Witnot 
to  know  it;  for  what  other  U(e  could  I  make  of  the 
Secret?  If  he  be  falfe  he's  gonef  unworthy  of  me,  and 
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impoffible  to  be  retricvM,  and  I  would  as  foon  dye  my 
ftlly'd  Garments  and  wear  tbcm  over  again,  as  take  to 
my  F.mbracesa  refortn'd  ILover,  the  Native  firftLufirc 
of  wh  fc  paflion  is  quite  extin&,  and  is  no  more  the 
fame^  no,  my  Lord,  ilie  mult  be  poor  in  Beauty  that 
has  Recourfe  to  Shifts  fo  mean  \  if  J  would  know  the 
Secret,  by  all  that's  good  it  were  to  hate  him  heartily,, 
and  to  difpofe  of  my  Perfon  to  the  beft  Advantage  1 
^which  in  Honour  I  cannot  do,  while  1  am  unconvinced 
of  the  Faifcnefsof  him  with  whom  I  exchang'd  a thou- 
sand Vows  of  Fid^ijtyj  but  if  he  unlink  the  Chain,  I 
am  at  perfflb  Liberty;  and  why  by  this  Delay  yon 
jfhould  make  me  lofe  my  Time,  I  am  not  able  to  con- 
ceive, unlets  you  tiear  I  {hould  then  take  you  at  your 
Word,  and  expeft  the  Performance  of  all  the  Vows 

of  Love  you  have  made  me. If  that  be  k~  my 

Pride  (hal)  be  your  Security,  or  if  other  Recompense 
you  eicpeft,  fet  the  Price  upon  your  Set  ret,  and  fte  at 
what  Rate  1  {hall  purchafe  the  Liberty  it  will  procure 
tne ;  poffibly  it  may  be  fuch  as  may  at  once  infran- 
jehize  me,  and  revenge  me  on  the  perjqr'd  Ingratc* 
Jthan  which  nothing  can  be  a  greater  Satisfa&ion  to 

SILVIA. 

She  feals  this  Letter  with  a  Wafer,  and  giving  it  to 
j§ntmn  to  give  the  Page,  believing  (he  had  writ  what 
would  not  be  in  vain  to  the  quick- figh ted  Qclavio; 
j£ntm*t  rakes  both  that  and  the  other  which  Octavio 
had  fent,  and  left  her  Lady  bufie  in  drtfling  her  Head, 
and  went  to  Brilliard'%  Chamber,  who  thought  every 
Moment  an  Age 'till  ihe  came,  fo  vigorous  he  was  on 
his  new  Defiun.  That  which  was  fent  to  Oftavio,  be- 
ing (caPd  witn  a  wet  Wafer,  he  neatly  opens,  as 'twas 
cafie  do  do,  and  read*  and  feaPd  ag  un»  and  Antonet  de- 
livered it  to  the  Page.  After  receiving  what  Pay  BriU 
Itard  could  force  himfelf  to  beftow  upon  her,  fame 
Flatteries  of  diflembrd  Love,  and  fome  cold  Kifles, 
which  even  imagination  could  not  render  better,  (he 
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returned  to  her  Lady,  and  he  Co  his  Stratagem,  which 
was  to  counterfeit  a  Letter  from  ORavh  j  fhe  having  in 
hers  given  him  a  Hint,  by  bidding  him  fet  a  Price  upon 
the  Secret,  which  he  had  heard  was  that  of  a  Letter 
from  Philander  9  with  all  the  Circumftances  of  it,  from 
the  faithlefs  Antonet%  whom  Love  had  betray9d ;  and  af- 
ter blotting  much  Paper  to  try  every  Letter  through  the 
Alphabet,  and  to  produce  them  like  thofe  of  Ociawo^ 
which  was  not  hard  for  a  Lover  of  Ingenuity,  be  fell 
to  the  Bufinefs  of  what  he  would  write;  and  having 
fintih'd  it  to  his  Liking,  his  next  Trouble  was  how  to 
convey  it  to  her,  forO&waalwaysfent  his  by  his  Page, 
whom  he  could  truft.    He  now  was  certain  of  Love 
between  'em ;  for  tho9  he  often  had  perfuaded  Antonet 
to  bring  him  Letters,  yet  fhe  could  not  be  wrought 
on  'till  now  to  betray  her  Truft  *  and  what  he  long  ap- 
prehended, he  found  too  true  on  both  Sides,  and  now 
he  waited  but  for  an  Opportunity  to  fend  it  feafonably, 
and  in  a  lucky  Minute.    In  the  mean  time  Silvia  adorns 
her  (elf  for  an  abfolute  Conqueft,  and  difpofing  her  (elf 
in  the  moil:  charming,  carelefs,  and  tempting  Manner 
ftie  could  devife,  {he  lay  expecting  her  coming  Lover, 
on  a  Repole  of  rich  Embroidery  of  Gold  on  blue  Sat* 
tin,  hung  within  fide  with  litttle  amorous  Pi&ures  of 
Fems  defcending  in  her  Chariot  naked  to  Adonis^  {he    * 
embracing,  while  the  Youth,  more  eager  of  his  Rural 
Sports,  turns  half  from  her  in  a  Pofture  of  purfuing 
his  Dogs,  who  are  on  their  Chace:  Another  of  Armiday 
who  is  drcfling  the  deeping  Warrior  up  in  Wreaths 
of  Flowers,  while  a  hundred  little  Loves    are  playing 
with  his  gilded  Armour*  this  puts  on  his  Helmet  too 
big  for  his  little  Head  that  hides  his  whole  Face)  ano- 
ther makes  a  Hobby-Horfe  of  his  Sword  and  Lance; 
another  fits  on  his  Breaft-piece,  while  three  or  four  lit- 
tle Cuf  ids  are  feeming  to  heave  and  help  him  to  hold  it 
an  end*  and  all  turn'd  the  Emblems  or  the  Hero  into 
Ridicule.     Thefe,  and  fome  other  of  the  like  Nature, 
adorn'd  the  Pavilion  of  the  languishing  Fair  One,  who 
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lay  carelefly  on  her  Side,  her  Arm  leaning  on  little  Pil- 
lows of  Point  of  Pittice,  and  a  Book  of  Amours  in  her 
other  Hand.  Every  Noife  alarm'd  her  with  trembling 
Hope  that  her  Lover  was  come,  and  I  have  heard  (he 
(aid,  flie  verily  believ'd  that  A£t  ng  and  Feigning  the 
Lover  pofTefc'd  her  with  a  Tendernefs  againft  her 
Knowledge  and  Willi  arid  {he  found  fomething  more 
in  her  Soul  than  a  bare  Curiofity  of  feeing  Ottavio  for 
the  Letter's  fake :  But  in  lieu  of  her  Lover,  fhe  found 
her  felf  once  more  approached  with  a  Billet  from  him. 
Which  brought  this. 

O  d  T  A  V  I   O   *0   S  I  L  V  I  A. 

AH,  Sifaia,  he  muft  be  more  than  Human  that 
can  withftand  your  Charms-,  I confefs  my  Frailty, 
and  fall  before  you  the  weakeft  of  my  Sex,  and  own-l 
am  ready  to  believe  all  your  dear  Letter  contains,  and 
have  Vanity  enough  to  wrcft  every  hopeful  Word  to 
my  own  lntereft,  and  in  favour  of  my  own  Heart: 
"What  will  become  of  me,  if  my  eafie  Faith  fhould  on- 
ly flatter  me,  and  I  with  Shame  Ihould  find  it  was  not 
meant  to  me,  or  if  it  were, 'twas  only  to  draw  me  from 
a  Virtue  which  has  been  hitherto  the  Pride  and  Beauty 
of  my  Youth,  the  Glory  of  my  Name,  my  Comfort 
and  Refuge  in  all  Extreams  of  Fortune  *  the  Eternal 
Companion,  Guide  and  Counfellor  of  all  my  A&ions? 
Yet  this  Good  you  only  have  Power  to  rob  me  of,  and 
leave  me  expos'd  to  the  Scoraof  all  thelaughing  World ; 
yet  give  me  Love !  Give  me  but  Hope  in  lieu  of  it^ 
and  I  am  content  to  diveft  my  felf  of  all  befides. 

Perhaps  you  will  fay  I  ask  too  mighty  a  Rate  for  fo 
poor  a  Secret  ?  But  even  in  that  there  lyes  one  of  my 
Own,  that  will  more  expdfcthe  Feeblenefsof  my  Blood 
and  Name,  than  the  Difcovery  will  me  in  particular, 
fo  that  t  know  not  what  I  do,  when  I  give  you  up  the 
Knowledge  you  defire.  Still  you  will  fay  all  this  is  to 
inhancc  its  Value,  and  raife  the  Price:  And  oh,  I  fear 
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you  have  taught  my  Soul  every  Quality  it  fears  and 
dreads  in  yours,  and  learnt  it  to  chaffer  for  every 
Thought,  if  I  could  fix  upon  the  Rate  to  fell  it  at.- 
And  I  with  Shame  confefs  I  would  be  Mercenary, 
could  we  but  agree  upon  the  Price*,  but  my  Refpeflt 
forbids  me  all  Things  but  filent  Hope,  and  that,  in 
fpight  of  me  and  all  my  Reafon,  will  predominate, for 
the  reft  I  will  wholly  refign  my  felf,  and  all  the  Fa- 
culties of  my  Soul,  to  the  charming  Arbitrator  of  my 
iPe^ce,  the  powerful  Judge  of  Love,  the  adorable  &7- 
to#4}'and  at  her  Feet  render  all  fhe  demands ',  yes,  fhc 
fliall  find  me  there  to  juftifie  all  the  Weak nefs  this  pro- 
claims *,  for  I  confefs,  oh  too  too  powerful  Maid,  that 
you  have  abfolutely  fubdu'd 

r^rOCTAVlO. 

She  had  no  fooner  read  this  Letter,  but  jintonet^  in- 
ftead  of  laying  it  by,carry'd  it  to  Brilliardj  and  depart- 
ed the  Chamber  to  make  way  for  OEtavio,  who  Ihe 
imagined  was  coming  to  make  his  Vifit,  and  left&7w* 
considering  how  Ac  fhould  manage  him  to  the  beft  Ad- 
vantage, and  with  mod  Honour  acquit  her  felf  of  what 
lhe  had  made  him  hope*,  but  inftead  of  his  coming  to 
wait  on  her,  an  unexpe&ed  Accident  arr iv'd  to  pre- 
vent him*  for  a  Meflenger  from  the  Prince  came  with 
Commands  that  he  fhould  forthwith  come  to  his  High- 
nefs,  the  Meflenger  having  Command  to  bring  him 
along  with  him:  So  that  not  able  to  difobey,  he  only 
begg'd  time  to  write  a  Note  of  Bufincfs,  which  was 
a  Billet  to  Silvia  to  excufe  himfelf 'till  the  next  Day; 
for  it  being  five  Leagues  to  the  Village  where  the  Prince 
waited  his  coming,  he  could  not  return  that  Night  j 
Which  was  the  Bufinefs  of  the  Note,  wjth  which  his 
Page  hafted  to  Silvia.  Brilliardy  who  was  now  a  vigi- 
lant Lover,  and  waiting  for  every  Opportunity  that 
might  favour  his  Dcfign,  faw  the  Page  arrive  with  the 
Note;  and,  as  'twas  ufual,  he  took  it  to  carry  to  his 
Conquered 5 but  meeting  ^few/on  the  Stairs, he gav* 
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her  what  he  had  before  counterfeited  with  fiich  Art* 
after  he  had  opened  what  Qttavio  had  fent,  and  found 
Fortune  was  wholly  an  his  fide,  he  having  learn'd  froirt 
the  Page  betides,  that  his  Lord  had  taken  Coach  With 

Monfieur to  go  to  his  Hightoefs,  and  would  not 

return  that  Night:  Antonet  not  knowing  the  D6ceit? 
carry'd  her  Lady  ijfre  forg'd  Letter,  who  open'd  it 
with  eager  hafte,  and' read  this. 

To  the  Charming  SILVIA- 

Afadam9 

SINCE  I  have  a  Secret  which  none  but  I  can  unfold, 
and  that  you  have  offcr'd  at  any  rate  to  buy  it  of 
ine,  give  me  leave  to  fey,  That  you,  fair  Creature^ 
have  another  Secret,  a  joy  to  difpence,  which  none 
but  you  can  give  the  languiihing  O&avio :  If  you  dare 
purchafe  this  of  mine,  with  that  infinitely  more  valu- 
able one  of  yours,  I  will  be  as  fecret  as  Death,  and 
think  my  felf  happier  than  a  fancy'd  God !  Take  wliat 
Methods  you  pleafe  for  the  Payment,  and  what  Time,' 
order  me,  command  me,    conjure  me,  I  will  wait, 
watch,  and  pay  my  Duty  at  all  Hours,  to  fnatch  the 
moft  convenient  one  to  reap  fo  ravilhing  a  Bleffing.    I 
know  you  will  accufe  me  with  all  the  Confidence  and 
Rudenefs  in  the  World:  But  oh  J  confider,    lovely 
Silvia,  that  that  Paflion  which  could  change  my  Soul 
from  all  the  Courfe  of  Honour,  has  Power  tp  make  me' 
forget  that  nice  Refpeft  your  Beauty  awes  me  with,  and 
my  Paflion  is  now  arriv  d  at  fuch  a  Height,  it  obeys  no 
Laws  but  its  own}  and  I  am  obftinately  bent  on  the 
Purfuit  of  that  vaft  Pleafure  I  fancy  to  find  in  the 
dear,  the  ravilhing  Arms  of  the  adorable  Silvia:  Im- 
patient of  your  Anfwer,  I  am,  as  Love  compels  me, 


Madam,  your  Slave, 


OCT  AVlO. 
(±2.  The 
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The  Page,  who  waited  no  Anfwer,  was  departed  * 
but  Silvia^  who  believ'd  he  attended  it,  was  in  athou- 
fand  Minds  what  to  fay  or  do:  She  blufh'd  as  (he 
read,  and  then  lookM  pale  with  Anger  and  Difdain,  and, 
but  that  (he  had  already  given  her  Honour  up,  it 
would  have  been  fomcthing  more  furpriz  ng.-  But  fhe 
was  usfd  to  Queftions  of  that  Nature,  and  therefore  re- 
ceiv'd  this  with  lb  much  the  lefsi'Concern;  neverthe* 
lefs,  'twas  fufficient  to  fill  her  Soul  with  a  thoufand 
Agitation?  i  but  when  (he  would  be  angry,  the  Con- 
fideration  of  what  Ae  had  writ  to  him,  to  encourage 
him  to  this  Boldnefs,  ftopp'd  her  Rage:  When  (he 
would  take  it  ill,  (he  conlider'd  his  Knowledge  of  ber 
loft  Fame,  and  that  took  off  a  great  Part  of  her  Re- 
fentment  on  that  fide;  and  in  mid  ft  of  all  (he  was  ra- 
ving for  the  Knowledge  of  Philander'*  Secret  She 
rofe  from  the  Bed,  and  walk'd  about  the  Room  in 
much  Diforder,  full  of  Thought  and  no  ConcluGon  ; 
{he  is  afliam'd  to  confult  of  this  Affair  with  jintonety 
and  knows  not  what  to  fix  on:  The  only  thing  (he 
was  certain  of,  and  which  was  fully  and  undifputably 
refolv'din  her  Soul,  was  never  to  confent  tofo  falfean 
A&ion,  never  to  buy  the  Secret  at  fo  dear  a  Rate ;. 
ihe  abhors  0#*w>,  whom  (he  regards  no  more  as  that 
fine  thing  which  before  (lie  thought  him }  and  a  thou- 
sand Times  (he  was  about  to  write  her  Defpite  and 
Contempt,  but  ftill  the  dear  Secret  ftaid  her  Hand, 
and  (he  was  fond  of  the  Torment:  At  laft  Antpnetj 
who  was  affli&ed  to  know  the  Caufe  of  this  Difordcr, 
ask'd  her  Lady  if  Ottavio  would  not  come  :  No9  re- 
ply'd  Slv'ta,  blufliing  at  the  Name^or  never  Jhall  the 
ungrateful  Man  dare  to  behold  my  Face  any  more.  Jcfvj 
reply'd  Antonet,  what  has  he  done.  Madam,  to  deferve 
tbisSiveritji  For  he  was  a  great  Benefa&orto  Antonet3t 
and  had  already  by  his  Gifts  and  Prefents  made  her  a 
fortune  for  a  Burgomafter.  He  has9  faid  Silvia9  com*^ 
muted  Inch  an  Impudence  as  deferve  s  Death  from  my  Hand :' 
This  (lie  fpoke  in"  Rage,  and  walk'd  away  crofs  the 
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Chamber.  Why,  Madam,  cry*d  Antbnet,  does  he  deny  to 
giveym  the  Letter}  JV#j  rcply'd  Silvia^  hut  as\s  me  fuch 
a  Price  for  #>,  as  makes  me  hate  mj  felf%  that  am  redue'd  by 
my  ill  Conduff  to  Addrtjfes  tfthat  Nairn ex  Heavns*  Ma- 
dam, what  can  he  ask  you  to  fiffittt  you  fo!  The  prefump* 
tuoHs  Main%  faid  {he  (in  Rage^  has  the  Impudence  to  ask 
what  neVer  Man%  but   Philander,   wdt  ever  <  poflefs*d  of 

• At  this  Ant 0 net  laughed  — — —  Good  Lord,  Ma~ 

dam^  faid  ihe,  and  are  you  angry  at  fuch  Defires  in 
Men  toward  you  i  1  believe  you  arc  the  firfi V'  Lady  in  the. 
Wvrld  that  was  ever  of  ended  for  being  defirable  ;  Can  any- 
thing proclaim  your  Beauty  mores  or  your  Touth^  or  Wttt 
Matry9  Madam,  I  wifh  /  wete  Worthy,  to  be  asJ^d  the, 
Queftiou  by  all  the  fine  Dancings  DreJJmg)  Song~mflkfng_ 
Fops  in  Town.  And  you  would  yietdi  teply'd  Silvia: 
Not  fo  neither >  reply*d  Antonet,  but  I'wouht  fpart^my. 
felf%  and  value  my  f elf  the  more  upon  it >  Qh>  fiyd  Sit* 
via^.fhe  that  Js  fo  fond  of  hearing  of Love%  no  doubt  but' 
"will  find ^f owe  one  to  prtfiice  it  wkh.  Thuis  as  I 
jbould  find'  my  felf  inctiu'd,  repiy'd  Antonet?  Silvia 
was  not  fa  intent  on  AtitemH  Raillery,  but  {he  im*r 
ploy'd  all  her  Thought  the  while  on  what  fhe  had 
to  do:  And  thofe  laft  Words  of  Antenet's  jogg'd-*. 
Thought  tftat  ran  on  to  one  very  advantageous,  at 
baft  her  prefent  and  firft  'Apprehenfion  of  it  was 
&ch :  And  fhe  turn'd  to  Antonet  with  a  Face  more 
gay  than  it  was  the  laft  Minute,  and  cry'd,  Prithee^  good 
Wench,  jell  me  what  fort  :af  Atom  would  foonefi  incline 
pu  to  a  yielding:  If  you  command  me^  Madam,  to  be  free 
with  yemr  Ladyfhip,  reply'd  Antonet,  I  mufi  confefs  then . 
are  twd  fortt  of  Men  that  would  mofi  villawovjly  incline, 
me:  The  firfi  is  he  that  would  make  my  Fortune  befli  tie 
next9  he  that  .would  make  my  Plea  jure  \  the  young*  the  . 
handfim^  or  rather  the  welhbred  and  good+ksepiourd ;  hup 
above  ait  the  Mm  of  Wit.  But  what  would  you  fay% 
Antonet,  reply 'd  Silvia,  if  all  thefe  made  up  in  one  Man 
ftould  make  his  AddreJJes  to  you}  Why  then  mofi  cer* 
tainly^  Madam,    reply'd    Antonet^   I  fimld.  yield  him 
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my  Honour,  after  a  teafonable  Siege.   This  tho'  the  wan- 
ton young  Maid  fpokc  poflibly  at  firft  more  to  put  her 
Lady  in  good  Humour,  than  from  any  Inclination  (he 
had  to  what  flie  faidj  yet  after  many  Arguments  up- 
on that  Sub  je&,  Silvia^  cunning  enough  to  purfiie  her 
Defign,  brought  the  Bufinefs  more  home,  and  told 
her  in  plain  terms,  that  Oftavio  was  the  Man  who  had 
been  fo  prefumptuousas  to  ask  fo  great  a  Reward  as  the 
Pofleffion  of  her  felf  for  the  Secret  ihedcfir'd*  and* 
after  a  thoufand  little  Subtleties,  having  made  the  for* 
ward  Girl  confefs  with  Blufhes  ihe  was  not  a  Maid, 
ihe  infinuated  into  her  an  Opinion,  that  what  ihe  had 
done  already  (without  any  other  Motive  than  that  of 
Love,  as  flic  confefs'd,  in  which  Intercft  had  no  part) 
would  make  the  Trick  the  eaficr  to  do  again,  efpecial- 
ly  if  ihe  brought  to  her  Arms  a  Pcrfon  of  Youth, 
Wit,  Gallantry,  Beauty,  and  all  the  charming  Quali- 
ties that  adorn  a"  Man,  and  that  befides  fhefliould  find 
it  turn  to  good  Account;  and  for  her  Secrcfie  ihe 
might  depend  upon  it,finca  the  Perfon,  to  whofe  Em- 
braces (heihould  fubmit  her  felf,  ihould  not  knew  but 
that  ihe  her  felf  was  the  Woman :  So  that,  fays  Silvia, 
I  will  have  all  the  Infamy ^  and)  oh  the  Reward  every  way 
v>kh\unblemijti d  Honour.     Which  (he  fpoke,  the  wil- 
ling Maid  gave  an  inward  pleafing  Attention,  thov  at 
firftfhe  made  a  few  faint  model!:  Scruples:  Nor  was 
flue  lefs    joy'd  to  hear  it  (hould  be  OSavho,  whom 
ike  knew  to  be  rich,  and  vqry  handfomev  and  ihe  im- 
mediately found  the  Humour  of  Inconftancy  feizeherj 
and  Brittiard  appeared  a  very  Husband  Lover  in  Com* 
parifon  of  this  new  brisker  Man  of  Quality  *  fo  that  af- 
ttr  feme  Pro's  and  Con's  the  whole  Matter  was  thu$ 
concluded  on  between  thefc  two  young  Perfons,  wha 
neither  wanted  Wit  nor  Beauty  •, and  both  crow'd  over 
the  Contrivance,  as  a  mod  diverting  piece  of  little  Ma- 
lice, that  fliould  ferve  their  prefent  Turn,  and  make 
Vm  Sport  for  the  future.    The  next  thing  that  was 
confider'd  was  a  Letter,  which  was  tq  be  tent  in  An- 
\     's   "     "     ; '  ^     fwerl 
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fwer,and  that  Silvia  being  to  write  with  her  own  Hdddf 
begot  a  new  Doubt,  infomuch  as  the  whole  BufinefS 
was  at  a  ftand :  For  when  it  came  to  that  Point  that 
fhc  her  felf  was  to  confent,  flie  found  the  Projefl:  loot 
with  a  Face  fo  foul,  that  (he  a  hundred  times  refolv'cf 
jand  unrcfolv'd.  But  philander  fiUM  her  Souf,  Rcvdng£ 
was  in  her  view, and  that  one  Thought  put  h^roflneW 
Rtfolves  to  purfue  the  Defign,  let  it  be  never  (b  ba# 
ard  difhonourable:  Tes,  cry'd  iheat  laft,  I  can  commit 
rso  Aclion  that  is  not  more  juft%  excufable  and  honour** 
6/e9  than  that  which  O&avio  has  done  to  tee,  who  u/et 
me  like  a  common  Afijlrefs  of  the  Town9  and  dares  asi 
me  that  which  he  knows  he  durfi  not  do,  if  he  had  not  meat 
and  abjeft  Thoughts  of  me;  his  Bafenejs  deferves  Death  4i 
mj  Hand,  if  I  had  Courage  to  give  it  himy  and  the  haft  I 
can  do  is  to  deceive  the  Deceiver.  Well  then%  give  me  my 
Scrutore,  faysfhe;  fo  fitting  down  lhe  writ  this,  not 
without  abundance  of  Guilt  and  Confufion;  for  yet  a 
certain  Honour,  which  (he  had  by  Birth,  chccfc'dths 
Cheat  of  her  Pen. 

'•Silvia   to  O  c  t  a  v  i  o. 

THE  Price,  Oftavh,  which  you  have  (et  upon 
your  Secret,  I  (more  generous  than  youj  will 
give  your  Merit,  to  which  alone  'tis  due:  If  I  fltouldl 
pay  fo  high  a  Price  for  the  firft,  you  woufd  believe  E 
had  the  lefs  Efteem  for  the  laft,  arid  I  would  not  havd 
you  think  *  me  fo  poor  in  Spirit  to  yield  oh  any  othe* 

Terms.  If  I  valu'd  Philander  yet- after  his  confirmed 

Inconftancy,  I  would  have  you  think  I  fcorft  on  yield 
a  Body  where  I  do  not  give  a  Soul,  and  am  yet  to  bd 
perfuaded  there  arc  any  ruch  Brutes  amongft  my  Sex  j 
but  as  I  never  had  a  Wi(h  but  where  Mov'd,  fo  I  ne- 
ver extended  one  'till  qow  to  any  but  Philander  \  ye£ 
fo  much  my  Scnfe  of  Shame  is  above  my  growing  Ten* 
dprnefs,  th*t  I  coijld  wifti  you  would  be  fo  generous 
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to  think  no  more  of  what  you  fcetri  to  purfue  with 
fiich  Earneftnefs  and  Haftc.  But,  left  I  fh  ^uld  retain 
tny  fort  of  former  Love  for  Philander,  whom  1  am 
impatient  to  rafe  wholly  from  my  Soul,  I  grant  you 
all  you  ask,  provided  you  will  be  difcreet  in  the  Ma- 
nagement :  Antonct  therefore  fhall  only  be  trufted  with 
the  Secret-, the  outward  Gate  you  fhall  find  at  twelve 
only  (hut  to,  and  Ant  one  t  wait  you  at  the  Stairs-foot 
to  conduct  you  to  me;  come  alone.  I  blufh  and  gild 
the  Paper  with  their  Refle6Hons,at  the  Thought  of  an 
Encounter  like  this, before  I  am  half  enough  fecurM  of 
your  Heart.  And  that  you  may  be  made  more  abfo- 
lutely  the  Mafter  of  mine,  fend  me  immediately  Phi- 
Under'*  Letter  inclos'd,  that  if  any  Remains  of  Chagrin 
poflefs  mef  they  may  be  totally  vanquifli'd  by  twelve 
a  Clock.  V' 

SILVIA. 

She  having,  with  much  difficulty,  writ  this,  read  ittp 
her  trufty  Confident*,  for  this  was  the  only  Secret  of 
her  Lady's  fke  was  relolv'd  never  to  difcover  to  BriUfc 
ard,  and  to  thteNend  he  might  know  nothing  of  it  {he 
feal'd  the  LetteV  with  Wax:  But  before  ihe  fcaPd  it, 
(he  told  her  Lady  fhe  thought  lhe  might  have  fpar'd 
abundance  of  her  Blufhcs,and  haye  writ  a  lefskind  Let* 
terj  for  a  Word  of  Invitation  or  Confent  would  have 
ferv'd  as  well  To  which  Silvia  reply'd,  Her  Anger 
againfthim  was  too  high  not  to  give  him  all  the  De- 
feat imaginable,  and  the  greater  the  Love  appear*d,  the 
greater  would  be  the  Revenge  when  he  ffyould  come 
to  know  fas  in  time  he  fhouldj  how  like  a  falfe  Friend 
fhe  had  treated  him.-  This  Rcafon,  or  any  at  that 
time  would  have  ferv'd  Antontt,  whofc  Heatt  was  fee 
upon  a  new  Adventure,  and  in  fuch  hafte  fhe  was  (the; 
Night  coming  ona-pace)  \o  know  how  fhe  fliould 
derfs,  and  what  more  was  to  be  done,  that  fhe  only 
went  out  to  call  the  Page,  and  meeting  BriUiard  (who 
watch'd  every  Bodic$  Motion)  on  the  Stair-Cafe,  he 
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jsk'd  her  what  that  was  *  and  fhe  faid,  to  fend  by  Ott*- 
w'sPage:  You  need  not  look  in  ity  faid  flic  (when  he 
foatch'd  it  haftily  out  of  her  Hand :)  For  lean  tell  you 
the  Contents,  and  7/f  fi#Pdfri    **  tnuft  be  known  if  you 
unrip  it :  Welly  \vell)  laid  he,  if  you  tell  it  me  it  will  fa- 
tisfie  my  Curiofity  as  well\  therefore  Til  give  it  the  Vage. 
JShc  returns  id  again  to  her  Lady,  and  he  to  his  own 
Chamber  to  read  what  Anfwer  the  dear  Qbjcft  of  his 
dcfirchad  fent  to  his  forg'd  one:   So  opening  it,   he 
found  it  fuch  as  his  Soul  wifli'd,  and  was  all  Joy  and 
Extafic:,  he  views  himfelf  a  hundred  times  intheGlafs^ 
jind  fet  himfelf  in  order  with  all  the  Opinion  and  Pride, 
as  if  his  own  goofl  Parts  had  gain'd  him  the  Blcfling^ 
heenlarg'd  himfelf  as  he  walked,  and  knew  not  what  to  . 
,do,  fo  extreatnly  was  he  ravilh'd  with  his  coming  Joy; 
he  blefs'd  himfelf,   his  Wit,  his  Stars,    his  Fortune; 
then  read  the  dear  obliging  Letter,  and  kifs'ditallover, 
is  if  it  bad  been  meant  to  him ;  and  after  he  had  fore'd 
fiimClf  to  a  little  more  ferious  Confideration,   he  be* 
thought  himfelf  of  what  he  had  to  do  in  order  to  this 
flear  Appointment:  He  finds  in  her  Letter,  that  in  the 
firft  Place  he  was  to  fend  her  the  Letter  (torn  Philander: 
I  told  you  before  he  took  Oftavio's  Letter  from  thd 
Page,   when  he  underftood  his  Lord  was  going  five 
Leagues  out  of  Town  to  the  Prince."    OBavio  could 
not  avoid  his  going,  and  write  to  Silvia,  in  which  he 
fent  her  the  Letter  Philander  writ,  wherein  was  the  firft 
Part  qf  the  Confeffiop  of  his  Love  to  Madam  the  Coun- 
tefs  of  Clarinau :    Gencroufly  Ocl^vio  fent  it  without 
Terms  j  but Brilliard  Aid  his  own  forg'd  one  into  An- 
pnet\  Hand  in  lieu  of  it,   and  now  he  read  that  from 
Philander,  and  wondcrd  at  his  Lord's  Inconftancy;  yet 
glad  of  the  Opportunity  to  take  Silvia's  Heart  a  little 
more  off  from  him,  he  foon  rcfolv'd  Ihe  ihould  have 
the  JLetterj  but  Being  wholly  Mercenary,  and  fearing 
that  either  when  once  {he  had  it,  it  might  make  her 
go  back  from  her  promis'd  A  (Ti  gnat  ion,  or  at  leaft  put 
Her  out  of  Humour,   fo  as  to  fpoil  a  great  Part  of  the 
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Entertainment  hedefign'd:  He  took  the  Pains  to  coun? 
(erfcit  another  Billet  to  her,  which  was  this. 

To  S  I  L  V  I  A,' 

SINCE  we  have  began  to  chaffer,  you  mjift  give 
me  leave  to  make  the  beft  of  the  Advantage  I  find 
I  have  upon  you )  and  having  violated  my  Honour  to 
fbilander^  allow  the  Breach  of  it  in  fome  degree  on 
other  Occafions  \  not  but  1  have  all  the  Obedience  and 
Adoration  for  you  that  ever  poflefs'd  the  Soul  of  a 
pioft  paffionatc  and  languishing  Lover:  But,  fair  Silvia, 
I  know  not  whether,  when  you  havefeen  the  Secret  of 
the  falfe  Pbilanier^  you  may  not  think  it  lefs  valuable 
than  you  before  did,  and  fo  defraud  me  of  my  Due 
Give  me  leave,  oh  wondrous  Creature!  to  fufpeft  even 
the  moft  perfeft  of  your  Sex*  and  to  tell  you  that  I 
will  no  fooncr  approach  your  Prefence,  but  I  willrefign 
the  Paper  you  io  much  wiflv  If  you  fend  me  no  An- 
(wer,  I  will  come  according  to  your  Directions :  If  you 
do,  I  muft  obey  and  wait,  tho*  with  that  Impatience 
that  never  attended  a  fuffering  Lover,  or  any  but,  Di* 
vine  Creature,  your 

QCTAVIO. 

:  This  he  feal'd,  and  after  a  convenient  diftarice  of 
Time  carry'd  as  from  the  Page  to  Antonct,  who  was 
yet  contriving  with  her  Lady,  to  whom  {he  gives  it, 
who  read  it  with  abundance  of  Impatience,  being  ex- 
treamlv  an^ry  at  the  Rudcnefs  of  the  Stile,  which  (he 
fancy'd  much  alter'd  from  what  it  was  *  and  had  not 
her  Rape  blinded  her,  ihe  might  eatily  have  perceiv'4 
the  Difference  too  of  the  CHara&er,  tho*  it  came  as 
near  to  the  like  as  poffib!e  fo  {hort  a  Pra&ice  could 
produce ;  She  took  it  with  the  other,  and  tore  it  in 

Eieces  with  Rage,  and  fwore  (he  would  be  tevcng'd; 
ut,  after  calmer  Thoughts,  (he  took  up  the  Pieces  to 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Pa  r  t  II .  Love  -  Letters.  i  j  y 

jkeep,  to  upbraid  him  with,  and  fpll  to  weeping  for 
Anger,  Defeat  and  Shame  j  but  the  April  Shower  be* 
ing  paft,  fhe  return'd  to  her  former  Rcfentment,  an4 
had  fome  Pleafure  amid  ft  all  her  Torment  of  Fears, 
Jealoufies,  and  Scnfe  of  Otiavio9*  Difrefj*e&  in  tbt 
Thoughts  of  Revenge  j  in  Order  to  which  Ihccontrivet 
how  Antonet  {hall  manage  her  felf,  and  commanding  her 
to  bring  nut  fome  fine  Point  Linneri,  fhe  drefs'dup^fo- 
fonet'sbiead  with  them,  and  put  her  on  a  Shift  lac'd 
with  the  fame  \  for  tho'  fhe  intended  no  Light  fhou)<t 
be  in  the  Chamber  when  OBavio  fbould  enter,  {ho  knew 
heunderftood  by  hii  Touch  the  Difference  of  fine 
things  from  other.  In  fine,  having  drefs'd  her  exaSly 
as  fhe  her  felf  us?d  to  bt  when  fhe  receiv'd  Odei/itf* 
Vifits  in  Bedi  fhe  embrac?d  her,  and  fancy'd  fhe  wat 
much  of  her  owfl  Shape  and  Bignefs,  and  that  'twas 
impofiible  to  find  the  Deceit :  A nd  wow  fhe  made  An* 
tonet  drefs  her  up  in  h*r  Cloaths,  and  mobbing  her 
Sarcenet  Hood  about  her  Head,  fhfe  appea^d  fo  like 
Antonet  fall  but  the  Face,}  that  ?twas  not  eafie  to  dt? 
ftinguifh  'cm:  And  Night  coming  on  they  both  long 
for  the  Hour  of  Twelvfe,  tho1  with  different  Defigroy 
and  having  before  gitfen  Notice  that  SfVv/*  was  gone  ttf 
Bed,  and  would  receive  no  VMkthat  Nighr,  they 
were  alone  tofini{h  all  their  Buiinefe.'  This  while  Jfyih 
Hard  was  not  idle,  but  having  a  fine  Bath  made'  bef 
wa(h'd  and  perfum'd  his  Body,  and1  after  drefs'd  him* 
felf  in  the  fineft  Linen  perfunTd  that  he  had,  and 
made  himfelf  as  fit  as  poffible  for  his  Defign}  nor  war 
his  Shape,  which  was  very  good,  or  his  Stature,  uri&fes 
to  that  of  Q&avio:  And  ready  for  the  Approach,  Ho- 
conveys  himfelf  out  of  the  Houfe,  telling  his  Footman 
he  would  put  himfelf  to  Bed  after  his  Bathing,  and^ 
locking  his  Chamber  Door,  ftoleopt*  audit  being 
dark,  many  a  longing  Turn  he  walled,  impatient  'tilt 
all  the  Candles  were  out  in  every  Room  of  the  Houfer 
In  the  mean  time  he  employ'd  his  Thoughts  on  a  thou- 
sand things,  but  all  relating  to  Sitvi*  j  fdmetimes  the 
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Treachery  he  fhew'd  in  this  A&iori tohisLord,caus'd 
ihort-iivM  Blulhes  in  his  Face,  which  vani(h*d  asfoon, 
when  he  conlidcrd  his  Lord  falfe  to  the  mod  beauti- 
ful of  her  Sex:  Sometimes  he  accus'd  and  curs'd  the 
Levity  of  Silvia  that  could  yield  to  Oftavio,  and  was 
as  jealous  as  if  flic  had  indeed  been  to  have  receiv'd 
that  charming  Lover  i  but  when  his  Thought  direct- 
ed him  to  his  own  Happinefs,  his  Pulfe  beat  high,  his 
Blood  flaih'd  apace  in  his  Cheeks,  his  Eyes  languifh'd 
with  Love,  and  his  Body  with  a  feverifh  Fit/  In 
thefe  Ext  reams,  by  Turns,  he  pa&'d  at  lead  three  te* 
dious  Hours,  with  a  linking  Watch  in  his  Hand;  and 
when  it  told'twas  Twelve,te  advane'd  nearer  the  Door, 
but  finding  it  (hut  walk'dyet  with  greater  Impatience, 
every  half  Minute  going  to  the  Door  *  at  laft  he  found 
it  yield  to  bis  Hand  that  pufh'd  it:  But  oh,  what 
Mortal  can  cxprefs  his  Joy !  His  Heart  beats  double, 
his  Knees  tremble,  and  aFeeblencfrfciz.es every  Limb*, 
be  breathes  nothing  but  fhort  Sighs,  and  is  ready  in 
the  dark  Hall  to  fall  on  the  Fl  or,  $nd  was  fore'd  to 
lean  on  the  Rail  that  begins  the  Stairs  to  take  a  little 
Courage:  While  he  was  there  recruiting  hitnfelf,  in* 
tent  on  nothing  but  his  vaft  Joy ;  Otiavio^  who  gor 
ing  to  meet  the  Prince,  being  met  half  way  by  thai: 
young  Hero,  was  difpatch'd  back  again  without  ad* 
varcing  to  the  end  of  his  five  Leagues,  and  impatieot 
to  fee  Silvia,  after  Philander'*  Letter  that  he  had  fent 
her,  or  at  leaft  impatient  to  hear  how  fhe  took  it, 
and  in  what  Condition  (he  was,  he,  as  foon  as  he  a- 
lighted,  went  towards  her  Houfc  in  order  to  have  met 
Ant  one  t^  or  her  Page,  or  fome  that  could  inform  him 
of  her  Welfare  j  tho'  'twas  ufual  for  Silvia  to  fit  up 
yery  late,  and  he  had  often  made  her  Vifits  at  that 
Hour:  And  Brilliard,  wholly  intent  on  his  Adven- 
ture, had  left  the  Door  open*,  fo  that  OEtavio  perr 
ceiving  it,  believ'd  they  were  all  up  in  the  back  Rooms 
where  Silvia's  Apartment  was  towards  a  Garden,  for 
he  faw  no  I«ight  forward:   But  he  wap-no  fooncr  en? 
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tcr'd  (which  he  did  without  Noife)  but  he  heard  a, 
(oft  breathing,  which  made  him  make  a  Stand  in  the 
Hall;  And  by  and  by  he  heard  the  foft  Tread  of  (bene 
Body  defcending  the  Stairs:  At  this  he  approaches, 
tear,  and  the  Hall  being  a  Marble  Floor,  his  Tread 
was  not  heard ;  when  he  heard  one  cry  with  a  Sigh 
—-Who's  there?  and  another  reply 'd,  'tis  I }  who  mi 
you  ?  The  firft  reply'd,  A  faithful  and  an  impatient  Lo* 
ver.  Give  me  your  Hand  then,  reply 'd  the  Female  Voices 
I  will  conduct  you  to  your  Happinejs.  You  may  imagine 
in  what  Surprize  Ociavio  was  at  fo  unexpe&ed  an  Ad- 
venture, and,  like  a  jealous  Lover,  did  not  at  all  doubt- 
but  the  Happircfs  expected  was  Silvia,  and  the  impa- 
tient Lover  fome  one,  whom  he  could  not  imagine, 
but  rav'd  within  to  know,  and  in  a  Moment  ran  over 
in  his  Thoughts  all  the  Men  of  Quality,  or  celebrated 
Beauty,  or  Fortune  in  the  Town,  but  was  at  as  great 
a  Lofs  as  at  firft  thinking:  But  he  thou  who  thouwik, 
cry'd  he  to  himfelf*  Traitor  as  thou  art,  I  will  by  thy 
Death  revenge  my  felf  on  the  faitblefs  Fair  One:  And 
taking  out  his  Sword,  he  advanced  towards  the  Stairs- 
four,  when  he  heard  them  both  foftly  afcend;  but  be* 
iflga  Man  of  perfe£fc  good  Nature,  as  all  the  Brave 
and  Witty  arc,  he  reflefted  on  the  fevcre  Ufage  he 
had  had  trom  Silvia,  notwithftanding  all  his  Induftry, 
his  vaft  Expence,  and  all  the  Advantages  of  Nature, 
This  Thought  made  him,  in  the  midft  of  all  his  Jea- 
loufieand  Halte,  paufc  a  little  Moments  and  fain  he 
would  have  perfuaded  himfelf,  that  what  he  heard 
was  the  Errors  of  his  Senfe  \  or  that  he  dream'd,  or 
that  it  was  at  lead  not  to  Silvia,  to  whom  this 
afcending  Lover  was  advancing  .•  But  to  undeceive  him 
of  that  favourable  Imagination,  they  were  no  fooncr 
on  the  Top  of  the  Stairs,  but  be  not  being  many. Steps 
behind  could  both  hear  and  fee,  by  the  ill  Light  of 
a  great  Sa(b-Window  on  the  Stair-Cafe,  the  happy 
Lover  enter  the  Chamber- Door  of  Silvia,  which  he 
knew  too  well  to  be  miftakenj  not  that  he  could  per- 
ceive 
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ceive  who,  or  what  they  were,   but  two  Perfons  not 
to  be  diftinguiflid.  Oh  what  human  Fancy,  (but  that 
of  a  Lover  to  that  degree  that  was  our  young  Hero,) 
can  imagine  the  Amazement  and  Torture  of  his  Soul, 
wherein  a  thoufand  other  Paffions  reign'datonce,  and, 
imtfgre  all  his  Courage  and  Refolution,  fore'd  him  to 
fink  beneath  their  Weight?  He  ftood  holding  himfelf 
up  by  the  Rails  of  the  Stair-Cafe,  without  having  the 
Power  to  afcend  farther,    or  to  (hew  any  other  Signs 
of  Life,  but  that  of  fighing-,  had  he  been  a  favour'd 
Lover,    had  he  been  a  known  declared  Lover  to  all 
the  World,  had  he  but  hopd  he  had  had  fo  much  In- 
tcrcft  with  the  falfc  Beauty,  as  but  to  have  been  de- 
fign'd  upon  for  a  future  Love  or  Ufc,   he  would  have 
rulh'd  in,  and  have  made  the  guilty  Night  a  Covert 
to  a  Scene  of  Blood  j  but  even  yet  he  had  an  Awe  up- 
on his  Soul  for  the  perjured  fair  One,  tho'  at  the  fame 
time  he  refolv'd  fhefhould  be  the  Objeft  of  his  Hate* 
for  the  Nature  of  his  honeft  Soul  abhorr'd  an  Aftion 
fo  treacherous  and  bafe:  He  begins  in  a  Moment  from 
all  his  good  Thoughts  of  her,  to  think  her  the  moft 
jilting  of  her  Sex;    he  knew  if  Intereft  could  oblige 
her,  no  Man  in  Holland  had  abetter  Pretence  to  her 
than  himfelf  j  who  had  already,  without  any  Return, 
even  fo  much  as  Hope,  prefented  her  the  Value  of 
eight  or  ten  thoufand  Pound  in  fine  Plate  and  Jewels: 
If  it  were  loofer  Defire,  he  fancy'd  himfelf  to  have 
appeared  as  capable  to  have  ferv'd  her  as  any  Manj 
but  oh !   he  confiders  there  is  a  Fate  in  things,  a  De- 
ftiny  in  Love  that  elevates  and  advances  the  moft  mean, 
deform'd  or  abjeft,    and  debafes  and  contemns  the 
moft  worthy  and  magnificent:  Then  he  wonders  at 
her  excellent  Art  of  diflembling  for  Philander  •,  he  runs 
in  a  Minute  over  all  her  Paffions  of  Rage,  Jealoufie, 
Tears  and  Softnefs;  and  now  he  hates  the  whole  Sex, 
and  thinks 'em  all  like  Silvia,  than  which  nothing 
could  appear  more  defpicable  to  his  prefent  Thought, 
and  witfy  a  Smile,  while  yet  hi*  iJcart  was  infenfibly 
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breaking,  be  fancie?  himfclf  a  very  Coxcomb,  a  Col- 
ly* an  impos'd  on  Fool,  and  a  conceited  Fop  \  values 
Silvia  as  a  common  fair  Jilt,  whofc  whole  Defign  was 
to  deceive  the  World,  and  make  her  felf  a  Fortune  at 
the  Price  of  her  Honour  i  one  that  receives  all  kind 
Bidders,  and  that  he  being  toolavifh,  and  too  modeft, 
was  referv'd  the  Cully  on  purpofc  to  be  undone  and 
jilted  out  of  all  his  Fortune:  This  Thought  was  fo 
perfc&ly  fixd  in  him,  that  he  recover'd  out  of  his 
Exccfs  of  Pain,  and  fancy'd  himfelf  perft&Iy  cur'd 
of  his  blind  Paffiqn,  refolvesto  leave  her  toherbeaftly 
Entertainment,  and  to  depart  *  but  before  he  did  fo, 
Silvia  (who  had  conduced  the  amorous  Spark  to  the 
Bed,  where  the  expe&ing  Lady  lay  drefs'd  rieh  and 
fwcet  to  receive  him^  return'd  out  of  the  Chamber, 
and  the  Light  being  a  little  more  favourable  to  his 
Eyes,  by  his  being  fo  long  in  the  Dark,  he  perceiv'd 
xiAntonety  at  leaftfuch  a  fort  of  Figure  as  he  fancy'd 
her,  and  to  confirm  him  faw  her  go  into  that  Cham- 
ber where  he  knew  fhe  lay  j  he  faw  her  perfed  Drefs, 
and  all  confirmed  him*,  this  brought  him  back  almoft 
to  his  former  Confufion  j  but  yet  he  commands  his 
Paffion,  and  defcended  the  Stairs,  and  got  himfelf  out 
of  the  Hall  into  the  Street  ;  and  Silvia,  rememhring 
the  Street-Door  was  open,  went  and  ffcut  it,  and  re- 
turn'd  to  Antonet%%  Chamber  with  the  Lerter  which 
Brilliard  had  given  to  Antonet,  as  fhe  lay  in  the  Bed, 
believing  it  Silvia:  For  that  trembling  Lover  was  np 
fooncrenter'd  the  Chamber,  and  approach'd  the  Bed- 
fide,  but  he  kneel'd  before  it,  and  offered  the  Price  of 
his  Happinefs,  this  Letter  5  which  fhe  immediately 
gave  to  Silvia,  unperceiv'd,  who  quitted  the  Room  : 
And  now  with  all  the  eager  Hafte  of  impatient  Love 
(he  flrikes  a  Light,  and  falls  to  reading  the  fad  Con* 
stents  j  but  as  me  read,  fhe  many  times  fainted  over 
the  Paper,  and  as  fhe  has  fioce  faid,  'twas  a  Wonder 
fhe  ever  recover'd,  having  no  Body  with  her.  By 
that  time  fhe  had  finifh'd  it,  fhe  was  fo  ill  fhe  was 
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hot  able  to  get  herfelf  into  Bed,  but  threw  her  (elf 
down  on  the  Place  where  fhe  fate,  which  was  the  fide 
of  it,  id  fuch  Agony  of  Grief  and  Dcfpair,  as  ncvet 
any  Soul  was  poflefs'd  of,  but  Silvia%  wholly  aban- 
doned to  the  Violence  of  Love  and  Defpair:  It  is  im* 
poffiblfe  to  paint  a  Torment  to  exprefs  hers  by  ;   and 
tho'  ihe  had  vdw'd  to  Antonet  it  fhould  not  at  all  af^- 
fe&  heis  being  fo  prcpoflefs'd  before  •,  yet  when  fhe  had 
the  Confirmation  of  her  Fears,  and  hear  J  his  own  dear 
foft  Words  addrefs'd  to  another  Objeft,  faw  his  Trait- 
fports,  his  Impatience,   his  languifhing  Inddftry  and 
Endeavour  to  obtain  the  new  Defiie  of  his  Soul,  fhe 
found  her  Refentment  above  Rage,  and  given  over  to 
a  more  filcnt  and  lefs  fupportable  Torment,  brought 
her  felf  into  a  high  Fever*  where  ihe  lay  wjthout  fo 
much  as  calling  for  Aicl  in  her  Extremity  •,    not  that 
fhe  was  afraid  the  Cheat  fhe  had  put  on  Qttavio  would 
be  difcover'd,  for  fhe  had  loft  the  Remembrance  that 
any  fuch  Prank  was  plaid  \  and  in  this  Multitude  of 
Thoughts  of  more  Concern,  had  forgot  all  the  reft  of 
that  Night's  A&ion. 

Ottavio  ih\$  while  was  traverfingthe  Street,  wrap'd 
in  his  Cloak,  juft  as  if  he  had  come  from  Horfe  -,  for 
he  was  no  fooner  gone  from  the  Door,  but  his  rcfent- 
ing  Paffion  returned,  and  he  refolv'd  to  go  up  again, 
and  difturb  the  Lovers,  tho*  it  coft  him  his  Life  and 
Fame:  But  returning  haftily  to  the  Door,  he  found 
itfhutj  at  which  being  enrag'd,  he  was  often  about 
to  break  it  open,  but  dill  fomeunperceivable  Refpeft 
for  Silvia  prevented  him  -,  but  he  refolv'd  not  to  ftir 
from  the  Door,  'till  he  faw  the  fortunate  Rogue  come 
out,  who  had  given  him  all  this  Torment.  At  fir  ft  he 
curs'dhimfelffor  being  fo  much  concerned  for  Silvia  or 
her  A6tions,to  wafte  a  Minute,but  flattering  himfelf  that 
it  was  not  Love  to  her,  but  pure  Curiofity  to  know  the 
Man  who  was  made  the  next  Fool  to  himfelf,  tho'the 
more  happy  one,  he  waited  all  Night;  and  when  he 
began  to  fee  the  Day  break,  which  Ee  thoughta  thou- 
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fand  Years  5  his  Eye  was  never  off  from  the  D:>or, 
and  wonder'd  at  their  Confidence,  who  would  lee  the 
Day  break  upon  them}  but  the  clofe-drawn  Curtains 
tbere^  cry'd  he,  favours  the  happy  villainy :  Still  he 
walk'd  on,  and  ftill  he  might  for  any  Rival  that  was 
to  appear,  for  a  moil  unlucky  Accident  prevented  Bril* 
liara's  coming  out,  as  he  doubly  intended  to  <Jp$ 
firft,  for  the  better  carrying  on  of  his  Cheat  of  being 
QElavio  *  and  next  that  he  had  challenged  OSavio  to  fight* 
and  when  be  knew  his  Error  defign'd  to  have  gone  this 
Morning  andask'd  him  Pardon,  if  he  had  beenreturn'd; 
but  the  amorous  Lover  over  Night,  erdering  himfclf 
for  the  Encounter  to  the  beft  Advantage,  hacK  lent  a 
Note  to  a  Doftor,  for  fomething  that  would  encou- 
rage his  Spirits  $  the  Doftor  came,  and  opening  a  little 
Box,  wherein  was  a  powerful  Medicine,  he  told  him, 
that  a  Dofe  of  thofe  little  Flies  would  make  him  come 
".  off  with  wondrous  Honour  in  the  Battel  of  Love  j  and 
the  Doftor  being  gone  to  call  for  a  Glafs  of  Sack,  the 
Doftor  having  laid  out  of  the  Box  what  he  thought  re- 
quifite  on  a  piece  of  Paper, and  leaving  the  Box  open, 
our  Spark  thought  if  fuch  a  Dofe  would  encourage  him 
fo,a  greater  would  yet  make  him  do  greater  Wonders; 
and  taking  twice  the  Quantity  out  of  the  Box,  puts 
them  into  his  Pocket,  and  having  drunk  the  firft 
with  full  Direftions%  the  Doftor  leaves  him;  who 
was  no  fooncrgone,  but  he  takes  thofe  out  of  his  Poc- 
ket, and  in  a  Glafs  of  Sack  drinks  them  down  j  after 
this  he  bathes  and  dreflcs,  and  believes  himfelf  a  very 
Hercules,  that  could  have  got  at  lead  twelve  Sons  that 
happy  Night;  but  he  was  no  fooner  laid  in  Bed  with 
the  charming  Silviat  as  he  thought,  but  he  was  taken 
with  intolerable  Gripes  and  Pains,  fuch  as  he  had  ne- 
ver felt  before,  infomuch  that  he  was  not  able  to  lye 
in  the  Bed:  This  enrages  him;  he  grows  mad  and  a- 
fham'd*  fometimes  he  had  little  Intermiffions  for  a 
Moment  of  Eafe>  and  then  he  would  plead  foftly  by 
her  Bcd-Side,  and  ask  ten  thoufand  Pardons;  which 
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being  eafily  granted1  fie  W6$d  go  into  Bed  again* 
but  then  the  Pain  would  feixe  Him  kAew,  fothat  after 
two  or  three  Hours  of  Diftraftfoh  Be  was  fotfe'd  ro 
drefi  and  retire:  But,  infteid  of  going  &>  tort,  he  Wttit 
foftly  up  to  his  own  Chamber,  where  he  fatie  hi6i 
down  and  ctfrs'd  the  World,  himfdf  arid    his  hard 
Fate4,  and  in  this  E*tremitytof  Pain*,  Shameahd  Grief^ 
he  remained  'till  break  of  Day:   By  tohicti  tftne  sinto-> 
net,  who  was  ttoft  violently  iteictcd,  got  btfr  Gaits 
on,  and  went  to  her  oWn  Chamber,  where  fhe  found 
her  Lady  more  dead  than  aliVe.  t  She  immediately 
Shifted  her  Bed-Linnen,  and  made  her  Bed,  ind  con- 
duced her  to  it,  without  endeaVbiiring  to  divert  her 
with  the  Hiflory  of  her  o^h  Misfortune*  tfnd  only 
ask'd  her  many  Queftions  coiteerfling  her  bring  thtis 
ill :  To  which  the  wretched  Sifaia  only  'anfwer'd  Vrth 
Sighs  i  fb  that  Antvict  pcfceiv'd  'titoas  the  "Ltttfer  that 
had  diforder*d  her,  ahd  Wgg'd  fhe  might  be  permit- 
ed  to  fee  it  j  Ihe  ghve  Ktr  feaVey  iirid  Jintthet  read 
it  \  but  no  looner  ifras  fhe  Ctfifre  to  'that  Part  6f  It 
which  nam*d  the  Countfefe  df  Cfcrtittt,  biit'fh'e  asktt 
her  Lady  iffhfe  tinderftdod  tvho  thit  Perfdn  Was,  with 
great  Ama^emettt:1  At  this  Sflyia  'was  content  to  fpe&k, 
pleas'd  a  little  that  ftiVfhouId  have  an  Account  of  her 
Rival.     No,  ftid  fhe,  Doft x  ]thi*  \*oW   her(t  fesy  Ufa- 
dam,  teply'd  Antonet^  particular Ij  well;  fir  /haveferv*d 
her  ever  fince  I  was  a  Girl  of  five  Tears  did,  foe'Being  pf 
the  fume  A^e  with  pie*  dnd  font  'ktjlx  tears  eld  both  to 
a  Moriafl'erfi  for  foe  being  fond  of  my  PlXj  "her  'Father 
1fent  me  at  that  Aige  with  her,  both  tolferve  ahd%io  divert 
^ her  with  Babies  and  Baubles  y  'thtire  'we  Uvdfeven  Tears 
together y  when  an   old  rich  UpaffiaW,  the  Co&nt^fQh- 
rinau,  fell  in  tove  with  mj  Lady,  and  mmrfd'hetxfrito% 
the  Monaftery,  before  /he  had  feen  ahj  Part  of  the  World 
*  beyond  thofe  fan&iffd  Walls.     She  trfd  birt&l)  to  have 
had  fhe  to  CoWen' with  her9  Put'he  foid  I  wasvtio  jottng 
'mow  for  her  Service,  and  fo  font  foe  awayb&kiolftj  own 
TvwH%  which  is  this  $  and  h&e  1tfj  Ltdfiim^bvtn  too, 
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mid  is  Sifter  to  »         Here  fhe  ftopp'd,  fearing  to  tell ; 
which  Silvia  perceiving,  with  a  Briskncfi  ("which  her 
hidifpQfition  one  would  have  thought  could  not  have 
allowTU  fate  up  in  her  Bed,  and  cry'd,  Hah!  Sifter  to 
whom*  Gb3  bow  thou  wouldft  phafe me  to  fay  to  O&t- 
vio.  Why ,  Madam^  would  it  pleafe  you?  faid  the  blufh- 
ingMaid.  Becaufe9  faid  Silvia,  'twould  in  fiart  revenge 
me  on  bis  bold  Addrejjes  to  me,  and  be  would  alfb  be  ob- 
lige in  Honour  to  bis  Family  %  to  revenge  bimfelfon  Phi* 
lander.     Ab9  Madam,  faid  (he,  as  to  bis  Prefumpthn 
towards  you.  Fortune  has  fufiiciently  reveng'd  it;  at  this 
flic  hung  down  her  Head,  and  lookM  very  fooliflily. 
How j  faid  Silvia,  failing  and  rearing  her  felf  yet  more 
in  her  Bed,  Is  any  Misfortune  arrived  to  O&avio.  Ob 
bow  I  will  triumph  and  upbraid  the  daring  Man  ■■ 
tell  me  quickly  v>bat  it  is ;  for  nothing  would  rejoice  me 
more  than  to  hear  he  were  funiflfd  a  little :  Upon  this 
Antonet  told  her  what  an  unlucky  Night  flic  had,  how 
08avb  was  fcizd,  and  how  he  departed  j  by  which 
&Hvia  believ'd  he  had  made  fome  Difcovcry  of  the 
Chcgt  that  was  put  upon  him,  and  that  he  only  feigned 
Mnefs  tp  get  himfelf  loofe  from  her  Embraces  ;  and 
now  fhe  fens  to  confidering  how  flic  fliall  be  reveng'd  on 
both  her  Lovers:  And  the  beft  flie  can  pitch  upon  is 
thatof  letting  them  both  at  odds,  and  making  thepa 
fight  and  revenge  themfelves  on  one  another  *,but  fhe, 
Kkc  a  Tight  Woman,  could  not  diflemble  herRefent- 
ment  ofjealoufie,  whatever  Art  fhe  had  to  do  fo  in 
any  other  Point  j  but  mad  to  eafe  her  Soul  that  w$$ 
fiiH,  and  to  upbraid  Philander,  fhe  writes  him  a  Let- 
terj  but  qot  'till  flie  had  once  more,  to  make  her  ftark 
$4ad,  read  his  over  again,  which  he  fent  OUavio. 

Silvia  to  Philander. 

VE  S,  pcrjur'd  Villain,  *t  laft  all  thy  PerfidvJs  ar- 
*  riv'd  to  my  Knowledge;  and  thou  hadft  better 
^vebecn  damn'd,  or  have  fallen,  like  an  ungrateful 
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Traitor  as  thou  art,  under  the  Publick  Shame  of  dying 

;  by  the  common  Executioner,  than  have  faU'n  under 

the  Grafpof  my  Revenge-,  infatiate  as  thy  Luft,falle 

as  thy  Treafons  to  thy  Prince,  fatal  as  thy  Deftiny, 

loud  as  thy  Infamy,  and  bloody  as  thy  Party.  Villain, 

Villain,  where  got  you  the  Courage  to  ufe  me  thus, 

"  knowing  my  Injuries  and  my  Spirit ;  thou  feeft,  bafe 

Traitor,  I  do  not  fall  oh  thee  with  Treachery,  as  thou 

'  haft  with  thy  King  and  Miftrefs ;,  to  which  thou  haft 

*  broke  thy  Holy  Vows  of  Allegiance  and  Eternal  Love ! 
But  thou  that  haft  broke  the  Laws  of  God  and  Na- 

'  ture !  what  could  I  expeft,  when  neither  Religion, 
;  Honour,  common  Juftice,  nor  Law  could  bind  thee 
to  Humanity?  Thou  that  betray'd  thy  Prince,  aban- 
doned thy  Wife,  renounced  thy  Child,  killfd  thy  Mo* 
~ther,  ravifli'd  thy  Sifter,  and  art  in  open  Rebellion 
againft  thy  Native  Country,  and  very  Kindred  and 

*  Brothers,  Oh  after  this,  what  muft  the  Wretch  ex- 
f  pe&  who  has  believ'd  thee,  and  follow'd  thy  abjeft 
[  Fortunes,  the  miferable  outcaft  Slave,  and  Contempt  of 

the  \Vorld  ?  What  could  flie  expe&  but  that  the  Vil- 
lain is  ftill  potent  in  thee  unrepentcd,  and  all  the  Lover 
dead  and  gone,  the  Vice  remains,  and  all  the  Virtue 
[  vaniih'd !  Oh,  what  could  I  cxpeft  from  fuch  a  De- 
\  vil,  fo  loft  in  Sin  and  Wickedneft,  that  even  thofe  for 
1  whom  he  ventured  all  his  Fame,  and  loft  his  Fortune, 
'  lent  like  a  State  Gully  upon  the  publick  Faith,  on  the 
Security  of  Rogues,  Knaves  and  Traitors  j  even  thoifc, 
I  fay,  turn'd  him  out  of  their  Counfels  for  a  Rcpro- 
t>ate  too  leud  for, the  villainous  Society:  Oh  dirsM 
\  that  1  was  by  Heay'n  and  Fate,  to  be  blind  and  deaf 
'to  all  thy  Infamy,  and  fuffcr  thy  adorable  bewitching 
Face  and  Tongue  to  charm  me  to  Madnefs  and  Undo- 
ing, when  that  was  all  thou  hadft  left  thee,  thy  fklfe 
Pcifon,  to  cheat  the  filly^  eafie,  fond,  beKevitig  World 
into  any  fort  of  Opinicjn  of  thee,  for  not  one  good 
"Principle  was  left,  not  o&fe  poor  Virtue  to  guard  thee 
from  Damnation,  thou  hadft  but  one  Friend  left  thee, 
■    *  '-  '    v  one 
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\       one  true,  one  real  Friend,  and  that  was  wretched  S*7- 
via  ;  fhe,  when  all  abandoned  thee  but  the  Executioner, 
fled  with  thte,  fuffer'd  with  thee,  ftarv'd  with  thee, 
loft  her  Fame  and  Honout  wixh  thee,  loft  her  Friends, 
her  Parents,  and  all  her  Beauty's  Hopes  for  thee  \  and, 
in  lieu  of  all,  found  only  the  Accufation  of  all  the 
Good,  the  Hate  of  all  the  Virtuotfs,  the  Reproaches 
of  her  Kindred,  the  Scorn  of  all  chafte  Maids,  and 
Curfes  of  all  honeft  Wives  j  and  in  requital   had  on- 
ly thy  falfe  Vows,   thy    empty  Love,    thy  faithlels 
Embraces,  and  cold  diflembled  Kifles.  My  only  Com- 
fort was,  (ah  miferable  Comfort,)  to  fancy  they  were 
true;  now  that's  departed  too,  and  I  have  nothing 
but  a  brave  Revenge  left  in  the  room  of  all  /in  whidi 
1*11  be  as  mercilefs  and  irreligious  as  even  thou  haft 
been  in  all  thy  A&ions ;  and  there  remains  about  rac 
only  this  Senfe  of  Honour  yet,  that  1  dare  tell  thee  of 
my  bold  Defign,  a  Bravery  thou  haft  never  fliew'd  to 
me,  who  takeft  me  unawares,  ftabb'ft  me  without  a 
warning  ofthe  Blow  1  fo  Wopld'ft  thou  ferve  thy  King 
hadft  thou  but  Power;  and  fo  thou  fcrv'ft  thyMtftrefs. 
When  I  look  back  even  to  thy  Infancy,  thy  Life  has 
been  but  one  continued  Rape  of  Treachery,  and  Ifde- 
ftin'd  thy  evil  Genius)  was  born  for  thy  Tormenter, 
for  thou  haft  made  a  very  Fiend  of  me,  and  I  have  Hell r 
within  i    all  Rage,   all  Torment,   Fire,  Diftraftion,' 
Madnefi*  I  rave,  1  burn,  I  tear  my  felf  and  faint,  am 
ftill  a  dying,  but  can  never  fall  'till  I  have  grafp'd  thee; 
with  me:  Oh,  Iihould  laugh  in  Flames  to  fee  thee: 
howling  by:  I  fcorn  thee,  hate  thee,  loath  thee  more 
than  ever  I  have  lov'd  thee,  and  hate  my  felf  fo  much 
for  ever  loving  thee,  (to  be  rcveng'd  upon  the  filthy 
Criminal^  I  will  expofe  my  felf  to  all  the  World,  cheaV 
jilt,  and  flatter  all  as  them  haft  done,  and  having  not ' 
one  Senfe  or  Grain  of  Honour  left,  will  yield  the  aban- 
doned Body  thou  haft  rifled  to  every  asking  Fop :  Nor  k 
is  that  all,  for  they  thk  purchafo  this  fhsdl  buy  it^at  4 
fhg  Price  of  being  my  Brow's.  And  all  {hall  aid  in  my 
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Revenge  on  thee*  all  mercilcfc  and  as  refolv'd  as  I  •,  v 
I/theiniur'd 

SILVIA. 

Having  fliot  this  Flafh  of*  the  Lightning  of  her  Soul, 
,  and  fintfh'd  her  Rant,  ihe  found  her  (elf  much  eafier 
in  the  Refolves  on  Revenge  flie  had  fix*d  there.* 
She  fcorn'd  by  any  vain  Endeavour  to  recal  him  from 
his  Paffion;  ihe  had  Wit  enough  to  have  made  thofe 
Eternal  Obfervations,  that  JLove  once  gone  is  never  to 
be  retriev'cf,and  that  it  was  impoffible  to  ceafe  loving, 
and  then  again  to  love  the  fame  Pcrfon ;  one  may  believe 
for  fome  time  ones  Love  is  abated,  but  whto  it  comes 
to  a  Trial,  it  ihews  it  felf  as  vigorous  as  in  its  firft 
Shine,  and  finds  its  own  Errors  but  when  once  one 
comes  to  love  a  new  Objefl:,  it  can  never  return  with 

¥ore  than  Pity,  Companion,  or  Civility  for  thefirft.* 
his  is  a  moll  certain  Truth  which  all  Lovers  will  find, 
as  moft  Wives  may  experience,  and  which  our  Silvia 
now  took  for  granted,  and  gave  him  over  for  dead  to 
All  but  her  Revenge.  Tho*  Fits  of  Softnefs*  Weeping, 
Raving f  and  Tearing,  would  by  turns  feizc  the  aiT 
ftra&ed  abandoned  Beauty,  in  which  Extremities  ihe 
has  irecourfe  to  Scorn  and  Pride,  too  feeble  to  aid  her 
tbo  often  t  The  firft  thing  ihe  reiblv'd  on,by  the  Ad- 
vice of  her  reafonable  Counfdlor,was  to  hear  Love  at 
Both  her  Ears,  no  matter  whether  ihe  regard  it  or  not, 
but  to  hear  all  as  a  Remedy  ^gainft  loving  one  in  par* 
ticular;  for 'tismbftcertain  that  the  ufe  of  hearing  Love, 
or  of  making  Love  /'tho'  at  firdt  without  Defign)  either 
ill  Womenor  Men,  ihaH  at  laft  unfix  the  moftconfirm'J 
and  conftant  Refolution.  Andfinceyou  are  affur'd,  con- 
tinu'd  Antonet^that  Sighs  nor  Tears  bring  back  the  wan* 
der'd  Lover jond  that  dying  for  him  will  be  no  Revenue  on 
hint,  but  rather  a  kind  Ajfurance  that  you  will  no  more 
trouble,  the  Man  who  is  already  weary  of  you,  you  ought  with 
*ll your.  Power ^Induftry  and  Reafon  rather  tofeekjheBre- 
fervation  of  that  Beauty  of  fine  Humour,  toferveyou  on  all 
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Qccajwm,  tuber  ofRevpyge  or  Love,  than  by  a  fiolifi 
and  ^Significant  Concern  and  Sorrow  reduce  your  felf  to 
the  Qmditions  tf  being  fcorn'dby  al{yor  af  beft  put  pitfdi 
fiomi  pijy'dl  cry'd  thf  haughty  Silvia:  Is  there  any 
thing  fit  injuffwtabk  to  wr  Sex  as  Pity  I  Np  forely9  re- 
ply M  the  Servant,  when  'tis  qccompanfd  by  Love:  Ob 

whqt  bkjfcd  Comfort  tis  to  hear  People  cry  She 

was  once,  Charmiyg>  once  *  Beauty :  Is  any  thing  more  gra- 
tings Madam  ?  At  this  we  ftie  ran  on,  and  left  nothing 
untied  that  might  animate  the  angry  Silvia  to  love  a- 
new,  or  at  leali  to  receive  and  admit  of  kovev  forjij 
chat  Climate  the  Air  naturally  breeds  Spirits  avaricious 
and  much  inclines  them  to  thp  Love  of  Mony,  which 
they  will  gain  at  any  Price  or  Hazard  \  and  all  this 
Difcourfe  to  Silvia  was  but  to  incline  the  revengeful 
Jiftriing  Beauty  to  admit  of  the  Addrefles  of  Oftavio, 
becaufe  ihe  knew  he  would  make  her  Fortune.  Thus 
was  the  unhappy  Maid  left  by  her  own  unfortunate 
Condu#,  incompafs'd  in  on  every  fide  with  Diftra- 
Aton^and  flie  was  poinded  otjt  by  Fate  to  be  madetbp 
moft  wretched  of  all  her  Sgx  •,  nor  had  (he  left  one  fjaith* 
fill  Friend  to  advife  or  flay  her  Youth  in  it$  hafty  A<jU 
yance  to  Ruin;  fhe  hears  the  perfuading  Eloquence  of 
the  flattering  Maid,  and  finds  now  nothing  fo  preva* 
lent  on  her  Soul  as  Revenge,  and  noth  ing  fooths  it  more  ; 
nnd  among  all  her  Lovdrs,  or  thofe  at  lead  that  lhe 
knew  ador'd  her,  none  was  found  fo  proper  an  lnfltu- 
tiient  as  the  noble  Ociavio^  bis  Y<?utb,  his  Wit,  his  Gal* 
Jantry,  hut  above  ajl  his  Fortune  pleads  moft  powerfully 
iwith  her  j  fo.that  flie  refolves  upon  the  Revenge*  and 
fixes  thira  the  Man*,  whom  fixe  now  knew  by  fa  many 
Obligations  ,was  oblig'd  to  fcryc  her  turn  on  Philander  1 
Thus  Silvia  found  a  little   Tranquility,  fuch   as  ic 
was,  in  hope  of  Revenge,  while  the  paffionate  OZlavio 
was  wrejek'd  with  a  thoufandJSaiijsapd  Torrpepts,fuch 
as  none  but  jilted  Lovers  can  imagine  \  and  having  a 
jthouJj^d  jtimes  rcfolv'd  to  bate  J^r,  and  as  often  to  love 
W,  in  f$gb%  jQf.aJl  -rr #*r  *  J&oi^   Argents  a» 
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gainft  her,  and  as  many  in  favour  of  her,  he  arriv'd  only 
to  this  Knowledge,  that  bis  Love  was  extream,and  chat, 
be  bad  no  Power  over  his  Heart  •,  that  Honour,  Fame,In- 
tereft,  and  whatever  elfe  might  oppofe  his  violent  Flame, 
Were  all  too  weak  to  extinguifh  the  leaft  Spark  of  it, 
and  all  the  Conqueft  he  could  get  of  himfelf  was,  that 
he  fuflfered  all  his  Torment,  all  the  Hell  of  raging  Jea- 
loufie  grown  to  Confirmation,  and  all  the  Pangs  of  Ab- 
fence  for  that  whole  Day,  and  had  the  Courage  to  live 
on  the  Rack  without  eafingone  Moment  of  his  Agony 
by  a  Letter  or  Billet,  which  infuch  Cafes  difcharges the 
Burthen  and  Preflures  of  the  Love-fick  Heart  *  and  &*/• 
via^  who  dreft,  and  fuffer'd  her  felf  wholly  to  be  car- 
ry*d  away  by  her  Vengeance,  cxpe&ed  him  with  as 
much  Impatience  as  ever  flic  did  the  coming  of  the 
once  adorable  Fbilandtr,  tho*  with  a  different  Paflion  j 
but  all  the  live-long  Day  paft  in  Expe&ationofhim,and 
no  Lover  appeared  •,  no  not  fo  much  as  a  Billet,  nor  Page 
at  her  uprifing  to  ask  her  Health  ;fo  that  believing  he 
had  been  very  ill  indeed,  from  what  Antonet  toldf  her 
of  his  being  fo  all  Night,  and  fearing  now  that  it  was 
110  Difcovcry  of  the  Cheat  put  upon  him  by  the  Ex* 
change  of  the  Maid  for  the  Miftrefs,  but  real  Sicknefs, 
fhe  refolv'd  to  fend  to  him,  and  the  rather  becaufe  An- 
tonet aflfurM  her  he  was  really  fick,  and  in  a  cold  damp 
Sweat  all  over  his  Face  and  Hands  which  /he  touch'd, 
and  that  from  his  infinite  Concern  at  the  Defeat,  the 
extreme  Refpefl:  he  fliew'd  her  inmidft  of  all  the  Rage 
at  his  own  Difappointment,  arid  every  Circumftance,{he 
knew  it  was  no  feign'd  thing  for  any  Difcovery  he  had 
made; On  this  Confirmation,  from  a  Maid  cunning  er 
nough  to  diftinguifti  Truth  from  Flattery,  ihe  writ  0- 
flfavio  this  Letter  at  Night. 

Silvia  /oOcTAViQ. 

AFter  fuch  a  Parting  from  a  Maid  fo  entirely  kind 
to  you,  {he  migh?  at  leaft  have  hop'd  the  Favour 
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of  a  Billet  from  you,  to  have  informed  her  of  your 
Health  *  unlcfs  you  think  that  after  we  have  furrendred 
all,  we  are  of  the  Humour  of  moft  of  your  Sex,  who 
defpifc  the  Obliges  but  I  bcliev'd  you  a  Man  above 
the  little  Crimes  and  Levities  of  your  Raccj  and  I  am 
yet  fo  hard  to  be  drawn  from  that  Opinion,  I  am  wil- 
ling to  flatter  my  Self,  that  'tis  yet  fome  other  Reafon 
that  has  hind  red  you  from  vifiting  me  fince,  or  fend- 
ing me  an  Account  of  your  Recovery,  which  I  am 
too  fenfible  of  to  believe  was  feign'd,  and  which  indeed 
has  made  me  fo  tender,  that  I  eafily  forgive  all  the  Dif* 
appointment  I  recciv'd  from  it,  and  beg  you  will  not 
afflift  your  felf  at  any  Lofs  you  fuftain'd  by  ir,  fince  I 
am  ftill  fo  much  the  fame  I  was,  to  be  as  fenfible  as  be- 
fore of  all  the  Obligations  I  have  to  you  ♦,  fend  me  Word 
immediately  how  you  do,  for  on  that  depends  a  great 
part  of  the  Happinefs  of 

SILVIA. 

You  may  eafily  fee  by  this  Letter  fhe  was  not  in  a  Hu- 
mour of  either  writing  Love  or  much  Flattery  *  for  yet 
fhe  knew  not  how  fhe  ought  to  refent  this  Abfence  in  all 
kinds  from  Oftavio,  and  therefore  with  what  force  fhe 
could  put  upon  a  Soul  too  wholly  taken  up  with  the 
Thoughts  of  another,  more  dear  and  more  affii&ing, 
(he  only  writ  this  to  fetch  one  from  him,  that  by  it  fhe 
might  learn  part  of  his  Sentiment  of  her  laft  A&ion,  and 
Tent  her  Page  with  it  to  him*,  who,  as  was  ufual,  was 
carryM  dire&Iy  up  to  Ottavio,  whom  he  found  in  a 
Gallery,  walking  in  a  moft  deje&ed  Pofturc  without 
a  Hat,  unbrae'd,  his  Arms  a-crofs  his  open  Breaft,  and 
his  Eyes  bent  to  the  Floor  \  and  not  taking  any  notice 
when  the  Pages  enter'd,  his  own  was  forc'dtopullhim 
by  the  Sleeve  before  he  would  look  up,  and  ftarting 
from  a  thoufand  Thoughts  thatopprefs'dhimalmoftto 
Death, he gafc'd  wildly  about  him,  and  ask'd  their  Bufi* 
nefs:  When  the  Page  deliver'd  him  the  Letter,  he  took 
it,  but  with  fiich  Confufion  as  he  had  much  ado  to  fup- 
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pprt  himfelf S  kwt  refolving  not  to  {hew  his  Feeblenefe  to 
her  Page9  he  made  a  fhifc  to  get  to  a  Wa*-Light  that 
Wis  pn  the  Tab(c,  and  read  it  \  and  was  nor  much  amaz'4 
$t  the  Contents,  believing  fhe  wa*  purfuing  the  Bufi* 
ftpfs  of  her  Sex  and  Life,  and  jilting  him  on  i  (forfuch 
Wa^  his  Opinion  of  all  Women  mm)  he  fore'd  a  Smile 
pfpeorn,  thp'hisSpul  were  buying,  and  turning  to 
the  P^ge  gave  him  a  hheralRewardja*  was  his  daily  pfe 
when  he  came,  and  mufter?d  up  fq  much  Courage  as  to 
force  himfelf  to  fay— -G&iW,  ttllywr  L*dy  it  requires 
m  Anfwer\  yon  pay  tell  her  /ofl,  %bdt  lam  inferfpftgooi 
Health — -He  was  opprefs'd  to/peak  more,  hut  Sighs 
ftopp'd  him,  and  his  fprmer  Refutation,  wholly  toabanT 
dpn  ail  Correfpondencp  with  her,  sheck'd  his  foiward 
Tpngue,  *wd  fa  walfc'd  away  to  prevent  himfelf  from 
faying  more:  While  the  Page,  wJ$o  wqnder'd  at  this 
turn  of  Love,  after  a  little  waiting,  departed.}  and  when 
Qctavi*  had  ended  his  Walk,  and  turn'd,  and  faw  him 
gone,  his  Heart  felt  a  thoufand  Pangs  not  to  be  born  or 
fiipported ;  he  was  often  ready  to  rccal  hiip,  and  Was 
angry  tjie  Bay  did  not  urge  him  for  an  Aflfwer.  He 
jread  the  Letter  again,  and  wowters  at  nothing  now  after 
her  laft  Night's  Action,  tho'  all  was  Riddle  to  him.-  He 
found  twas  writ  to  fomc  happier  Man  than  himfelf, 
however  he  qhane'd  to  have  it  fry  Miftate*  and  turning 
to  the  out-fide,  viewed  the  Siup)crfcriptioi),w^er/ethfffi? 
fcappen'd  to  be  pone  all,  for  Silvia  writ  i«i  hafte,  and 
^hen  Ihe  did  it  'tw*s  the  feaft  of  her  Thpughts :  And 
fiow  he  believ'd  he  had  found  out  the  real  Myftery, 
fbat  it  was  not  meant  to  him.',  he  therefore  calls  his  Page, 
*vhom  he  feat  immediately  after  that  of  Silvia  y  who 
Joeing  yet  below  (for  the  Lads  were  laughing  together 
far  a  Moment)  he  brought  him  to  his  diftraftcd  Lord  i 
whoneverthejkfs  aflum'd  *Mildnefeto  the  innocent  Boy, 
*nd  crv'd,  My  Child,  tbou  baft  mflaken  the  Per  fin  to 
whom  tbwfboifdfthavec.irry'd  the  Letter,  and  I  aw  f wry 
I  ofen'd  it ;  fray  retwp  it  to  the  baffly  Man  tpas  meant 
*o>  giving  thim  the  kcttgr.  J$y  lmd>  reply fd/th$  Boy* 
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I  do  Ho*  yftt  w  cmry  hettrrs  tor*ny  k^pw^lof^fi: 
Tts  tb&  Footwmi  bufmafs  to  do  tka*  to  otfot  Penfbn^.  Xar 
+  /tfiftakty  wbcr+ever  it  lyes^  cry'd   Q3#vio  %h*ug, 

wbetbfr  in  tko*  &  thy  Lady So  turning  frofi  the 

woodting  Boy  fee  left  him  to  return  with  his  Lcetcg  to 
fcis  Lady,  who  grew  jroad  at  the  Ratios  of  what  {ho 
heard  from  the  Page*and  iv>twhh&«qding  tbeToffoent 
Aie  had  on  her  Soul,  ocqafion'd  by  ?hilmd^%  ihenow 
found  fee  had  more?  to  endure,  and  that  in  ipight  of  all 
Jber  Love*Vowt  and  Rtjfentmsnjs,  &e  had  fomctbing 
farO&avioto  which  flic  could  not  give  a  Name*  (he  fan? 
<eie$  it;  all  Pride,  and  Concern  for  the  Indignity  put  on 
Jier  Beauty:  But  whatever  it  w#,  this  Slight  of  his  fo 
wholly  took  up  her  Soul,  that  ihe  had  for  fome  time  quite 
forgot  Vkilmm.%  or  when  (he  did  think  on  him  'twa* 
with  lefcRefipntnaent  than  of  this  AfFroijtjiheconfiders 
Tbilander  wkh  fomc  EKCttfe  nowj  a*  having  longbpen 
poflefs'd  of  a  Happineft  he  might  grow  weary  of »  but 
a  new  Lover,  who  had  for  Six  Month*  iticeffantly  Iain 
at  her  Feet,  Imploring,  Dying,  Vowing,  Weeping, 
Sighiiigw  Giving,  and  A&mgall  things  the  mo^paflio* 
natcof  Men  wascapableof,  or  that  Cove  could  infpire* 
fot  hk*  to  be  at  latt  admitted  to  the  Pofleflion  of  the 
«*vHhmg  Obp&oiK&  Vowi  and  Soul,  to  be  laid  in  her 
Bed,  nay  inliqr  very  Anw(a$lhe  tnftsgju'd  he  thought) 
and  then*  even  before  gathering  the  Rofe$  became  to 
pluck,  before  be  had  begun  to  ^compofe,  or  finiih'd  hi* 
Nofegay^  to  depart  tfce  happy  Paractife  wHh  a  Difguft, 
mi  loch  a  Ditguft,  a*  firft  to  oblige  him  to  difllmbJ$ 
$icknefe>artd  next  fall  -even  from  all  his  Civilities,  was  a 
Goororapofhewroofcabte  to  bear;  eifypcially  from  him 
who,  of  all  Men  fi  ving*  (he  defign^  no^aake  the  greateft 
J?r«*perty  <a^  as  imoft  fit  for  her  Revenge  of  all  degrees 
and  farts:  Bat  when  fhe  refloated  with Reafon,  ( which 
iiui  fiaWiim  did,  for  either  Love  or  Rage  blinded  that^ 
fhe  could  not  conceive  it  poffiWe  flhat  03*vio  could  be 
fallen  fo  fuddenly  from  all  his  Vows  andProfeffion$,but 
onJopie>very  great  Provocation:  Sometimes fhe  thinks 
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he  tempted  her  to  try  her  Virtue  to  Philander,  ahd  being 
a  perfeft  Honourable  Friend,  hates  her  for  her  Levity  ; 
but  fhe  confiders  his  Prefents,  and  his  unweary'd  ln- 
duftry,  and  believes  he  would  not  at  that  Expence  have 
bought  a  Knowledge  which  could  profit  neither  himfclf 
or  Philander  \  then  fhe  believes  fome  difguftful  Scent,  or 
Something  about  An$enet>  might  difoblige  him;  but  ha- 
ving call'd  the  Maid,  conjuring  her  to  tell  her  whether 
any  thing  pafe'd between  her  tmOciavio,  {he  again  told 
her  Lady  the  whole  Truth,  in  which  there  could  be 
no  Difcovery  of  Infirmity  there,  fheembrae'd  her,  (he 
kifs'd  her  Bofom,  and  found  her  Touches  foft,  her 
Breath  and  Bofom  fweet  a*  any  thing  in  Nature  could 
be  j  and  now  loft  almoft  in  a  Confufion  of  Thought; 
{he  could  not  tell  what  to  imagine ;  at  laft  fhe  being 
wholly  poflefs'd  that  all  the  Fault  was  not  in  OSavio, 
(Tor  too  often  we  believe  as  we  hope)  fhe  concludes  that 
Antonet  has  told  him  all  the  Cheat  (he  put  upon  him  : 
This  laft  Thought  pleas'd  her,  becaufe  it  feem'd  the  moft 
probable,  and  was  the  moft  favourable  to  her  feif  j  and 
a  Thought  that,  if  true*  could  not  do  her  any  Injury 
with  him.  This  fet  her  Heart  a  little  to  rights,  and  fhe 
grew  calm  with  a  Belief,  that  if  fo  it  was,  as  now  fhe 
doubted  not,  a  Sight  of  her,  or  a  future  Hope  from 
her,  wou'd  calm  all  his  Difcontent,  and  beget  a  right 
Undcrftanding ;  fhe  therefore  rcfolves  to  write  to  him, 
and  own  her  little  Fallacy:  But  before  fhe  did  fo,03*. 
via>  whofe  Paffion  was  violent  4s  ever  in  his  Soul,  tho9 
Was  oppreft  with  a  thoufand  Torments,  and  languifhU 
under  as  many  feeble  Resolutions,  bur  ft  at  laft  into  all 
its  former  Softnefi,  and  he  refolves  to  write  to  the  falfe 
Fair  one,  and  upbraid  her  with  her  laft  Night's  Infide- 
lity; nor  could  he  deep  'till  he  had  that  way  charm'd 
his  Senfes,  and  eas'd  his  fick  affli&ed  Soul.  It  being 
now  ten  at  Night,  and  he  retir'd  to  his  Chamber,  he 
fet  himfelf  down,  ahd  writ  this. 

O  C  T  A- 
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Octavio  to  Silvia. 

Madam, 

YOU  have  at  laft  taught  me  a  perfeft  Knowledge 
of  my  felf;  and  in  obe  unhappy  Night  made  me 
fee  all  the  Follies  and  Vanities  of  my  Soul,  which  Self- 
love  and  fond  Imagination  had  too  long  rendred  that 
way  guilty  *  long,  long!  I've  play'd  the  Fop  as  others 
do,  and  (hew'd  the  gaudy  Monficur,  and  fet  a  Value 
on  my  worthlefs  Perfoa  for  being  well  drefs'd,  as  I  be* 
liev'd*  and  farnifh'd  out  for  Conqueft,  by  being  the 
.  gayeft  Coxcomb  in  the  Town,  where  even  as  I  paft, 
perhaps,  I  fancy'd  I  made  Advances  on  fome  wifhing 
Hearts,  and  vain,  with  but  imaginary  Vi&ory,  I  {till 

fool'd  on and  was  at  laft  undone  *  for  I  faw  Sflvia^ 

the  Charming  FaithlefiiSfVwtf,  a  Beauty  that  ont  would 
have  thought  had  had  the  Power  to  have  cur'd  the  fond 
Difeafe  of  Self-conceit  and  Foppery,  fince  Love,  they 
lay,  is  a  Remedy  againftthofe  Faults  of  Youth*  but  ft  ill 
my  Vanity  was  powerful  in  me,  and  even  this  Beauty 
too  I  thought  it  not  impoffible  to  vanquifh,  and  flill 
drefs'd  on,  and  took  a  mighty  care  to  (hew  my  felf— - 
a  Blockhead,  Curfe  upon  me,  while  you  were  laughing 
at  my  Induftry,  and  turn'd  the  fancying  Fool  to  Ridi- 
cule.   Oh,  he  deferv'd  it  well,  moft  wondrous  well, 
for  but  believing  any  thing  about  him  could  merit  but 
a  ferious  Thought  from  Stlvia.    Silvia!  whofe  Bufi- 
nefs  is  to  laugh  at  all}  yet  Love,  that  is  my  Sin  and 
Funifliment,  reigns  ftill  as  abfolucely  in  my  Soul,  as 
when  I  wifh'd  and  hop'd  and  long'd  for  mighty  Blrf. 
tings  you  could  give  *  yes,  I  ftill  love !  only  this  Wretch- 
ednefs  is  fix'd  to  it,   to  fee  thofe  Errors  which  I  can- 
not fhun-,  my  Love's  as  high,  but  all  my  Wifhesgone; 
my  Paffion  ftill  remains  entire  and  raving,  but  no  De- 
fire  •,  I  burn,  I  die,  but  do  not  wifh  to  hope*  I  would 
be  all  Defpair,  and,  like  a  Martyr,  am  vain  and  proud 
even  in  fufferiog.   Yes,  jf/w--^ when. you  made  Me 

wife, 
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*vife,  you  made  me  wretched  tob:t  Before,  4ikeafal(e 
Worfhftpper,  iohly  faw  the  g*ty,  the  gilded  fide  of 
the  deceiving  Idol*  but  now  'tis  fall'n— —  difcovers 
all  the  Cheat,  and  fhews  a  God  no  more ;  and  ''tis  in 
Love  as  in  Religion  too,  there's  nothing  makes  their 
Votaries  truly  happy  but  being  well  deceived:  For  even 
in  Love  it  felf,  hannkfs  and  innoeent,  as 'tis  by  Nature, 
there  needs  a  little  Aft  to  hide  the  daily  Difcontcnts 
-and  Torments,    thrat  Rears,    Diftriifts  and  Jealoufies 
create-,  a  little  foft  Difiknulation's  needful*  for  where 
the  Lover's  eafie,  heVmoft  conftant.     but  oht  whea 
Love  it-felPs  defc&ive  t6o,  and'matKig'd  by  Dcfign  and 
little  Intereft,  what  Cunning,  oh 'Whit  Cautions  ought 
the  Fair  Defigncr  then  to  call  to  *  her  Defence  j   yet  I 
C0nfefe  your  Plot-— ftill  charming  SferTr/was  fiibttlly 
•enough  contfivd,   difcrcetly  carry'd    on     ■■■      The 
Shades  of  Night,  the  happy  Lover's  Refuge,  faroutTi 
you  too  v  'twas  oril  y  Fate  was  cruel,  Fate  that  condufted 
me  in  an  unlucky  Hour }  dark  as  it  was,  and  fflent  too 
the  Night,  I  faw:  ~ — -  Yes,' &ithlefs; Fair,  Ifaw'I 
•was  betray'd*  by  too  much  Faith,   by  too  much 'Love 
'undone,  I  faw my  fatal  Ruin  and  Jour  Perfidy.*    and, 
like- a  tame  ignoble  Sufferer,  left  you  withoutT^et engef ! 
1  muft  confefs,  oh  thou  deceiving  fair  One,  I  never 

-  couW  pretend  to  what  twifli'd,  and  yet  methinks,  bc- 
caufol  know  my  Heart,  and  the  entire  Devotion  thit 

•it  piid'you,  I  merited  atleaft  netto  have  been  itDpostf 
Vfttn;  bw  after  fodi (honourable  an  Aftiori,  as  the 
betraying  the'Secret?  of  my  Friend,  it  wai  but  juft  that 
I  ihou'doe  betrayed,  and  you  have  paid  me  well,  defer- 
vedly  wfell,  and  that  fhall  make  me  filent  j  and  whatfoe'er 
I  fuffer,  howe'er  I  die,  howe'er  I  languifti  out  my 
wretched  Life,  Tllbearmy  Sighs  where  you  (hall  nev^r 

-  hear  'em,  nor  the  Reproaches  my  Complains  exprefs : 
ILive  thou  a  Punifhment  to  vain  fantaftick  hoping  Youth, 

live  and  advance  in  Cunning  arid  Deceit,  ta  mike  the 
fond  believing  Men  more  wife,  and  teach  the1  Women 
newer  Acts  otFalihood,  'tilhbcy  deceive  fa  long,  that 
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Man  may  hat^  aAdTeWs  vaft  a  Diftance  betttfeenSex 
and  Sex,  afc  I've  refblv'd  (oh  SHvia)  thotk  ihalt  be  for 
evtfrfrotti 

O  Ct  XV  ID. 

This  Letter  came  juft  as  Silvia  was  going  to  write  to 
Trim,  of  which  IHe  was  extreamly  glad  •,  for  all  along 
there  ^hs  n6th'ihg,eXF>re6VI  that  coold  make  her  think 
he  theant  atoy  other  thWi  the  Cheat  (he  put  upon  him 
in  Antonet  inftcad  of  Tier  (elf:  And  it  wris  foftie  Eafc 
to  her  Min5  to  be  afibr'd  of  the  Caufe  df  his  Anger 
and  Abfence,afnd  to  fihd  her  own  Thought  confirm**}, 
that  he  had  indrtddifcover'd  the  Truth  of  the  Matter; 
She  kncw,fincc  that  was  all,  (he  could  cafily  reconcile 
him  by  a  plain  Confeffion,  and  giving  him  new  Hopes  \ 
flic  therefore  writes  this  Anfwer  to  him,  which  ihe 
feht  by  his  Page,  who  waited  for  ft. 

S  I  1  V  1  A     tb    O  C  T  A  V  I  O. 

1  Own,  too  argry  and  too  met  Oftavio%  the  Crime 
^oii  cWge  meVhh ;  and  did  believe  a  Perfon  of 
your  Gallantry,  Wit  and  Gaiety  would  have  pafe'dover 
fo  little  a  Fault,  with  only  reproaching  me  pleaCmtly  j 

I  did  riot  expc  ft  To  grave  a  Reproof,  or  rather  fo  feri- 
"obs  an  Accufation.     Youth  has  a  thoufand  Follies  to 
artlwcr  for,  and  cannot  Ollavio  pardon  one  Sally  of  it 
in  Silvia?  I  rather  expe&ed   to  have  fcen  you  early 
here  this  Morning,  pleafantly  rallying  my  little  Perfidy, 
than  to  find  you  railing  at  a  difhnce  at  it}  calling  it 
'  by  a  thoufand  Names  that  docs  not  merit  half  this  Ma- 
lice :  And  fure  you  did  not  think  me  fo  poor  in  good 
Nature,  but   I  could  feme  other  coming  Hour  have 
made  you  Amends  for  thofe  you  loft  laft  Night  poffi- 
blyl  could  have  wifh'd  my  (elf  with  you  at  the  fame 
'time}  and  had  I,  perhaps,  followed  my  Inclination,  I 
'had  matfe  you  happy  as  you  wifh'd,  but  there  were 
powerful  Reafons  that  prevented  me,   I  conjure  you 

to 
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to  let  me  fee  you,  where  I  will  moke  a  Confefllon  of 
my  laft  Night's  Sin,  and  give  you  fuch  Arguments  to 
convince  you  of  the  Nccclhty  of  it,  as  fhall  abfolutely 
reconcile  you  to  Love,  Hope,  and 

SILVIA. 

It  being  late,  {he  only  fent  this  ihort  Billet:  And 
not  hoping  that  Night  to  fee  him,  (he  went  to  Bed, 
after  having  enquir'd  the  Health  of  Brilliard,  whom  (he 
heard  was  very  ill  j  and  that  young  defeated  Lover 
.  finding  it  impoffiblc  to  meet  OBavio  as  he  had  pro- 
mis'd,  not  to  fight  him,  but  to  ask  his  Pardon  for  bis 
Miftake,  he  made  a  ihifr,  with  much  ado,  to  write 

him  a  Note,  which  was  this.- 

•> 

My  Lord, 

IConfefs  my  Ycftcrday's  Rudenefi,  and  beg  you 
will  give  me  a  Pardon  before  I  leave  the.  World  * 
for  I  was  laft  Night  taken  violently  ill*  and  am  unable 
to  wait  on  your  Lordfhip,  to  beg  what  this  moft  ear- 
neftly  does  for  your  Lordftiip's  moft  devoted  Servant, 

BRILL  IARD. 

This  Billet,  tho*  it  fignify'd  nothing  to  OBavio,  it 
fcrv'd  Silvia  afterwards  to  very  good  ufe  and  purpofe, 

"as  a  little  Time  fhall  make  appear.  And  0%avto  re- 
ceiv'd  thefc  two  Notes  from  Brilliard  and  Silvia  at  the 
fame  time*  the  one  he  flung  by  regardlcfi,  the  other 
he  read  with  infinite  Pain,  Scorn,  Hate,  Indignation, 

'  all  at  once  ftofm'd  in  his  Heart,  he  felt  every  Paffion 
there  but  that  of  Love,  which  caus'd  'em  allj  if  he 
thought  her  falfcand  ungrateful  before,  he  now  thinks 
her  falPn  to  the  loweft  degree  of  Lewdnefs,  to  own 
her  Crime  with  fuch  Impudence ;  he  fancies  now  he's 

m  cur*d  of  Love,  and  hates  her  abfolutely,  thinks  her 
below  even  his  Scorn,  and  puts  himfelf  to  Bed.  be- 
lieving he  fhall  deep  as  well  as  before  hefaw  the  light, 

'  the  foolifh  Silvia :  But  oh  he  boafts  in  vain,  the  light, 

*  the 
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the  foolifli  SilvUvns  charming ftill •,  dill  all  the  Beau* 
ty  appear'd,  even  in  his  Slumbers  the  Angel  dawn'd 
about  him,  and  all  the  Fiend  was  laid:  He  fees  her 
lovely  Face,  but  the  falfe  Heart  is  hid  •,  he  hears  her 
charmihg  Wir,  but  all  the  Cunnfrig's  hulh'd:  He 
views  the  Motions  of  her  delicate  Body,  without  re- 

fard  to  thofeofher  Mind*  he  thinks  of  all  the  ten- 
cr  Words  {he  has  given  him,  in  which  the  jilting  Part 
is  loft,  and  all  forgotten* or  if  by  Chance  it  crofe'd  his 
happier  Thought  he  rolls  and  tumbles  in  his  Bed,  he 
raves  and  calls  upon  her  charming  Name  'till  he  have 
tjuite  forgot  it,  and  takes  all  the  Pains  he  can  to  deceive 
his  own  Heart:  Oh  'tis  a  tender  Part,  and  can  endure 
no  Hurt  •,  he  fooths  it  therefore,  and  at  the  worft  re- 
folves,  fince  the  vaft  Blcffing  may  be  purchased,  to  re- 
vel in  Delight,  and  cure  himfelf  that  way;  Thefe 
flattering  Thoughts  kept  him  all  Night  waking,  and 
in  the  Morning  he  relolves  his  Vifit;  but  taking  up 
her  Letter  which  lay  on  the  Table,  he  read  it  over  a* 
gain,  and,  by  degrees,  wrought  himfelf  up  to  Madnefs 
at  ihe  Thought  that  Silvia  was  poffefs'd:  Philander  he 
Could  bear  with  little  Patience,  but  that,  becaufe  be- 
fore he  lov'd  or  knew  her,  he  could  allow j  but  this 

this  wrecks  his  very  Soul*,  and  in  his  height  of 

Fury  he  writes  this  Lccter  without  Confideration. 

Octavio  to  Silvia. 

SINCE  you  profefs  your  fclf  a  common  Mirtrefs, 
and  fet  up  for  the  glorious  Trade  of  Sin,  fend  me 
your  Price,  and  I  perhaps  may  purchafe  Damnation  at 
your  Rate,  May  be  you  have  a  Method  in  your  Deal- 
ing, and  I  have  miftook  you  all  this  while,  and  dealc 
not  your  way  §  inftruft  my  Youth,  great  Miftrefsjof 
the  Art,  and  Ifhall  be  ohedient}  tell  me  which  way 
I  may  be  happy  too,  and  put  in  for  an  Adventurer  i 
I  have  a  Stock  of  ready  Youth  and  Mony,  pray  name  your 
Time  and  Sum,  for  Houn,  or  Nights,  or  Months  y  I 
will  be  in  at  all,  or  any,as  you  {ball  find  Leifurc  to  re- 
ceive the  impatient  Oftavi*  S  This 


Digitized 


by  Google 


i6o  Lave* Letters.  Part  II. 

This  in  a  mad  Moment  he  writ,  and  fent  it  e'er  he 
had  confider'd  farther }  and  Silvia,  who  cxpc&ed  not 
fo  courfe  and  rough  a  Return,  grew  as  mad  as  he  in 
reading  it }  and  fhe  had  much  ado  to  hold  her  Hands 
off  from  beating  the  innocent  Page  that  brought  it  - 
To  whom  fhe  turn'd  with  Fire  in  her  Eyes,  Flames  in 
her  Cheeks,  and  Thunder  on  her  Tongue,  and  cry'd, 
Co  teUyiur  At  after  that  be  is  a  Villainy  and  if  you  dare 
aptmacb  me  any  more  from  bim9  I'll  have  my  Footmen 
whip  you ,  and  with  a  Scorn  that  difcover'd  all  the  In- 
dignation in  the  World  flic  turn'd  from  him, and,  tear- 
ing his  Note,  threw  it  from  her  and  walk'd  her  way  : 
And  the  Page,  thunder-ftruck,  rcturn'd  to  his  Lord, 
who  by  this  time  was  repenting  he  had  manag'd  his 
Paffion  no  better,  and  at  what  the  Boy  told  him  was 
wholly  convincM  of  his  Error;  he  now  confider'd  her 
Character  and  Quality,  and  accused  himfelf  of  great 
Indifcrction;  and  as  he  was  fitting  the  moftdcje&cd 
melancholy  Man  on  Earth,  refledling  on  his  Misfor- 
tune, the  Poft  arriv'd  with  Letters  from  Philander, 
which  he  open'd,  and  laying  by  that  which  was  in- 
clos'd  for  Silvia*  he  read  that  from  Philander  to  him- 
felf. 

Philander  to  Octavio. 

THE&.E  is  no  Pain,  my  dear  OSlavio,  either  in 
Love  or  Friendfliip,  like  that  of  Doubt ;  and  I  con- 
fefs  my  felf  guilty  of  giving  it  you,  in  a  great  meafure, 
by  my  Silence  the  laft  Poft  >  but  having  Bufincfs  of  fo 
much  greater  Concern  to  my  Heart  than  even  writing 
to  Oclavio,  I  found  my  felf  unable  to  purfueany  other, 
and  1  believe  you  could  too  with  the  lefs  Impatience 
bear  with  my  Ncgleft,  having  Affairs  of  the  fame  Na« 
ture  there  *,  our  Circumftances  and  the  Bufinefs  of  our 
Hearts  then  being  fo  refembling,  methinks  I  have  as 
great  an  mpatience  to  be  recounting  to  you  the  Story 
of  my  Love  and  Fortune,  as  I  am  to  receive  that  of 
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yours,  and  to  know  what  Advances  you  have  made  in 
the  Heart  of  the  ftill  charming  Silvia]  tho'  there  will 
be  this  Difference  in  the  Relations  jmine,  whenever  I 
recount  it,  will  give  you  a  double  Satisfa&ion,  firft 
from  the  Share  your  Friendlhip  makes  you  have  in  all 
the  Pleafurcs  of  Philander^  and  next  that  it  excufes  Sil- 
via, if  ihe  can  be  falfc  to  me  for  OStavio;  and  ftill  ad- 
vances his  Defign  on  her  Heart:  But  yours,  when- 
ever I  receive  it,  will  give  me  a  thoufand  Pains,  which 
'tis  however  but  juft  I  fhould  fefel,  fincc  I  was  the  firft 
Breaker  of  the  folemn  League  and  Covenant  made  be* 
tween  us }  which  yet  I  do,  by  all  that's  Sacred,  with  a 
Regret  that  makes  me  refle&  with  fome  Repentance  in 
all  thofe  Moments  wherein  I  do  not  wholly  give  my 
Soul  up  to  Love,  and  the  more  beatiful  Caltfta-y  yes 
more,  becaufe  new. 

In  my  laft,  my  dear  Ofiavfa,  you  left  me  purfuing, 
like  a  Knight-Errant,  a  Beauty  inchanted  within  fomc 
invifible  Tree,  or  Caftle,  or  Lake,  or  any  thing  inac- 
ccffible,  or  rather  wandring  in  a  Dream  after  fome  glo- 
rious difappearing  Fantom;  And  for  fome  time  indeed 
1  knew  not  whether  I  flept  or  wak'd.  I  faw  daily  the 
good  old  Count  of  Clarinau,  of  whom  I  durft  not  fo 
much  as  ask  a  civil  Queftion  towards  the  Satisfa&ion 
of  my  Soul  -,the  Page  was  fent  into  Holland  (with  fomc 
Exprefs  to  a  Brother-in-Law  of  the  Count's)  of  whom 
before  I  had  the  Intelligence  of  a  fair  young  Wife  to 
the  old  Lord  his  Mafter ;  and  for  the  reft  of  the  Ser- 
vants they  fpoke  all  Spanifa  and  the  Devil  a  Word  we 
Underftood  each  other,  fo  that 'twas  impoffiblc  to  leara 
any  thing  farther  from  them*  and  I  found  I  was  to 
owe  all  my  good  Fortune  to  my  own  Iaduftry,  but 
how  to  fet  it  a  working  I  could  not  devife  $  at  laft  ic 
happen'd,  that  being  walking  inthe  Garden  which  had 
very  high  Walls  on  three  Sides,  and  a  fine  large  Apart- 
ment on  the  other,  I  concluded  that  'twas  in  that  Part 
of  the  Houfe  my  fair  new  Conquerefs  refided,but  how 
to  be  rcfolv'd  I  could  not  tell,  nor  which  way  the  Win- 
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dows  look'd  that  were  to  give  the  Light,  forwards  that 
part  o'th*  Garden  there  was  none*  at  laft  I  faw  the. 
good  old  Gentleman  come  trudging  through  the  Gar- 
den, fumbling  out  of  his  Pocket  a  Key  \  I  ftepp'd  into 
an  Arbour  to  obferve  him,  anJ  fiw  him  open  a  little 
Door  that  led  him  into  another  Garden,  and  locking 
the  Door  after  him  vanifh'd;  and  obferving  how  that 
fide  of  the  Apartment  lay,  1  went  into  the  Street,  and 
after  a  lirgeComp&fs  found  that  which  fae'd  that  Gar- 
den, which  made  the  fore*part  of  the  Apartment,  I 
made  a  Story  of  fome  Occafion  1  had  for  fomc  upper 
Rooms,  and  went  into  many  Houfes  to  find  which 
fronted  belt  the  Apartment,  and  ftill  diflik'd  fomething 
till  I  met  with  one  fo  dire&ly  to  it,  that  I  could,  when 
I  got  a  Story  higher,  look  into  the  very  Rooms,  which 
only  a  delicate  Garden  parted  from  this  By- ftreec-,  there 
'twas  1  fix  d,  ar  d  Icarn'd  from  a  young  butch  Woman 
that  fpoke  good  />*w£,that  that  was  the  very  Place  I 
JookM  for  j  the  Apartment  of  Madam,the  Countefsof 
CUrinan:  She  told  me  too,,  that  every  Day  after  Din- 
ner the  old  Gentleman  came  thither,  and  fometimes  a 
Nights }  and  bewail'd  the  young  Beauty,  who  had  no 
better  Entertainment  than  what  an  old  wither'd  Spaniard 
of  threefcore  and  ten  could  give  her.  I  found  this 
young  Woman  apt  for  my  Pirpofe,  and  having  very 
well  pleas'd  her  with  my  Convirfation,and  fomelittle 
Prefents  I  made  her,  I  left  her  in  good  Humour,  and 
refolv'd  to  ferve  me  on  any  Dcfign*,  and  returning  to 
my  Lodging  I  found  old  CUrmau  returnd,  as  brisk 
and  gay  as  if  he  had  been  carefs'd  by  fo  fair  and  young 
a  Lady,  which  very  Thought  made  me  rave,  and  I  had 
abundance  of  Pain  to  with  hold  my  Rage  from  breaking 
out  upon  him,  fo  jealous  and  envious  was  I  of  what 
now  I  lov'd and  defir'd  a  thoufand  times  morethan  everi 
flncethe  Relation  my  new  young  Female  Friend  had 
given  me,  who  had  Wit  and  Beauty  fufficient  to  make 
fier  Judgment  impartial :  However  I  contain'd  my  Jca- 
Icufie  with  the  Hopes  of  a  fudden  Revenge  j  for  I 
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faqcy'd  the  Bufinefs  half  accomplilh'd  iq  my  Knowledge 
of  her  Refidence.  I  feign'd  fomc  Bufinefs  to  the  old 
Gentleman,  that  would  call  me  out  of  Town  for  a  Week 
to  confult  with  fomc  of  our  Party  \  and  taking  my  leave 
of  him,  he  offer'd  me  the  Compliment  of  Mony,  or 
what  elfe  1  ftiould  need  in  my  Affair,  which  at  that 
time  was  not  unwelcome  to  me*  and  being  well  fur- 
nifh'd  for  my  Enterprise,  I  took  Horfe  without  a  Page 
or  Footman  to  attend  me,  becaqfe  1  pretended  my  Bu- 
finefs was  a  Secret,  and  taking  a  Turn  about  the  Town  in 
the  Evening,  I  left  my  Horfe  without  the  Gates  and 
went  to  my  fecretnew  Quarters, where  my  young  Friend 
receiv'd  me  with  the  Joy  of  a.Miftrcfs,and  with  whoni 
indeed  I  could  not  forbear  entertaining  my  felf  very 
well?  which  engag'd  her  more  to  my  Service,  wi'ph 
the  Aid  of  my  Liberality  j  but  all  this  did  not  allay 
pnefpark  of  the  Fire  kindled  in  my  Soul  for  thelovely 
Cali/la;  and  I  was  impatient  for  Night,  againft  which 
time  I  was  preparing  an  Engine  to  mount  the  Battle* 
ment,  for  fo  it  was  that  divided  the  Garden  from  the 
Street,  rather  than  a  Wall:  All  things  fitted  to  my 
Purpofe,  1  fixM  my  felf  at  the  Window  that  look'ddi- 
reftly  towards  her  Saflies,  and  had  the  Sati  fa&ion  to 
fee  her  leaning  there,  and  looking  on  a  Fountain  that 
ftood  in  the  midft  of  the  Garden,  and  cafta  thoufand 
little  Streams  into  the  Air,  that  made  a  melancholy  Noife 
in  falling  into  a  large  Alabalter  Ciftern  beneath  .*  Oh 
how  my  Heart  dane'd  at  the  dear  Sight  to  all  theTunes 
of  Love*,  I  had  not  Power  to  ftir  or  fpeak,  or  to  re* 
move  my  Eyes,  but  Linguiih'd  on  the  Window  where 
I  lean'd  half  dead  with  Joy  and  Tranfport;  for  fhe  ap- 
peared more  charming  to  my  View}  undrefs'd  and  fit 
for  Love!  Ob,  my  Ottavio,  fuch  are  the  Pangs  which 
1  believe  thou  feel'ft  at  the  Approach  of  Stlvta^  fo  beat? 
thy  Heart,  fo  rife  thy  Sighs  and  Wiftes,  fo  trembling 
and  fo  pale  at  every  View*  as  I  was  in  this  lucky  amcr 
rous  Moment  land  thus  I  fed  my  Soul  'till  Night  canje 

pn;  and  left  ipy  Eyes  no  Objeft,  but  my  Heart a 
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thoufand  dear  Ideas:  And  now  I  Tally "d  out,  and  with 
good  Succefs;  for  with  a  long  Engine  which  reach'd 
the  Top  of  the  Wall  I  fix'd  the  End  of  my  Ladder 
there,  and  mounted  it,  and  fitting  on  the  Top  brought 
my  Ladder  eafily  up  to  me,  and  turned  over  to  the  other 
fide,  and  with  abundance  of  eafe  defcended  into  the 
Garden,  which  was  the  fincft  I  had  ever  fccn-,for  now, 
as  good  Luck  would  have  it,  who  was  defign'd  to  fa- 
vour me,  the  Moon  began  to  fliine  fo  bright,  as  even 
to  make  me  diftinguifli  the  Colours  of  the  Flowers  that 
drefs'd  all  the  Banks  in  ravifhing  Order }  but  thefe  were 
not  the  Beauty  I  came  to  poflefs,  and  my  new  Thoughts 
of  difpofing  my  fclf,  and  managing  my  Matters,  now 
took  off  all  that  Admiration  that  was  juftly  due  to  fo 
delightful  a  Place,  which  Art  and  Nature  had  agreed 
to  render  charming  to  every  Senfe,  thus  much  I  confi- 
der'd  it,  that  there  was  nothing  that  did  not  invite  tp 
Love;  a  thoufand  pretty  Recedes  of  Arbours,  Grotts 
and  little  artificial  Groves  i  Fountains  inviron'd  with 
Beds  of  Flowers,  and  little  Rivulets,  to  whofe  dear 
fragrant  Banks  a  wifhing  amorous  God  would  make  his 
foft  Retreat.   After  having  rang'd  about,  rather  to  feek 
a  Covert  on  occafion,  and  to  know  the  Pafles  of  the 
Garden,  which  might  ferve  me  in  any  extremity  of  Sur- 
prize that  might  happen,  I  return'd  to  the  Fountain 
that  fae'd  Califtas  Window,  and  leaning  on  its  Brink 
view'd  the  whole  Apartment,  which  appear'd  very 
magnificent:  Juft  againft  me  I  pcrceiv'd  a  Door  that 
went  into  it,  which  while  I  was  confidering  how  to 
get  open  I  heard  it  unlock,  and  skulking  behind  the 
large  Bafon  of  the  Fountain,  (yet  fo  as  to  mark  who 
came  outj  I  faw,to  my  unfpeakable  Tranfport,  the  Fair, 
the  CharmingG*/#?*,drefs'd  juft  as  fhe  was  at  the  Win- 
dow^ loofc  Gown  of  Silver  Stuff  lapp'd  about  her de? 
licate  Body,  her  Head  in  fine  Night-cloaths,  and  all 
careleft  as  my    Soul  could  wifh  •,  ine  came,  and  with 
her  the  old  Dragon  j  and   1  heard  her  fay  in  coming 
out,  — ■  This  is  too  fine  a  Night  tojleep  in:Pri(hee9  Dor* 
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mina,  do  not  grudge  me  the  Pleafure  of  it,  fince  there  art 
Jo  -very  few  that  entertain  Califta.     This  laft  flic  fpokc 
with  a  Sigh,  and  a  Languifhment  in  her  Voice,  that 
ihot  new  Flames  of  Love  into  my  panting  Heart, and 
trillM  through  all  my  Veins,  ^rhile  (he  purfu'd  her 
"Walk  with  the  old  Gentlewoman-, and  (till  I  kept  my 
feif  at  fuch  adiftance  to  have  'em  in  my  Sight,  but 
ilid  along  the  fhady  Side  of  the  Walk,  where  I  could 
not  be  ealily  fecn,  while  they  kept  Hill  on  the  fhiny 
Part:  She  led  me  thus  through  all  the  Walks,  through 
all  the  Maze  of  Love  %  and  all  the  way  1  fed  my  greedy 
Eyes  upon  the  melancholy  Objeft  of  my  raving  De- 
fire}  her  Shape,  her  Gate,  her  Motion,  every  Step, 
and  every  Movement  of  her  Hand  and  Head,  h  *  da  pe- 
culiar Grace*  a  thoufand  times  I  was  tempted  to  ap- 
proach her,  and  difcover  my  felf,  but  1  dreaded  the7 
fatal  Confequence,  the  old  Woman beingby  ,nor  knew  I 
whether  they  did  not  expeft  the  Husband  there }  I  there?* 
fore  with  Impatience  waited  when  {he  would  fpeak, 
that  by  that  I  might  make  fome  Difcovery  of  my  De- 
ftiny  that  Night; and  after  having  tir'd  her  felfalittl^ 
with  walking,  (he  fate  down  on  a  fine  Seat  of  whit$ 
Marble,  that  was  plac'd  at  the  End  of  a  graflie  Walk, 
and  only  fhadow'd  with  fome  tall  Trees  that  rank'd  them* 
felves  behind  it,  agiinft  one  of  which  I  lean'd:  There 
for  ajquarterof  an  Hour  they  fate  as  filentasthe  Night, 
where  only  fofc-breath'd  Winds  were  heard  nmongft 
the  Bows,  and  fofter  Sighs  from  fair  CW//?*;  at  laft  the 
old  Thing  broke  Silence,  who  was  almoft  afleep  while 
fhe  fpoke.     Madam,  if  you  are  weary \  let  us  retire  to 
Bed,  and  not  fit  gating  here  at  the  Moon:  To  Bed,  re- 
ply *d  Califta,  What  jhoidd  I  do  there?   Marry /fleep% 
quoth  the  old  Gentlewoman  \  What  Jbould you  drt  Ahy 
Dor  mina,  ffigh'd  Califta)   would  Age  would  feize  me 
too,  for  then  perhaps  1 (hould  find  at  leaft  the  Pleafure  of 
the  Old;    be  dull  and  lafie,  lefve  to  eat  and  fleep,  not 
have  my  Slumbers  difturyd  with   Dreams  more  infupn 
portable  than  my  waking  Wi/hes',  for  Reafon  thenfuppref- 
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yji  r^ig  Thoughts,  and  the  Impofjtbilitj   of obt timing  kfeps 

the  fond  Soul  m  Order ;  but  Sleep "gtves  *»  unguarai— 

cdLeofc  to  foft  Defire,  it  brtngs  theloveij  Fantom  to  mjp 
View,  and  tempts  me  with  a   thoufand  Charms  to  Love  $ 
I  fee  a  Face,  a  Mien,  a  Shape,  a  Liol^!  fuch  as  Heav*** 
never  made,  or  any  thing  but  fond  Imagination !  Oh  'twas- 
d  womCrous  ft/ion  !  For  mj  part,  reply'd  the  old  One, 
/  am  fuch  a  Heathen  Chriflian*  M*dam,  as  I  do  not  be- 
lieve there  are  any  fuch  things  as  ft/ions,  or  Ghoflst  or 
Fantom* :  But  jour  Head  runs  of  a  young  Man,  becaufe 
jou  are  marrfd  to  an  old  one%  fuch  an  Idea  as  jou  framed 
in  jour  tfifhes  poffe/s'd  jour  Fancy,  which  was  fo  firong 
\as  indeed  Fancj   will  be  fometimes)  that  it  perfuaded  jou 
'twas  a  verj  Fantom  or  ytfion.     Lee  it  be  Fancy  or    Pi* 
fion%  or  whatever   elfe  jou  can  give  a  Name  to,  reply'd 
Califta,  fttll  *tis  that  that  never  ceas'd  fince  to  torture  tne 
with  a  thoufand  Pains;  and  prithee  whj,    Dormina,  is 
hot  Fancy  fince  as  powerful  in  me  as  it  was  before  i  Fancj 
has  not  been  fince  fo  k^nd',  jet  I  have  given  it  room  for 
Thought,  which   before  I  never  did  \  I  fet  whole  Hours 
and  Dajs,   and  fix'd  my  Soul  upon  the  lovely  Figure',  I 
know   its  Statute  to  an  Inch,  tall  and  divinelj  made  *  1 
faw  his  Hairy  long,  blacky  and  curling  to  his  Wafte,    all 
loofe  and  flowing;  I faw  his  Eyes,  where  all  the  Gupids 
plajdy   blacl^,    l**ge,  and  fp^rkling,   piercing,    loving, 
Unguifhing\  I  faw  his  Lips  fwecty  dimpled,  red,  and  foft  j 
a  Youth  compleat  in  ally  like  earlj    May,  that  looks,  and 
fhtells,  and  cheers  above  the  reft:  In  fine,  I  faw  him  fuch 
as  nothing  but  the  niccfi  Fancj  can  imagine,  and  nothing 
can  defcribe ,  I  faw  him  fuch  as  robs  me  of  my  Reft%  aj 
gives  me  all  the  raging  Pains  of  Love  {Love  I   believe  it 
is)  without  the  Jo'j    of  any  Jingle  Hope:    Oh,  Madam, 
fiid  Dormina*  that  J^ove  will  quickly  die9  which  is  not 
nurfd  with  Hope,  why  that's  its   onlj  Food.     Pray  Hca+ 
ven  Ifinditfiy  reply fd  Califta.    At  that '{he  Ggh'd  as  i£ 
her  Heart  had  broken,  and  tea  nd  her  Arm  upona  Rail  qf 
the  end  of  the  Seat,  and  laid  her  lovely  Cheek  upon  her 
Hand,  and  focontinu'dfighing  without  fpcakiog;  while 
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I,who  was  not  a  little  tranfportcd  with  what  I  heard,with 
infinite  Pain  witb-heldmy  felf  from  kneeling  at  her  Feet, 
and  proftrating before  her  that  happy  Fantom  of  which 
ftie  had  fpoke  fo  favourably  \  butftill  I  fear'd  my  Fate, 
and  to  give  any  Offence.    While  I  was  amidft  a  thou- 
fand  Thoughts  confidcring  which  to  purfue,  I  could 
hear  J)orprina  fnoring  as  fail  as  could  be,    leaning  aj: 
her  Eafe  on  the  other  end  of  the  Sear,  fupported  by  a 
White  Marble  Rail ;  which  palijia  hearing  alfo,turn\J 
and  look'd  on  her,  then  foftly  rofe  and  walfc'd  away 
fo  fee  how  long  Ore  would  fleep  there,  if  net  wak  a. 
Judge  now,  my  dear  Oftavio,  whether  Love  and  For- 
tune were  not  abfolutely  fubdu'd  to  my  Intereft,  an£ 
if  all  things  did  not  favour  my  Defign:   The  very 
Thought  of  being  alone  with  Caltjiay  of  making  m^ 
felf  known  to  her,  of  the  Opportunity  (he  gave  me  by 
going  from  Dwrnina  into  a  by- Walk*    the  very  Joy  of 
ten  thoufand  Hopes,  that  fill'd  my  Soul  in  that  happy 
Moment,  which  I  ftney'd  the  mpftblefs'd  of  my  Life* 
made  me  tremble  all  over;  and  with  unaffur  d  Steps  I 
JToftly  purfu'd  the  Objeft  of  my  new  Dcfire:  Somer 
times  1  even  overtook  her,   and  fearing  to  fright  her^ 
and  caufe  her  to  make  fome  Noife  that  might  alarm  the 
Sleeping  Dormtna,  1  flack'd  my  Pace,  'till  in  a  WalfcJ  a$ 
the  End  of  which  ihe  was  oblig'd  to  turn  backi  I  rc^ 
main'd,  and  fufier'd  her  to  go  on;   'twas  a  Walt  pf 
Grafs,  broad,  and  at  the  End  of  it  a  little  Arb'cjinnot 
Greens,  into  which  {he  went  and  fiue  down,  locking 
towards  me,   and  mcthought  Ihe  looked  full  at  tee  \ 
fo  that  finding  (he  made  no  Noife,  1  foftly  approafch'd 
the  Door  of  the  Arbour  at  a  convenient  ciiftance  *,  fhe 
then  flood  up  in  gre*t  Ama*e,  as  Ihe  after  faid;  ajjd  I 
^cnceling  down  in  an  humble  Pofture,  cry-d Won- 
der npt,  oh  facred  Charmer  of  my  Soul,  to  fee  m?  at 
your  Feet  at  this  late  Hopr,  and  in  a  Place  fo  inaccessi- 
ble; for  what  Attempt  is  there  fo  hazardous  defpairing 
Lovers  dare  not  undertake,  and  what  Impoflibiljty  al-» 
ipoft  can  they  not  overcome?  Remove  your  Fears,  oh 
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Conquerefs  of  my  Soul,  for  I  art  an  humble  lVf  ortal 
that  adores  youj  I  have  a  thoufand  Wound  ,  a  thou- 
fond  Pains  that  prove  me  Flefh  and  Blood,  if  you  would 
hear  my  Story :  Oh  give  me  leave  to  approach  you 
with  that  Awe  you  do  the  facred  Altars •,  for  my  Oc- 
votion  is  as  pure  as  that  which  from  your  charming 

Lipsafcends  the  Heav'ns: With  fuch  Cant  and 

Stuff  as  this,  which  Lovers  fcrve  themfelves  with   on 
Occafion,  I  leflen'd  the  Terrors  of  the  frighted  Beau- 
ty, and  Ihe  foon  faw,   with  Joy  in  her  Eyes,  that    I 
was  both  a  Mortal,  and  the  fame  fhe  had  before  feen 
in  the  outward  Garden:  I  rofe  from  my  Knees  theo^ 
and  with  a  Joy  that  wander'd  all  over  my  Body,  trem- 
bling and  panting  1  approach'd  her,  and  took  her  Hand 
and  kifs'd  it, with  a  Tranfport  that  wasalmoft  ready  to 
Jay  me  fainting  at  her  Feet  \  nor  did  fhe  anfwer  an7 
thing  to  what  I  had  faid,  but  with  Sighs  fufFer'd  her 
Hand  to  remain  in  mine;  her  Eyes  fhecaft  to  Earth, 
her  Brcaft  heav'd  with  nimble  Motions,  and  we  both, 
unable  to  fupport  our  felves,  (ate  down  together  on  a 
Green  Bank  in  the  Arbour,  where  by  that^Light  we 
had,  we  gaz'd  at  each  other,  unable  to  utter  a  Syllable 
pn  either   fide.     I  confefs,  my  dear  Oftavio,  I  have 
felt  Love  before,  but  do  not  know  that  ever  I  waspofc 
fefs  jd  with  fuch  pleafing  Pain,  fuch  agreeable  Languiih- 
•mefttjin  all  my  Life,  as  in  thofe  happy  Moments  with 
thfcfrir  Calijia:  And  on  the  other  1  dare  anfwer  for  the 
foft  fair  One,    fhe  felt  a  Paffion  as  tender  as  mine } 
whicn,  when  ihe  could  recover  her  firft  Tranfport,  fhe 
exprefs'd  in  fuch  a  manner  as  has  wholly  charm'd  me : 
For  with  all  the  Eloquence  of  young  Angels,  and  all 
their  Innocence  too,  flic  faid,  flie  whifper'd,  fhe  figh'd 
thelofteft  things  that  ever  Lover  heard.    I  told  you 
before  fhe  had  from  her  Infancy  been  bred  in  a  Mo- 
naftry,  kept  from  the  fight  of  Men,  and  knew  no  one 
Ait  or  Subtilty  of  her  Sex ;  but  in  the  very  Purity 
pf  her  Innocence  fhe  appeared  like  the  firft  born  Maid 
in  Paradife,  gencroufly  giving  her  Soul  away  to  the 
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£*eat  Lord  of  all,  the  new-form'd  Man,  apd  nothing 

o±  her  Heart's  dear  Thoughts  did  (he  rcferve,   (but 

iiich  as  modeft  Nature  fhould  ponceal  \)  yet,  if  I  touch'd 

but  on  that  tender  Part  where  Honour  dwelt,  fhe  had 

a  Senfe  too  nice,  as  'twas  a  Wonder  to  find  fo  vaft 

a.  Store  of  that  tnixt  with  fo  foft  a  Paffion.    Oh  what  an 

^excellent  thing  a  perfect  Woman  if,  e?cr  Man  has  taught 

lier  Arts  to  keep  her  Empire,  by  being  himfelf  incon? 

liam?  All  I  could  ask  of  Love  {he  freely  gave,   and 

told  me  every  Sentiment  of  her  Heart,  but  'twas  in  fuck 

a  way,  fo  innocently  fheconfefs'dher  Paffion,  thatever 

ry  Word  added  new  Flames  to  mine,  and  made  me  ra? 

ging  mad:    At  laft  fhe  fufFer'd  me  to  kifs  with  Call* 

tionj  but  one  begat  another, that  a  Nujnhsr— — 

gnd  every  one  was  an  Advance  to  Happinefs  j  and  If 
who  knew  my  Advantage,  loft  no  Time,  but  put  each 
Minute  to  the  propereft  ufej  now  I  embrace,  clafp  hef 
fair  lovely  Body  clofe  to  mine,  which  nothing  parted 
but  her  Shift  and  Gown;  my  bufie  Hands  find  Paflage 
to  her  Breads,  and  give  and  take  a  thoufand  nameleft 
Joys}  all  but  the  laft  1  reap'd;  that  Hcav'n  was  ftill 
deny'dj  though  fhe  were  fainting  in  my  trembling 
Arms,  ftill  fhe  had  watching  Senfe  to  guard  that  Trea* 
fure :  Yet,  in  fpight  of  all,  a  thoufand  times  I  brought 
her  to  the  very  point  of  yielding  >  but  oh  (he  beg$ 
and  pleads  with  all  the  Eloquence  of  Love!  tells  .me 
that  \vhat  (he  had  to  give  me  fhe  gave,  but  would  not 
yiolate  her  Marriage- Vow  j  no,  not  to  (ave  that  Liff 
fhe  found  in  Danger  with  too  much  Love,  and  tOQ 
extream  Defire :  She  told  me  that  I  had  undone  he? 
quite*  fhe  figh'd,  and  wifh'd  that  fhe  had  feen  me 
fooncr,  e?er  Fate  had  render'd  her  a  Sacrifice  to  the 
Embraces  of  old  Clarinaif,  fhe  wept  with  Love,  and 
anfwer'd  with  a  Sob  to  every  Vow  1  made :  Thus  by 
degrees  fhe  wrought  me  to  Undoing,  and  made  me 
mad  in  Love,  'Twas  thus  we  pafs'd  the  Night  \  wo 
told  the  hafty  Hours,  and  curs'd  their  coming:  We  told 
from  ten  to  three,  and  all  that  Time  feen^d  but  a  little 
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Minute:  Nor  would  I  let  her  go,  who  was  as  loath  to 
part*  'till  flic  had  given  me  leave  to  fee  her  often  there  •, 
1  told  her  all  my  Story  ofher  Conquefl:,  and  how  l 
came  into  the  Garden  .*  She  ask M  me  pkafantly  if  1  were 
not  afraid  of  old  Qlarinau\  I  told  her  no,  of  nothing 
but  of  his  being  happy  with  her,  which  Thought  1  could 
not  bear :  She  affiled  me  I  had  fo  little  Reafon  to  envy 
him,  that  he  rather  deferv'd  my  Companion,  for  that 
her  Averfion  was  fo  extream  to  him  *,  his  Perfon,  Years, 
his  Temper,  and  his  Difeafcs  were  fo  difagreeable  to 
her,  that  {be  could  not  diffemble  her  Difguft,  but 
gave  him  mod  evident  Proofs  of  it  too  frequently, 
ever  fince  (he  had  the  Misfortune  of  being  his  Wifei 
but  that  fince  fhe  had  feen  the  charming  Philander^ 
(for  fo  we  muft  let  her  call  him  tooj  his  Company 
and  Gonverfation  was  wholly  infupportable  to  her; 
and  but  that  he  had  ever  us'd  to  let  her  have  four 
Nights  in  the  Week  her  own,  wherein  he  never  di- 
fturb'd  her  Repofe,  flie  fhould  have  been  dead  with 
his  nafty  Entertainment:  She  vow'd  fhe  never  knew 
a  foft  Defire  but  for  Philander^  (he  never  had  the 
leaft  Concern  for  any  of  his  Sex  befides,  and  'till  fhe 

felt  his  Touches took  in  his  Kifles,  and  fuffer'd  his 

dear  Embraces,fhe  never  knew  that  Woman  was  ordain'd 
for  any  Joy  with  Man,  but  fancy'd  it  defign'd  in  its 
Creation  for  a  poor  Slave  to  be  opprefs'd  at  pleafure 
by  the  Husband,  dully  to  yield  Obedience  and  no 
more:  But  I  had  taught  her  now,  flie  faid,  to  her  Eter- 
nal Ruin,  that  there  was  mot  in  Nature  than  fhe  knew, 
Or  ever  fhould,  had  fhe  not  feen  Philander  \  fhe  knew 
not  what  dear  Name  to  call  it  by,  but  fbmething  in 
her  Blood;  fomething  that  panted  in  her  Heart,  glow'4 
in  her  Cheeks,  and  lanauifh'd  in  her  Looks,  told  her 
flie  was  not  born  for  Clar'mau^  or  Love  would  do  her 
wrong:  I  footh'd  the  Thought,  and  urg'd  the  Laws 
of  Nature,  the  Power  of  Love,  Neceffiry  of  Youth 
•——arid  the  Wonder  that  was  yet  behind,  that  ra- 
vifhing  fomething,  which  not  Love  or  Kifles  could 
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make  her  guefs  at^  fo  beyond  all  foft  Imagination,  that 
Nothing  but  a  Trial  could  convince  her »  but  fhe  re- 
filled ftill,  and  ftill  I  pleaded  with  all  the,fubtilefe 
Arguments  of  Love,  Words  mix'd  with  Kifles,  SigV 
ing  mix'd  with  Vows,  but  all  in  vain;  Religion  wat 
my  Foe,  and  Tyrant  Honour  guarded  all  her  Chafms 'i 
Thus  did  we  pafs  the  Night,  'till  the  young  Mora 
advancing  in  the  Eaft  fore'd  us  to  bid  adieit  -  Which 
oft  we  did*  and  oft  we  figh'd  and  kifVd,  oft  parted 
and  returned,  and  figh'd  again,  and  as  fhe  went  away* 

lhe  weeping,  cry'd, wringing  my  Hand  in  hers,* 

Pray  Heav'n>  Philander,  this  dear  Interview  do  not 
frove  fatal  to  me  \  for%  oh,  I  find  frail  Nature  weak  a* 
bout  mey  and  one  dear  Minute  more  would  forfeit  all  mi 
Honour.  At  this  fhe  ftartcd  fiom  my  trembling 
Hand,  and  fwept  the  Walk  like  Wind  fo  fwift  and 
fudden,  and  left  me  panting,  fighing,  wifhing,  dying, 
with  mighty  Love  and  Hope*  and  after  a  little  time  I 
lira  I'd  my  Wall,  and  returned  unfeen  to  my  new  Lodg* 
ing.  It  was  four  Days  after  before  I  could  get  any 
other  Happinefs,  but  that  of  feeing  her  at  her  Win- 
dow,  which  was  juft  againft  mine,  from  which  I  ne- 
ver ftir'd,  hardly  to  eat  or  deep,  and  that  (he  faw 
with  Joy  i  for  every  Morning  I  had  a  Billet  from  her, 
which  we  contrived  that  Happy  Nigfrrfhould  be  con- 

vey'd  me  thus It  was  a  By-Street  where  1  lodg'd, 

and  the  other  fide  was  only  the  dead  Wall  of  her  (far- 
den,  where  early  in  the  Morning  {he  us'd  to  walk,  and  ha- 
ving the  Billet  ready,  fhe  put  it  with  a  Stone  into  a  lie- 
le  Leathern-Purfe,  and  tofs'd  it  over  the  Wall,  where 
either  my  fclf  from  the  Window,  or  my  young  Friend 
below  waited  for  it,  and  that  way  every  Morning  and 
every  Evening  fhe  receiv'd  one  from  me  j  but  'tis  im- 
poffible  to  tell  you  the  innocent  Paffion  fhe  exprefs'd 
in  them,  innocent  in  that  there  was  no  Art,  bo  rcign'd 
nice  Folly  to  exprefs  a  Virtue  that  wasnot  in  the  Soul* 
but  all  fhe  fpoke  confefs'd  her  Heart's  foft  Wifhes.  At 
laft,  (for  I  am  tedious  in  a  Relation  of  what  gave  me 
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fo  touch  Pleaftire  in  the  Entertainment)  at  laft,  I  Ay, 
I  receiv'd  the  happy  Invitation  to  come  into  the  Gar- 
den as  before;  and  Night  advancing  for  my  Purpofe, 
I  need  not  fay  that  I  deliver'd  my  felf  upon  the  Place 
appointed,  which  was  by  the  Fountain  fide  beneath 
her  Chamber* Window;  towards  which  I  caft,  you 
may  believe,  many  a  longing  Look :  The  Clock  (truck 
Tcnf  Eleven,  ana  then  Twelve,  but  no  dear  Star  ap- 
pcar'd  to  conduit  me  to  my  Happinefs;  at  laft  I  heard 
the  little  Garden-Door  fagainft  the  Fountain)  open, 
and  faw  Califta  there  wrap'd  in  her  NighuGownonly : 
I  ran  like  Lightning  to  her  Arms,  with  all  the  Tran- 
fports  of  an  eager  Lover,  and  almoft  fmother'd  my  felf 
id  her  warm  rifing  Bread  ^  for  ihc  taking  me  in  her 
Arms  let  go  her  Uown,  which  falling  open,  left  no- 
thing but  her  Shift  between  me  and  all  her  charming 
Body.  But  {he  bid  mc  hear  what  fhe  had  to  fay  be- 
fore I  proceeded  farther;  ihe  told  me  {he  was  fore'd 
to  wait  'till  Dormina  was  afleep,  who  lay  in  her  Cham- 
ber, and  then  Healing  the  Key,  {he  came  foftly  down 
to  let  me  in.  2W,  faid  {he,  fince  1  am  all  undrefs"d^ 
and  cannot  walk  in  the  Garden  with  you9  will  you  pro- 
wife  me^  on  Love  and  Honour ,  to  be  obedient  to  all  my 
Commands^  if  1  carry  you  to  my  Chamber,  for  Dormi- 
m'j  Sleep  is  like  Death  it  felf;  however  left /he  chance 
to  awake*  and  fbould  take  an  occafion  to  /peak  to  me9 
7twere  abfolutely  neceffary  that  I  were  there  \  for  fince  I 
fervd  her  fuch  a  Trick  the  other  Nrght^  and  let  her  Jleep 
fo  long)  Jhe  will  not  let  me  walk  late.  A  very  little  Ar- 
gument perfuaded  me  to  yield  to  any  thing  to  be  with 
Califta  Tiny  where  j  fo  that  both  returning  foftly  to 
her  Chamber,  flic  put  her  felf  into  Bed,  and  left  me 
kneeling  on  the  Carpet :  But  'twas  not  long  that  I  re- 
main'd  fo ;  from  the  dear  Touches  of  her  Hands  and 
Breaft  we  came  to  Kifles,  and  fo  equally  to  a  Forget- 
fulnefs  of  all  we  had  promis'd  and  agreed  on  before, 
and  broke  all  Rules  and  Articles  that  were  not  in  the 
Favour  of  Love  j  fo  that  (tripping  my  felf  by  degrees, 
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while  fhe  with  an  unwilling  Force  made  fome  feeble 
Refinance,    I  got  into  the  Arms  of  the  moil  charm* 
ing  Woman  that  ever  Nature  made}  (he  was  all  over 
Perfedioni   I  dare  not  tell  you  more;   let  it  fuffice 
ihe  was  all  that  luxurious  Man  could  wifh,  and  all  chat 
renders  Woman  fine  and  ravifhing.  About  two  Hours 
thus  was  my  Soul  in  Rapture,  while  fometimes  fhe  re- 
proach'd  me,  but  fo  gently  that  'twas  to  bid  me  ftill 
be  falfe  and  perjur'd  if  thefe  were  the  EfFe£h  of  it  j  If 
Difbedience  have  fucb wondrous Charms ,  may  J,  faid  ihe, 
be  ft  ill  commanding  tbee^  and  thou  ftill  difobeying.  While 
thus  we  lay  with  equal  Ravifhment,  we  heard  a  mur- 
muring Noifc  at  diltance,  which  we  knew  not  what  to 
make  of,  but  it  grew  ftill  louder  and  louder,  but  ftill 
at  diftance  too  j  this  fir  ft  alarm'd  us,  and  I  wasnofoon- 
er  pcrfuaded  to  rife,  but  I  heard  a  Door  unlock  at  the 
fide  of  the  Bed,    which  was  not  that  by  which  I  ea- 
ter'd,  for  that  was  at  the  other  end  of  the  Chamber  to- 
wards the  Window.  Ob  Heavens,  faid  the  fair  frighted 
Trembler,  here  is  the  Count  a/Clarinau :  For  he  always 
came  up  that  way,  and  thofe  Stairs  by  which  I  afcended 
were  the  Back  Stairs  *  fo  that  1  had  juft  time  to  grope 
my  way  towards  the  Door,  without  fo  much  as  taking 
my  Cloaths  with  me  •,  never  was  any  amorous  Adven- 
turer in  fo  lamentable  a  Condition,    I  would  fain  have 
turnM  upon  him,  and  at  once  have  hinder'd  him  from  en* 
tring  with  my  Sword  in  my  Hand,  and  fecur'd  him  from 
ever  difturbing  my  Pleafure  any  more ;  but  fhe  implor'd 
I  would  not,  and  in  this  Minute's  Difpute  he  came  fo  near 
me,  that  he  touched  me  as  I  glided  from  him}  but  not 
being  acquainted  very  well  with  the  Chamber,  having 
never  feen  my  way,  I  lighted  in  my  Paflage  on  Dormina* 
Pallat-Bcd,  and  threw  my  felf  quite  over  her  to  the 
Chamber  Door,  which  made  a  damnable  clattering,  and 
awaking  Dormina  with  my  Cataftrophe,  ihe  fet  up  fuch 
a  Bawl  as  frighted  and  alarm'd  the   old  Count,  who 
was  juft  taking  in  a  Candle  from  his  Footman,    whp 
had  lighted  it  at  his  Flamboy:    So  that  hearing  the 
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Noifc,and  knowing  it  muft  be  fomc  Body  in  the  Cham- 
ber, he  let  fall  his  Candle  in  the  Fright,  and  calfd 
his  Footman  in  with  the  Flamboy,  draws  his  Toledo, 
which  he  had  in  his  Hand,  and  wrap'd  in  his  Night- 
Gown,  with  three  or  four  Woollen  Caps  one  upon  the 
top  of  another,  ty'd  under  his  tawny  Leathern  Chops, 
he  made  a  very  pleafant  Figure,  and  fuch  a  one  as  had 
like  to  have  betray'd  me  by  laughing  at  it;  he  clofeiy 
purfu'd  me,  though  not  fo  clofe  as  to  fee  me  before  him', 
yet  fo  as  dot  to  give  me  time  to  afcend  the  Wall,  or  to 
make  my  Efcape  up  or  down  any  Walk,  which  were 
ftraight  and  long,  and  not  able  to  conceal  any  Body  from 
Purfuers,  approach'd  fo  near  as  the  Count  was  to  me.* 
What  fhould  I  do  ?  I  was  naked,  unarm'd,  and  no  De* 
fence  againft  his  jealous  Rage  j  and  now  in  Danger  of 
my  Life,  I  knew  not  what  to  rcfolve  on  i  yet  I  fwear  to 
you,  Oft*vio<>  even  in  that  Minute  (which  I  thought 
my  laity  I  had  no  Repentance  of  the  dear  Sin,  or  any 
other  Fear,  but  that  which  poffcfs'd  me  for  the  fairG** 
lifts i  and  Calling  upon  Vinut  and  her  Son  for  my  Safe- 
ty (Tor  I  had  fcarce  a  Thought  yet  of  any  other  Deity,} 
the  Sea-born  Queen  lent  me  immediate  Aid,  and  e'er 
I  was  aware  of  it,  I  touch'd  the  Fountain,  and  in  the 
fame  Minute  threw  my  felf  into  the  Water,  which  a 
mighty  large  Bafon  or  Ciftcrn  of  White  Marble  con- 
tained, of  a  Compats  that  forty  Men  might  have  hid 
themfelves  in  it-,  they  had  purfu'd  me  to  hard,  they 
fancyM  they  heard  me  prefs  the  Gravel  near  the  Foun- 
tain, and  with  the  Torch  they  fearch'd  round  about  it, 
and  beat  the  fringing  Flowers  that  grew  pretty  high 
about  the  Bottom  of  it,  while  I  fometimes  div'd,  and 
fometimes  peep'd  up  to  take  a  view  of  my  bufie  Cox- 
comb, who  had  like  to  have  made  mcburft  into  Laugh- 
ter many  times  to  fee  his  Figure;  the  daihing  of  the 
Stream,  which  continually  fell  from  the  little  Pipes  a- 
bove  into  the  Bafon,  hindred  him  from  hearing  the 
Noife  I  might  poflibly  have  made  by  my  fwimmingin 
it.*  After  he  had  furvey'd  it  round  without  fide,  he  took 
the  Torch  in  his  own  Hand,  and  furvey'd  the  Water  it 
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felf,  while  I  div*d,and  fo  long  forc'd  to  remain  (b,  that 
I  behev'd  I  had  efcap'd  his  Sword  to  die  that  fooliiher 
way  j  but  juft  as  I  was  like  to  expire*  he  departed  mut- 
tering, that  he  was  fure  fome  Body  did  go  out  before 
him  j  and  now  hefearch'd  every  Walk  and  Arbour  of 
the  Garden,  while  like  a  Fifh  1  lay  basking  in  Element 
ftill^notdaringto  adventure  out,  ldft  his  hafty  Return 
fhould  And  me  on  the  Wall,  or  in  my  Paflage  overs 
I  thank'd  my  Stars  he  had  not  found  the  Ladder,  fo 
that  at  laft  returning  to  Califta's  Chamber,  after  finding 
no  Body,  he  ddirM  (as  I  heard  the  next  Morning) 
to  know  what  the  Matter  was  in  her  Chamber  :  But 
Cdlifta^  who  'till  now  never  knew  an  Art,  had  before 
he  came  laid  her  Bed  in  order,  and  taken  Op  myCloaths» 
and  put  them  between  her  Bed  and  Quilt  \  not  forget* 
ting  any  one  thing  that  belong'd  to  me,  fhe  was  laid  as 
faft  afleep  as  Innocence  it  fclf  •,  fo  that  Clarinau  awaking 
her,  Ac  feem'd  as  fufrpriz'd  and  ignorant  of  all  as  if  flic 
had  indeed  been  innocent  *  fo  that  Dormina  now  re* 
main'd  the  only  fufpe&ed  Perfonj  who  being  ask'd 
what  fhe  could  fay  concerning  that  Uproar  flic  made, 
{he  only  faid,  as  flie  thought,  that  me  dream'd  his 
Honour  fell  out  of  the  Bed  upon  her,  and  awaking  in  a 
Fright  fhe  found  'twas  but  a  Dream,  and  fo  {he  fell  afleep 
again  'till  hewak'd  her,  whom  fhewonder'd  to  fee  there 
at  that  Hour ;  he  told  'an  that  while  they  were  fecurely 
fleeping  he  was  like  to  have  been  burn'd  in  his  Bed,  a 
piece  ot  his  Apartment  being  burn'd  down,  which  caus'd 
him  to  come  thither  *  but  he  made  them  both  fwear  that 
there  was  no  Body  in  the  ChamberofCWj/?*4  befoiehe 
wou'd  be  undetciv'd,  for  he  vow'dhefawfomethinginf 
the  Garden,  which,  to  his  thinking,  was  all  in  White, 
and  it  vanifh'd  on  the  fudden  behind  the  Fountain;  and 
We  could  fee  no  mpre  of  it.  Cr/r/fcdtffembled  abundance 
of  Fear,  and  faid  fhe  would  never  walk  after  Candle-light 
for  fear  of  that  Ghoft;  and  fo  they  paft  the  reft  of  the 
Night,  while  I,  all  wet  and  cold,  got  me  to  my  Lodging 
unperceiv'd»for  my  young  Friend  had  left  the  Door  open 
frrmc.  T  Thu* 
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Thus,  dear  Offavio,  I  have  fcnt  you  a  Novel,  in- 
ftead  of  a  Letter,  of  my  firft  mod  nappy  Adventure, 
of  which  I  muft  repeat  thus  much  again,  that  of  all  the 
JLnjoyments  I  ever  had,  I  was  never  fo  perfeftly  well 
fotertain'd  for  two  Houn,  and  I  am  waiting  with  infi- 
pits  Impatience  afecond  Encounter.  Iftiallbeestreamly 
gl*d  to  hear  what  Progrefs  you  have  made  in  your  A* 
mour,  for  I  have  loft  all  for  Silvia,  but  the  Affc&ioo 
of  %  Brother,  with  chat  natural  Pity  we  have  for  tbofc 
we  h*ve  undone*, for  my  Heart,  my  Soul  and  Body  are 
*11  Califta\  the  bright,  the  young,  the  witty*  the  gay, 
tfee  fQndly  loving  Califta:  Only  fome  Referve  I  have 
&  all  for  O&avio.  Pardon  this  long  Hiftory,  for  'tis 
%  fo$t  of  a&ing  all  ones  Joys  again,  to  be  telling  9em  to 
*  Friend  fo  dear  as  is  the  Gallant  OSmrio  to 

PHI  LANDER. 

POSTSCRIPT. 

IJbould9fbrJbme  Reafons  that  concern  my  Softly,  have 
quitted  this  town  before,  but  I  am  cbairid  to  it,  and  b*v$ 
no  Senfe  of  Dinger  white  Califta  compels  my  Stay. 

\W8avio*$  Trouble  was  great  before  from  but  his 
Fear  of  Califta'*  yielding,  what  muft  it  be  now,  when 
he  found  all  his  Fears  confirmed?  The  PrefTurcs  of  hit 
Soul  were  too  extream  before,  and  the  Concern  be  had 
for  Silvia  had  brought  it  to  the  higheft  Tide  of  Grief; 
fo  that  this  Addition  o'erwhelm'd  it  quite,  and  left 
him  no  room  for  Rage ;  no,  it  could  not  difcharge  it  felf 
fo  happily,  but  bow'd  and  yielded  to  all  the  Extreams 
of  Love,  Grief  and  Senfe  of  Honour  §  he  threw  him* 
felf  upon  his  Bed,  and  lay  without  Senfe  or  Motion 
for  a  whole  Hour,  confus'd  with  Thought,  and  divi- 
ded in  his  Concern,  half  for  a  Miftrefs  falfe,  and  half 
for  a  Sifter  loofc  and  undone  \  by  turns  the  Sifter  and 
the  Miftrefs  torturer  by  turns  they  break  his  Heart : 
He  had  this  Comfort  left  before,  that  {{Califta  were  un- 
done, her  Ruin  made  way  for  his  L$?c  and  Happinefs 
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'With  Silvia,  but  now  —  he  had  no  Profpeft  left  that 
could  afford  any  Eafe,  he  changes  from  one  fad  Objeft 
to  another,  from  Silvia  to  Califta,thcn  back  to  Silvia  $ 
but  like  to  fevcrifh  Men  that  tofc  about  here  and  there, 
remove  for  fome  Relief,  he  fliifti  but  to  new  Pain,  where 
e'er  he  turns  he  finds  the  Mad-Man  frill*  in  this  Diffra- 
ction of  Thought  he  remain'd  'till  a  Page  from  Silvia 
brought  him  this  Letter,  which  in  midftof  all  he  dar- 
ted from  his  Bed  with  Excels  of  Joy,  and  read. 

Silvia  /oOctavio. 

My  Lord, 

AFter  your  laft  Affront  by  your  Page,  I  believe  it 
will  furprifc  you  to  receive  any  thing  from  SA 
via  but  Scorn  and  Difdain;  But,  my  Lord,  the  Inte* 
reft  you  have  by  athoufand  ways  been  fo  long  making 
in  my  Heart,  cannot  fo  foon  be  cancelled  by  a  Minuted 
Offence,  and  every  A&ion  of  your  Life  has  been  too 
generous  to  make  me  think  you  writ  what  I  have  re- 
ceived, at  teaft  you  are  not  well  in  your  Senfes:  I  have 
committed  a  Fault  againft  your  Love,,  I  muft  confefs, 
and  am  not  aiham'd  of  the  little  Cheat  I  put  upon  you 
in  bringing  vou  to  Bed  to  Antonet  inftead  of  Silvia :  I 
was  afham'a  to  be  fo  eafily  won,  and  took  it  ill  your 
Paffion  was  fo  mercenary  to  ask  focourfely  for  the  Pof- 
feflion  of  me ;  too  great  a  Pay  I  thought  for  fo  poor  Sep* 
vice,  as  rendring  up  a  Letter  which  in  Honour  you  ought- 
before  to  have  fliew'd  me:  I  own  I  gave  you  Hope,  in 
that  too  I  was  Criminal  \  but  thefe  are  Faults  that  furc  de- 
ferv'd  a  kinder  PunHhment  than  what  I  laft  recei  v'd  — 
A  Whore— *A  common  Miftrefr!  Death,  you  are  a  Co* 
ward— and  even  to  a  Woman  dare  not  fay  it,  when 

(he  confronts  the  Scandaler, Yet  pardon  me,  I 

meant  not  to  revile,bot  gently  to  reproach  -,  it  was  un- 
kind—at lcaftallow  mc  that,  and  miich  unlike  OttAvios 
I  think  I  had  not  troubled  you,  my  Lord,  with  Che 
lead  Confeflion  of  my  Refcntmtnt,  but  I  could  not 
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leave  the  Town,  where  for  the  Honour  of  your  Conver- 
fation  and  Friendfliip  alone  I  have  remained  fb!ong,with- 
out  acquitting  my  felf  of  thofe  Obligations !  had  to  yroir  j 
I  fend  you  therefore  the  Key  of  my  Clofet  and  Cabinet, 
where  you  {hall  find  not  only  your  Letters,  bat  all  thole 
Prefents  you  have  been  pleas'donce  to  think  me  worthy 
of:  But  having  taken  back  your  Friendfliip,  I  render 
you  the  lefs Valuable  Trifles,  and  will  retain  no  more 
of  Oftavio,  than  the  dear  Memory  of  that  pan  of  his  Life 
that  was  fo  agreeable  to  the  unfortunate 

.    ,     SILVIA 

He  finifli'd  this  Letter,  reading  with  Tears  of  ten- 
der Love  \  but  confidering  it  all  over,  he  fahcy'd  fhe 
had  put  great  Conftraint  upon  her  natural  high  Spirit 
to  write  in  this  calm  manner  td  him,  and*  through  all 
he  found  diflenibled  Rage,  which  yiet  was  vifiblc  in 
that  one  breaking  out  in  tltemiddleoftiheLfetieriHe 
found  fhe  was  notable  to  contain  at  the  Word  Common 
Miftrefs:  In  fine,  however  calm  it  was,j  and  however 
defign'd,  he  found,artd  lefcft  he  thooght  he  found  the 
charming  Jilr  all  over  y  he  fancies  from  the  Hint  fhe 
gave  him  of  the  Change  oiAntcnet  for  lier  feifinBed, 
that  it  was  fotne  new  Cheat  th^at  was  to  be  put  upon 
him, and  tobring  herfetf  off  with  Credit :  Yet,  in  fpight 
of  all  this  appearing  Reafon,*  he  wiihes,  and  has  a  fecret 
Hope,  that  either  me  is  not  in  fault,  or  that  fhe  will  fo 
cozen  him  into  a  Belief  Ihe  is  not,  that  it  may  fcrveas 
Well  to  footh  his  witling  Heartland  now  all  he  fears  is, 
that  fhe  will  not  pit  fo  neat  a  Cheat  upon  him/but  that 
he  fhall  be'  able  to  fee  through  it,  and  ftill  be  oblig'd 
to  retain  his  ill  Opinion  of  her:  But  Love  returh'd,fhc 
had  rous'd  the  Flame  a-new,  and  foftned  all  hh  rougher 
Thoughts  with  this  dear  ^Letter  $  and  now  inhale  he 
calls  for  his  Clodthfi,  and  fuflfering hlmfetf  to  be  drkfsM 
withall  the  Advantage  of  his  Sex,  he  throws  himfelf 
into  his  Coach,  and  goes  to  Silvt*>  whom  he  finds  juft 
drcft'd  en  Chevalier y  (and  dotting  her  Head  arid  Feather 
1  •       ;  H  -'  ■   *  in 
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in  good  order  before  tbe  (jlafs)  with  a  defign  to  de- 
Tpart  the:/Fb;wn,  at  ledft  fo  far  as  fhbuld  have  rais'd  a 
^Concern  hi  bttkuio,  -if  yet  he  had  any  for  her,  to  have 
followed  hfcr  j  he  ran  up  without  asking  leave  into  her 
Chaipber;  and  e'er  (he  w^  aware  of  him  he  threw  him- 
Telf  at  her  Feet,  and;  elafpihg  her  Knees,  to  which  he 
fixt  his  Moyth,  he  remained  there  for  a  little  fpace  with- 
out Life  or  Motion,  and  prefs'd  her  in  his  Arms  as  faft 
as  a  dying  Rf  an:  She  was  not  offended  to  fee  him  there, 
and  be  apj)fear*d  more*  lovely  than  ever  he  yet  had  been .' 
His  Grief  ,hnd  added  a  Languifhment  and  Palenefs  to 
liis  Face,' which  fuffittentty  told  her  he  had  not  been  at 
Eafc  while  abfent  from  her  *  and  on  the  other  fide  Silvia 
appealed  ten  thoufend  timesirtore  charming  than  ever, 
that  Drefs  of  a  Boy  netting  extreamly  to  her  Beauty  .• 
Ob  you  are  a  pretty  Lover^  faid  fhe,  raifing  him   from 
her  Ktiees  to  her  Arms,   to  treat  a  Miflrcfs  fofor  a  lit* 
tie  innocent  Raillery.  - —  Come,  Jit  and  tell  me  how  you 
came  to  difcover  thebarmkfr  Cheats  fetting  him  down 
on  the  fide  of  her  Bed :  Ob  name  it  no  more,  cry'd  he, 
lettbaidatnn*d  Nigbt  be  blotted  from  tbeTear,  deceive  mei 
flatter  the )  fay  you  are  innocent ^  tell  me  my  Senfes  rave*. 
my  Eyes  were  falfe,  deceitful^  and  my  Ears  were  deaf: 
Say  any  thing  thai  may  convince  my  Madnefs,  and  bring 
pieback  to  fame  adoring  Love.  What  means Oftavio, re* 
ply'd  Silvia,  fure  he  is  not  fo  nice  andfqueamijh  a  Lover \ 
but  a  fair  ybung  Maid  might  have  been  welcome  to  him 
coming  fo  preparW  for  Love;  tho  it  was  not  fke  whom  he 
exfeUed)  it  might  have  fervid  as  welli'tb9  dark  at  leaft. 
Well  faid)  reply'd  Odf^/^forcing  a  Smile— ~— advance, 
purfue  the  dear  Defign ',  and  cheat  meftill^and  to  convince- 
my  Sou I,  ohfwear  it  too,  for  Women  want  no  Weapons  of 
Defence,  Oaths,  Vows  and  Tears,   Sighs,    Imprecations^ 
Ravings,  are  all  the  Tools  to  fafinon  Mankind  Coxcombs  : 
lam  an  eafte  Fellow,  fit  for  ttfe,  and  long  to  be  initiated 
Fool;  come^  fwear  I  was  not  here  the  other  Night.  T/V 
granted,  Siry  you  were:  Why  all  this  Pafftont  This&Ar 
p/tf  fpoke,  and  took  him  by  the  Hand,  which  burnt  with* 
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raging  Fire;  and  though  he  fpoke  with  all  the  Heat 
o?Love,his  Looks  wcjk  (oft  the  while  as  infant  Cupids  s 
Still  he  proceeded,  Oh  charming  Silvia,  face  you  are  ft 
»nh»d  to  tell  me  Trmtht  ceafe,  ceafe  to /peak  at  all,  and  Ut 
tin  only  goto  upon  th*je  Ejts  than  can  fowell  deceive:  Their 
Looks  are  innocent,  at  Uafi  they'll  flatter  me,  and  tell  mine 
that  they  loft  their  faculties  that  ether  Ntght.    No,  reply'd 

Silvia,  lam  convine'd  tbejdid not,  jeufaw  Antonet 

ConduB  a  happy  Mom  (intermpted  heJ/#  Silvia'*  Bed'.  Ob 
V>hj  by  your  Gnfeffiou  mufi  my  Soul  be  torturd  o'er  a-uew! 
at  this  he  hung  his  Head  upon  his  Bofom,  and  figh'd 
*$  if  each  Breath  would  be  hi*  U&:  Heavens  I  cry'd  Sib- 
Via,  what  «V  Oaavioyi;i!  CtnduB  a  happy  Lover  to  my 
Bed  I  bj  all  that's  Sacred  I  am  abus'd,  defigu'd  upon  to  be 
htrafd  and  loft  >wbatfaid you,  Sir,  a  Lover  to  my  Bed! 
When  he  reply'd  in  a  feinting  Tone,clafpinghertohis 
Arms,  New,  Silvia,  you  are  kind,  beperfeS  Worn**,  and 

keep  to  cozening  fiill Now  backbit  with  a  very  MttU 

Oath,  and  I  am  as  well  as  e'er  Ifaw  jour  Faljbood,  and 
ne'er  will  lefe  one  Thought  upon  it  more.  Forbear,  laid 
ihe,  ; ot'lf  make  mt  angry '  I*  fbort,  what  is  it  yets  would 
fayi  or  /wear  toss  rave,  and  then  FB  pity  what  I  now 
defpife,  if  you  can  thini  mefalfe.  He  only  anfwer'd  with 
a  Sigh,  and  ftie  purfu'd,  jtm  I  not  worth  an  Anfweri 
Tell  me  your  Soul  and  Thoughts,  as  eer  jest  hope  for  Fa-, 
vour  from  my  Love,  or  topreferve  my  Quiet.  If  you  will 
fromifi  me  to  fay  'tstfalfe,-  reply'd  he  foftly,  /  will  cony 
fefs  the  Errors  of  my  Stuff**  f  came  the  other  Night  of 
twelve,  the  Doer  was  epeu~—'T$s  true,  (aid  Silvia- 
At  the  Stairs-Foot  J found  a  Man,  and  jaw  him  led.  to  you, 
into  your  Chamber,  Jighing  as  he  went,  and  panting  with 
impatience:  Netf,  Silvia*  ifyouvalu+my  Repefe,my  Life, 
my  Reputation,  or  my  Services,  turn  it  efbandjemly,  and 
I'm  happy;  At  that,  being  wholly  amaz'd,  {he  told  him 
the  whole  Story,  as  you  heard,  of  her  dreffiog  ^bttoneu 
and  bringing  hi  pi  to  her  ^  at  which  he  fmird,  and  begg'd 
her  to  go  6n- — She  fetch'd  the  Pieces  of  BrHUatd*% 
^unterfetfrLettcrf,  a#d  (^ew^hiro^tlii^brpHSJh^hini 
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a  little  to  his  Wits,  and  at  firft  fight  he  was  ready  tA 

fancy  the  Letters  came  indeed  front  him }  he  found  thi 

Chara&er  his,  but  not  the  Bulincfs;  and  in  great  Atftai6 

rcply'd,  Ab!   Madam,  did  you  inoto  O&avio  /  Soul  fb 

welly  and  could  you  imagine  it  capable  of  a  Though  Hkt 

this?  A  Prefumption  Jo  daring  to  the  mofl  awful  bf  Mr 

Sexy  this  was  unkind  indeed:  And  did  you  Anfher  'em? 

Tes9  reply 'd  flic,  with  all  Kindnefr  I  could  forte  my Peh 

to  exprefs.    So  that  after  canvaling  the  matter,  and  rr- 

lating  the  whole  Story  again  with  his  being  taken  ill* 

they  concluded  from  every  Circumftancc  Br  1 1  Hard  Wall 

the  Mans  for Antonet  was  call'd  to  Council;  whoft6w 

recolle&iog  all  things  in  her  Mind,and  knowing  jfr/7//*f<J 

but  too  well,  fheconfefs'd  ihe  verily  believ'd  it  was  heL 

cfpecially  when  he  told  how  (he  ftole  a  Letter  of  OaWC 

wo7sfot  htm  that  Day,  and  how  he  was  ill  of  the  fa  nib 

Difetfe  Hill.  OBovio  then  call'd  his  Page,  and  fcnthi'm 

home  for  the  NotcBr* lliardhtd  fent  him,and  all appear'd 

as  clear  as  Day:   But  Antonet  met  with  a  great  toari^r 

Reproaches  for  fhewing  tor  Lady's  Letters,  which,  fye 

excus'd  as  well  as  ihe  could :  But  never  was  Manlfo  nt- 

vifli'd  with  Joy  as  O&ww  was  at  the  Knowledge  of  #?* 

via's  Innocence  j  athoufand  times  he  knee Pd  and  be^jM 

her  Pardon;  and  her  Figure  encouraging  his  Cardie^ 

a  thoufand  times  he  imbrae'd  her,  hefmil'd,  and  bltrfh'd, 

and  figh'd  with  Love  and  Joy,  and  knew  not  how  jfb 

exprefs  it  moft  effectually :  And  -Silvia,  who  had  otbtfr 

Bufinefs  than  Love  In  her  Heart  and  Head,  fuffer'd  all 

the  Marks  of  his  eager  Pafiionand  iTranfport  out  of  Dt> 

fign,  for  Ihe  had  a  farther  tjfe  to  make  of  Oefavhi  tho* 

when  fhe  furvey'd  his  Perfon  hrindfom,  young,  and  a? 

dorndwith  all  the  Graces  and  Beauties  of  his  Sex,  ndt 

at  aH  inferior  to  Thilander,  if  not  exceeding  in  every 

Judgment  but  that  of  S$wa\  whep  ihe  cionfidet'd  hrs 

$oul,  where  Wit,  Love*  and  Honour  equally  reigri'd, 

when  (he  ^onfwlts  the  Etfcellenge  df  his  £J ature,  his  Ge- 

p^rofity.  Courage,  Fficnffthip,  and  Softnefs,  {he  fighVi 

undcry'd,  *| w$s  JHty  to icfcpofp  upog  higi  j  and  make h^ 
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Love,  for  which  (he  fhoqld  efteeqa  him,  a  Property 
to  draw  him  to  bis  Ruin,  for  fe  (he  fancy  d  it  muft 
be  if  ever  he  encounter'd  Philander  %  and  tho*  Good* 
nature  was  the  leaft  Ingredient  (hat  form'd  the  Soul  of 
this  fair  Charmer,  yet  now  file  found  fhe  had  a  Mix- 
ture of  it,  from  her  Concern  for  08avio-r  and  that 
generous  Lover  made  her  fo  many  loft  Vows,  and  ten* 
der  Proteftations  of  the  Refpeft  and  <Awfulncfs  of  his 
Paffion,  that  (he  was  wholly  convinced  he  was  her  Slave) 
nor  could  fhe  fee  the  conftant  Languish  er  pouring  out 
lis  Soul  and  Fortune  at  her  Feet,  without  fuflfering 
fome  Warmth  about  her  Heart,  which  fhe  had  never 
felt  but  for  Philander  |  and  this  Day  fhe  exprefs'd  her 
(elf  more  obligingly  than  ever  fhe  bad  done,  and  allows 
Jiim  little  Freedoms  of  approaching  brfr  with  more  Soft- 
itefs  than  hitherto  fhe  bad  i  and,  abfolutcly  charm'd,be 
promifes  lavifhiy  and  without  Refervcall  fhe  would  ask 
of  him  i  and  in  Requital  fhe  afiur'd  him  all  he  could 
jvifh  or  hope,  if  he  would  fe&jeher  in  her  Revenge 
againft  Philander:  She  rccouHta  to  him  at  large  the  Story 
of  her  Undoing,  her  Quality,  hjer  Fortune,  her  nice  £< 
ducation,  the  Care  apd  Tenderrtefs  of  her  Noble  Pa- 
rents, and  charges  ali  her  Fate  to  the  evil  Conduft  of 
her  hecdlefs  Youth :  Sometimes  ( the  Refle&ion  .on  her 
Ruin,  fhe  lookipg. back  upon  her  former  Innbcenceand 
Tranquility,  forces  the  Tears  ,ta  flow  from  her  fair 
JEyts,and  makes  Otlayio  figh  end  weep  by  Sympathy: 
Sometimes  ('arrived  at  thcamorp*?  Part  of  her  Relation,) 
fhe  would  figh  amj  Unguifh,  with  the  Remembrance 
of  pad  Joys  in  their  beginning  Love  \  and  fomethncs 
fmile  at  the   little  . unlucky,  'Adventures   they  tnec 
with,  and  their  Efcapes*   fo  that  different  Paffions 
fciz'd  her  Soul  whiles  fhe  fpofce*  while  that  of  all  Love 
f&YdOttavwt:   He  doats,  ht  burns,  and  every  Word 
fhe  utters  inflames  him  ftill  the,  njOrc;  he  fixes  his  very 
Soul  upon  her  Tongue,  and  daf  ts  his  very  Eyes  into 
her  Face,  and  every  thing  fhe  fays  raifes  his  vaft  Efteenj 
and  Paflion  higher*    In  fiae>  feaviflg  with  the  Elo- 
I   '  '  .""  ^         v  quenfc 
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3uence of  facred  \feif;    and  all  the  Charms  of  every 
iffering  Paffiott,  fiitiffc'd  tier  moving  Talc,  they  both 
declined  tffcir  Eyes,  wtidfe  falling  Showers  kept  equal 
Tittle  and  Pace,arid  for  a  little  time  were  (till  asThouoht : 
When  Qftayio,  opp*efsM with  mighty  Love,  broke^the" 
foft  SUenee,  andburflinto  Extravagance  of  Paflion,  fays 
all  that  Men  (grown  tnaa  with    Love  and  Wifhin^ 
could  utter  to  the  Idol  bf  the  Heart;  and  to  oblige  her 
more  recounts  his  Life  iij fliort;  wherein,  in  fpight  of 
all  his  Modefty,  fteftfurid  all  that  was  Great  and  Brave; 
all  thatwas  Nobley  Fortunate  and  Honeft;   And  ha- 
ying now  confirm'd  her  he  deferv'd  her,  kneeling  im* 
plor'd  fhe  would  acccptrtof  him,    not  as  a  Lover  for  a 
Term  of  Paflion,  for  Dates  of  Months  or  Years,  but 
for  a  4ong  Eternity  y  not  as  a  Rifler  of  her  Sacred  Ho- 
nour, but  to  defend  it  from  the  cenfuring  Worldj  he 
vow'd  he  would  forget  that  ever  any  Part  of  it  was  loft, 
nor  by  a  Look  or  M&ion  e'er  upbraid  her  with  a  Mif- 
fortunapkft,  but >ilill  look  forward  on  nobler  Joys  to 
come',-  And  now  fmpfores  that  he  may  bring  a  Prieft 
to  tie  the  folcmn  Knot:    In  fpight  of  all  her  Love 
for  Pbiiander,  fhe  coifld  hot  chute  but  take  this  Of- 
fer kindly;  and  indeed  it  made  a  very  great  Impreffion 
on  her  Heart ;  ihe  knew  nothing  but  the  height  of  Lovf 
could  oblige  a  Man  of  his  Quality  and  Vail  Fortune, 
with  'all  the  Advantages  of  Youth  arid  Beauty,  to  marry 
her  in  foil!  Circutnftances;  and  paying  him  firft  (hofe 
Acknowledgements  that  were  due  on  fo  great  an  Ocqafi- 
on,  with  all  the  Tendernefs  in  her  Voice  and  Eyes  that 
fhe  could  put  on,    fhe  excus'd  her  felf  from  receiving 
the  Favour,  by  telling  him  fhe  was  fo  unfortunate  as 
to  be  with  Child  by  the  ungrateful  Man;   and  falling 
at  that  Thought  into  new  Tears,  ftie  mov'd  him  to  ii> 
finite  Love,  and  infinite  Compaffioh  *,  infomuch  that 
wholly  abandoning  himfelf  to  Softnefs,  he  aflur'd  her, 
if  fhe  would  fecure  hirti  all  his  Happinefe  by  marrying 
him  now,  that  he  would  wait  'till  fhe  were  brought  to 
Bed,  before  he  would  demand  the  glorious  Recom- 

per 
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S«ce  he  tfpfr'd  to  %  (o that Silvi^bciiigoppTc&d  with 
bligation*  folding  yet  in  her  Soul  a  violent  Paffionfor 
philander,  {he  knew  not  how  to  take,  or  how  to  refofc 
the  Blefling  ofier'd,  fincc  Oitavio  was  a  Man  whom,  in 
her  height  of  Innocence  and  Youth,  (he  might  have 
been  vain  and  proud  of  engaging  to  this  degree :  He 
faw  her  Pain  and  Irrefolution,  and  being  abfolutely  un- 
done with  Love,  delivers  her  Philander**  laft  Letter  to 
him,  with  what  he  had  fcnt  her  inclos'd  j  the  fight  of 
the  very  Out-fide  of  it  made  her  grow  pole  as  Death, 
and  a  Fctblenefs  fciz/d  her  all  over,  that  made  her  un- 
able for  a  Moment  to  open  it  >  all  which  ConfufionO&s- 
vio  (aw  with  Pain,  which  (he  perceiving  recolle&ed 
her  Thoughts  as  well  as  fixe  could,  and  open'd  it,  and 
read  it*  that  to  Otlavio  fir  ft,  as  being  fondeft  of  the 
Continuation  of  the  Hiftory  of  his  Fauhood,  flic  read, 
and  often  paus'd  to  recover  her  Spirits  that  were  faint- 
ing at  every  Periods  and  having  finirti'd  it  {he  fell  down 
on  the  Bed  where  they  (ate :  Oclavio  caught  her  in  her 
Fall  in  bis  Arms,  where  (he  remained  dead  fome  Mo* 
ments-,  whilft  he,  juft  on  the  Point  of  beiBg  fo  him* 
fclf,  ravingly  calPdfor  Help*  and  Antonet  being  in  the 
DrdEng-Room  ran  to  'em,  and  by  degrees  Silvia  re- 
covered, and  ask'd  OSavio  a  thou&nd  Pardons  for  ex- 
pofing  a  Wcakncfs  to  him,  which  was  but  the  Effe6b 
of  the  laft  Blaze  of  Love:  And  taking  a  Cordial  which 
Antonet  brought  her,  (he  rous'd,  refolv'd,  and  took 
Oclavio  by  the  Hand.*  Now,  faid  (he,  Jhew  your  felf 
that  generous  Lover  you  have  frofefsd*  and  give  me  your 
Vows  of  Revenge  on  Philander  j  and  after  that  t  by  all 
that's  Holy^  kneeling  as  (he  fpoke,  and  holding  him  faft, 
by  all  my  injur* d  Innocence,  by  all  my  Noble  Father's 
Wrong,  and  my  dear  Mothers  Grief  \  by  all  my  Sifter's 
Sufferings ,  I  jwear,TH  marry  you,  love  you,  and  give 
you  all  I  This  (he  fpoke  without  confidering  Antonet 
was  by,  and  fpoke  it  with  *U  the  Rage,  and  Bluflicsin 
her  Face,  that  injur'd  Love  and  Revenge  Could  infpire: 
And  on  the  other  fide,  the  Senfeof  fci$  $i ft tf%  Honour 
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loft,  tnd  that  of  the  tender  Paffioo  lie  had  for  $ttvi*% 
made  him  fwear  by  all  that  was  Sacred,  and  by  all  the 
Vows  of  eternal  Love  and  Honour  be  had  made  to&'A. 
v*ax  to  go  and  revenge  himfclf  and  her  op  she  ialfe 
Friend  and  Lover,  and  confeft'd  the  fecond  Motive, 
which  was  his  Sifter's  Fame*  For,  cry'd  he,  ttwt  fml 
AMttefs^  that  falfe  Califta,  is  fo  all/d  to  me.  But 
ftill  he  urg'd  that  would  add  to  the  Juftnefs  of  his 
Caufc,  if  he  might  depart  her  Husband  as  well  a*  Lo- 
ver, and  rcvengp  an  injured  Wife  as  well  as  Sifter) 
and  now  he  could  ask  nothing  flip  did  not  cafijy  grant i 
and  becaufe 'twas  late  in  the  Pay,,  they  concluded  chat 
the  Morning  fliall  confummateall  his  Defires  ••  And  now 
flie  gives  him  her  Letter  to  read;  For,  faid  fhe,  IJball 
efteem  my  f elf  henceforth  fo  abfolutely  O&rtio'j,  \tbat  I 
mil  not  jo  much  as  read  a  Line  from  that  perjur'4  Rnw*r 
of  my  Honour  $  he  took  the  Letter  with  Snulcsrad  JEfewk 
of  Gratitude,  and  re*4  it- 

Oct  a  v  10  to  Siivi  a. 


THERE  are  a  thouGind  Reafons,  dear  eft  &/t/fr, 
at  this  Time  that  prevent  my- writing  wjroti* 
Reafons  that  will  be  convincing  enough  to  obUgc  my 
Pardon,  and  plead  my  Caufe  with  her  that  loves  me, 
all  which  I  will  by  before  you  when  I  have  the  Hap* 
pinefs  to  fee  you*  I  have  met  with  fomc  Affairs  iince 
my  Arrival  to  this  Place,  that  wholly  take  up  my  Time;, 
Affiurs  of  State,  whole  Fatigues  have  put  my  Heat 
extrcamly  out  of  Tune,  and  if  not  carefully  manag'd 
may  turn  to  my  perpetual  Ruin,  fo  that  I  have  not  an 
Hour  in  a  Day  tofpare  for  Silvia;  which,  believe  hie, 
is  the  greateft  Affltftion  of  my  Life-,  and  I  have  no  Pro- 
(peft  of  Eafe  in  the  endlcfs  toils  of  Life,  but  that  of 
rcpofing  in  the  Arms  of  Silvia:  Some  (hort  Intervals : 
Pardon  my  hafte,  for  you  cannct  guefe  the  weighty 
Jtyfinds  that  at  prefent  robs  you  of 

1  ;    mr?H\  LANDER. 
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Vm  Uti  falfe  Villain^ — reply'd  Silvia  in  mighty 
Rtge,  fcvfa  guefiyour  Bu/mefs,  and  can  revenge  it  too\ 
Ctirjeob  tbee,  Slave y  to  think  me  gro&nas  poor  inSenfe  as 
Honour:  Tb  be  vajoPdivitb  this Stuff  that  would  ne- 
ver flam  a  Chamber- Maid:  Death  U  am  I  fo  forlorn^  fo 
de(picable\Iam  wit  tvortbtbe  Tainstf  being  toell  diffent- 
bted  with?  Qrfufok  ev&tafo  him,.  Mtfery  feize  him; 
nay  I  become  bis  Hague*  white  Life  remains ,  or  fnblick 
Tortures  end  bimi  This,  with  all  the  Madireft  thai 
'ever  infpi/d  a  Lunatick,  flic  utterfd  with  Tears  arid  vio- 
lent A&ions;  When  03ar)io  befought  her  not  to  af* 
fli&  her  fclf,  and  almbft  wUh'd  he  di<J  hot  love  a  Tem- 
per fo  contrary  td  his  owta :  He  told  *er  he  was  Tony, 
cxtreamly  forry,' to  firtd  fhe  ftill  r&ain'd  fo  violent  a 
Paffion  for  a  Man  unworthy  of  her  leaft  Concern*  when 
Ihereply'd- — -Do  mmiflakciny  Soul,  by  Heav'n'tis 
Vti&i  Difdain>  Deffigbi andHate  ^  to  think  Gejbould 
believe  this  dull  Excufe  could  pafs  Upon  my  Judgment  \ 
bad  the  falfe  Traitor  told  me  that  he  hated  me9  or  that 
bis  faitfteff  Date  tfI*ove.n>t&  wts:I  ba&be§n  tame  with 
all  my  Injuries ;  but  poorly  thus  to  impofe  upon  my  Wtt~— 
$y  Heavn  be  JbalLnocb&r  the  "Apont  to  Hell  in  Trl< 
mnpbl  No  tnorc~-*lve  vtm^  be  Jhallnot — *-nty  Sml 
basfix'd*  andttmp.miil  be  at  eafe.-^Forgive  tney  oh 
p&aviov  and  letting  her  felf  fall  into  his  Arms^ffoefoon 
obtained  what  fhe  ask  'd  for;  one  Touch  of  the  fair  Char? 
mer  could  calm  him  into  Love  and  Sqfrnefs. 

Thus,  after  a  thou&nd  TVanfports  of  Pa5ion  on  his 
fide,  and  all  tbcfccmingTenderncfson  hers,  the  Night 
being  far  advanced,  and  new  Confirmations  given  and 
taken  on  either  fide  of  purfuing  the  happy  Agreement 
in  the  Morning,  which  they  had  agaio  refolv*d,  they 
appointed  that  Silvia  and  Antonet  (hould  go  three  Mite 
out  of  Town  to  a  little  Village,  where  there  was  a 
Church,  and  that  OSavio  {hould  meet  'cm  there  to  be 
confirm'd  and  fecur'd  of  all  the  HappineG  he  propos'd 

to  himfelf  in  this  World . Silvia  being  fo  wholly 

bent  upon  fie vengc  (for  the  Accomplifhmcnt  of  which 
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alone  fhe  accepted  of  OEl*vi$)  that  flic  had  loft  all 
Remembrance  of  her  former  Marriage  with  BrilUard: 
Or  if  it  ever  enter'd  into  her  Thought  'twas  onlycon- 
ikler'd  as  a  Sham,  nothing  defign'd  but  to  fecure  hei* 
from  being  taken  from  Philander  by  her  Parents;  and* 
without  any  Refpeft  to  the  facrcd  Tie,  to  be  regarded 
no  more)  nor  did  fhe  defign  this  with  Ottavio  from 
any  Refpeft  (he  had  to  the  Holy  State  of  Matrimony, 
but  from  a  Luft  of  Vengeance  which  fhe  would  buy  at 
any  Price,  and  which  fhe  found  no  Man  fo  well  able  to 
fatisfie  as  QUavio. 

But  what  wretched  Changes  of  Fortune  fhe  met  with 
after  this,and  what  miferablePortion  of  Fate  was  deftin'd 
to  this  unhappy  Wanderer  \  the  laft  Part  of  Philander'* 
Life,  and  the  third  and  lad  Part  of  this  Hiftory,  fhalt 
mod  faithfully  relate. 


The  End  of  the  Second  Part. 
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TO  THE 

Lord  STENCER 

My  Lord, 

WHEN  a  new  Bodlt  comes    into   the 
World,  the  firfi  thing  we  Confider  is  the 
Dedication)    and    according  to   the 
Quality  and  Humour  of  the  'Patron,    we  are 
apt  to  make  a  Judgment  of  the  following  Sub* 
jeft\  If  to  a  States-man,  we  believe  it  Grave 
and  Politick  %  if  a  Gown-man,  Law  or  'Divi* 
<nity\  if  to  the  Toung  and  Gay,  Love  and  Gal- 
lantry.   By  this  Rule,    1  believe,  the  gentle 
Reader,  who  finds  yout  Lordjhip's  Name  pre* 
fix* d  before  this,    will  make  as  many  various 
Opinions  of  it,   as  they  do  Characters  of  yout. 
Lord/hip,  who  ft  youthful  Sallies  have  been  the. 
Bufinefs  of  fo  much  7)ifcourfe$   and  which  % 
according  to  the  Relator's  Senfe  or  good  Na- 
ture, is  either  aggravated  or  excus*d\    though 
the  Woman* s  Qgarrel  to  your  Lord/hip  has  fome 
more  reafonable  Foundation,   than  that  of  yout 
oivn  Sex  %  for  your  Lordfhip  being  fornid  with 
all  the  Beauties  and  Graces  of  Mankind,   all 
the  Charms  of  Wit,  Touth,  and  Sweetnefs  of 
'Difpofition  (derivd  to  you  from  an  Uluftrious 
Race  of  Heroes}  adapting  you  to  noble/1  Love  * 
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andSoftne/s;  they  cannot  but  complain  on  that 
mlftaken  Condutt  of  yours*  that  Jo  lavijhly  deals 
out  thofe  agreeable   Attrafiibns*  fquandering 
away  that  Touth  and  Time  on  many*  which 
might  be  more  advantageoufty  dedicated  to  fome 
one  of  the  Fair  \  and  by  a  Liberty  {which  they 
call)  not  being  Difcreet  enough,  rob  *em  of  all 
the  Hopes  ofXlonqueft  over  that  Heart  which 
they  believe  can  fix  no  where ;    they  cannot 
carefs  you  into  Tamene/s  ;  or  if  you  Joinetitnes 
appear  /by  they  are  fiill  upon  their  Guard  with 
you;  for  like  a  young  Lion  yqu  are  ever  apt  to 
leap  into  your  natural  Wildncfs ;  the  Greatnefs 
of  your  Soul  difdainingto  be  confined  to  lajfie 
Repoje;  thox  the  'Delicacy  of  your  Terfon  and 
Confiitution  Jo    abfoltUely   require    it ;  your 
Lordjhip.  not  being    made  for  'Diversions  Jo 
rough  and  fatiguing  *    as  thofe  your  ati'me 
Mind  would impofe  upon  it.  \imr  Lordjhip  is 
placed  info  Glorious a  Station,  {the  t  Son  of  Jo 
Great  a  Father)  as  rp^^r sail  you  do  more  per- 
spicuous tto  the  World*  $qn  the  Jit  ions  of 
common  Men  already;  \the  ^Advantages  of  your 
fiirth  have  drawn  all  Eyes  upon  you*  and  yet 
more  on  thofe  cpming^GrcflineJes*  to  which  you 
were  born\*lf  Heaven  jgefirves  your  Lordjhip 
amidfi  the  too  vigorous*  EffbrSs*  and  too  dange- 
rous Adventures*  which  a  too  brisk  Fire  in 
your  Noble Bloody  a  too  forward  Defire  of  gain- 
ing Fame  daily  expo fes you  to;  and  will*  un- 
lessfome  Force  confine  your  too  impatient  Bra- 
very* Jhorten  thofe  "Days  which  Heavn  has 
furely  defignydfor  more  Glorious  Aftions ;  for 
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according  to  all  the  Maxims  of  the  judging  Wife, 
the  little  Extravagancies  of  Touth  accomplijk 
and  per f eft  the  Riper  Tears.  *Tis  this  that 
makes  indulgent  Barents  permit  thofe  Sparks  of 
jFirey  that  are  gleaming  in  Toung  Hearts,  to 
kindle  into  a  Flame,  knowing  well  that  the 
Confideration  and  Temperament  of  a  few  more 
Tears  will  regulate  it  to  thatjuft  'Degree,  where 
the  noble  and  generous  Spirit  Jhoula  fix  it  /elf: 
jind  for  this  we  have  had  the  Examples  of 
fome  of  the  greatejl  Men  that  ever  adorn' d 
HiJIory. 

My  Lord,  I  pre  fume  to  lay  at  your  Lord- 
Jhip^s  Feet  an  Illuftrious  Tout  hi  the  unhappy 
Circumftdnces  of  whofe  Life  ought  to  be  writ- 
ten in  the  lofting  Characters  of  all  Languages, 
for  a  ^Precedent  to  fucceeding  Ages,  of  the  Mif 
fortune  ofheedlefs  Love,  and  a  too  early  Thirft 
of  Glory ;  for  in  him,  pour  Lordjhfy  will  find 
the  fatal  Effects  of  great  Courage  without  Con* 
dudl,  Wit  without  Difcretion,  and  a  Great- 
nefs  of  Mind  without  the  Jleady  Virtues  of  it  i 
fo  that  from  a  Trine e  even  adored  by  all,  by  an 
^Imprudence,  that  too  often  attends  the  Great 
and  Toung,  and  from  the  mojt  exalted  Height 
of  Glory,  mi  fled  by  falfe  Notions  of  Honour, 
and  falfer  Friends,  fell  the  moft  pit/d  Objeft 
that  ever  was  abandon9 d  by  Fortune.    I  hope 
no  One  will  imagine  I  intend  this  as  a  'Paral- 
lel between  yourLor  djhip  andour  miftaken  brave 
'Unfortunate,  fince  your  Lor  djhip  hath  an  un~ 
queftion'd  and  hereditary  Loyalty,   which  no* 
thing  can  deface,  born  from  a  Father*  who  has 
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given  the  World  fo  evident    Proofs,    that  no 
fear  of  threatned  Danger  can  feparate  his  ufe- 
fut  Service  and  Duties  from  the   Inter  eft   of 
his  Royal  and  God-like  Mafter,   which  he  pur- 
fues  with  an  undaunted  Fortitude,  in  difdain 
of  Thanatical  Cenfures9    and  thofe  that  want 
the  Bravery  to  do  a  juft  AEiion  for  fear  of  fu- 
ture turns  of  State.    And  fuch  indeed  is  your 
true  Man  of  Honour  %  and  as  fuch  1  doubt  not 
but  your  Lordjhip  will  acquit  your  Self  in  all 
Times,  and  on  all  Occajions. 
*•    Vardon  the  Liberty,  my  Zeal  for  your  Lord- 
jhip has  here  prefum9d  to  take,  fince  among  all 
thofe  that  make  Vows  and  Trayers  for  your 
Lordfhifs  Health  and  Prefervation9    none  of- 
fers them  more  devoutly,  than, 


My  Lord, 
Your  Lordfliip's 
Moft  Humble  and 

Obedient  Servant, 

j 

A.B, 


Digitized  by  Lj( 


[*»5  ] 


•i  THE 
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OF 

Thilander  and  Silvia. 


PART  III. 


OCTAVIO,  the  Brave,  the  Generous,  and 
the  Amorous,  having  left  Silvia  abfolutely  re- 
folv'd  to  give  her  felfto  that  doating  fopd  Lou- 
ver, or  rather  to  (acrifice  her  felf  to  her  Revenge, 
that  unconfidcring  Unfortunate,  whofe  Pafllon  had  ex- 
posed him  to  all  the  unreafonableEflfe&s  of  it,  rcturn'd 
to  his  own  Houfe,  wholly  tr^nfported  with  his  happy 
Succefs.  He  thinks  on  nothing  byt  vaft  coming  Joys : 
Nor  did  one  kind  Thought  direft  him  back  to  the  evil 
Confequcncesof  what  he  fo  haftily  purfu'd  *  he  refle&s 
not  on  her  Circqmftances,  but  her  Charms,  not  on  the 
Infamy  he  Ihould  cfpoufe  with  Silvia,  byt  on  thofe  ra* 
vifliing  Pleafures  fhe  was  capable  of  giving  him :  He  re- 
gards not  the  Reproaches  of  his  Friends }  but  wholly 
abandon'd  to  Love  and  youthful  Imaginations,  gives  a 
Loofe  to  young  Defire  and  Fancy  that  deludes  hijn 
with  a  thoufand  foft  Ide^s:  He  reflets  not  that  his 
gentle  and  eafie  Temper  was  moft  unfit  to  joir^with 
{hat  of  Silvia,  which  was  the  moft  haughty  and  hu* 
-'  y  J  morous 
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moreus  in  Nature*,  for  thof  flic  had  all  the  Charms  of 
Youth  and  Beauty  that  arc  conquering  in  her  Sex*    all 
the  Wit  and  Infinuation  that  even  furpafles  Youth, and 
Beauty,  yet  to  render  her  Chara&er  impartially,    (he 
had  alfo  abundance  of  disagreeing  Qualities  mixt  with 
her  Pcrfcftions.    She  was  imperious  and  proud  even  to 
Infolencc;  vain  and  conceited  even  to  Folly  \  (he  knew 
her  Virtues  and  her  Graces  too  well,  and  her  Vices  too 
little;  ihe  was  very  opinionated  andx>bftinate,  hard  to 
be  convinced  of  the  falfeft  Argument,  but  very  pofitive 
in  her  fancy'd  Judgment  .•  Abounding  in  her  own  Senfe, 
and  very  Critical  on  that  of  others :  Cenforious,    and 
too  apt  to  charge  others  with  thole  Crimes  to  which 
flic  was  her  felf  addicted,  or  had  been  guily  of:     A- 
moroufly  inclin'd,  and  indifcreet  in  the  Management 
of  her  Amours,  and  conftant  rather  from  Pride  and 
Shame  than  Inclination;  fond  of  catching  at  every  tri- 
fling Conqueft,  and  loving  the  Triumph  tho'fhe hated 
the  Slave.    Yet  flic  had  Virtues  too  that  balanc'd  her 
Viees,  among  which  we  muft  allow  her  to  have  lov*d 
Philander  with  aPaffion,  that  nothing  but  his  Ingrati- 
tude could  have  decayed  in  her  Heart,  nor  was  it  kffen'd 
but  by  a  Force  that  gave  her  a  thoufand  Tortures, 
Racks  and  Pangs,  which  had  almoft  coft  her  her  lefs 
valu'd  Life;  for  being  of  a  Temper  nice  in  Love,  and 
very  fiery,  apt  to  fly  into  Rages  at  every  Accident  that 
did  but  touch  that  tendered  Parr,  her  Heart,  £he  fuf- 
fcr'd  a  World  of  Violence  and  Extremity  of  Rage  and 
Grief  by  turns,    at  this  Affront  and  Inconftancy  of 
Philander*     Neverthelefc  {he  was  now  fo  difcrect,  or 
rather  cunning,  to  diflemble  her  Refeotment  thebeft 
ihe  could  to  her  generous  Lover,    for  whom  fhe  had 
more  Inclination  than  (he  yet  had  leifure  to  perceive,  and 
which  ihe now  attributes  wholly  to  her  Revenge;  and 
confidcring  Cttavio  as  the  mod  proper  lnftrument  for 
that,  ihe  fancies,  what  was  indeed  a  growing  Tender- 
nefs  from  the  Senfe  of  his  Merit,  to  be  the  £ffe&s  of 
that  Revenge  ihe  fo  uu^ch thirftcd  after*  and  tho'  with- 
out 
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out  /he  difFembled  a  Calm;  within  fhe  was  all  Fqry 
and  Diforder,  all  Storm  and  Diftra&ion;  She  went  to 
Bed  racked  with  a  thoufand  Thoughts  of  del]  airing 
Love  i  fometimes  all  the  Softnefs  of  Philander  in  their 
happy  Enjoyments  cajne  in  view,  and  made  herfome*- 
tiraes  weep,  and  (ometimes  faint  with  the  dear  lov\i 
Remembrance;  foraeumea  his  late  Enjoyments  wuh 
Cdlifta,  and  then  fhe  rav  d  and  burnt  with  frauticfc 
Rage;  But  oh!  at  laft  ihe  found  her  Hope  wasgotve, 
and  wifely  fell  to  argue  with  her  Soul.  She  knew 
Love  would  not  long  fubfift  on  the  thin  Diet  of  De- 
fpair,  and  refolving  he  was  never  to  be  retrieved  who 
once  had  ceas'd  to  Love,  (he  ftrove  to  bend  her  Spul 
to  ufeful  Reafon,  and  thinks  on  all  Octavio's  Obligati- 
ons, his  Vows,  his  Afliduity,  his  Beauty,  his  Youth, 
his  Fortune,  and  his  generous  Offer,  and  with  the  Aid  of 
Pride  refolves  to  unfix  her  Heart,  and  give  it  better 
Treatment  in  his  Bofom :  To  ceafe  at  lealt  to  love  the 
falfe  T  hi  lander )  if  (he  could  never  force  her  Soul  to 
hate  him-*  And  tho'  this  was  not  fo  foon  done  as 
thought  on,  in  a  Heart  fo  prepofleftas  that  o(Silvia's9 
yet  there  is  fome  hope  of  a  Recovery,  when  a  Woman 
in  that  Extremity  will  but  think  of  liftening  to  Love 
from  any  new  Aderer  \  and  having  once  refolv'd  to  pqr- 
fue  the  Fugitive  no  more  with  the  natural  Artillery  of 
Jtheir  Sighs  and  Tears,  Reproaches  and  Complaints,  they 
have  Recourfe  to  every  thing  that  may  fooneft  chafe 
from  the  Heart  thofe  Thoughts  that  opprefs  it.*  For 
Nature  is  not  inclined  to  hurt  it  fplf,  and  there  aneb(ut 
very  few  who  find  it  neceflary  to  die  of  the  Difeafe  of 
Love.  Of  this  fort  was  our  Silvia,  tho*  to  giVe  her 
her  due,  never  any  Perfon  who  did  not  indeed  die, 
ever  languifh'd  under  the  Torments  of  LoVc,  as  di<| 
that  charming  and  abided  Maid. 

While  Silvia  remain'd  in  thefe  eternal  Inquietudes, 
4ntmet.  having  quitted  her  Chamber,  takes  this  Op* 
portunity  to  go  to  that  of  Brilliard,  whom  (he  had 
flot  vi£fcd  in  two  Days  before,  being  extrcaqaly  trou* 
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bled  at  his  Defign,  which  (he  now  found  he  had  on 
her  Lady;  {he  had  a  Mind  to  vent  her  Spleen,  and  as 

the  Proverb  fays,  call  W *e  firfl .    Brilliard  long'd 

as  much  to  fee  her,  to  rail  at  her  for  being  privy  to 
Odavh's  Approach  to  Silvia's  Bed,  (as  he  thought  fhc 
imaginMJ  and  not  giving  him  an  Account  of  it,  as  {he 
us'd  to  do  of  all  the  Secrets  of  her  Lady.    She   finds 
him  alone  in  her  Chamber,  recovered  from  all  but  the 
Torments  of  his  unhappy  Difappointment.    She  ap- 
proached him  with  all  the  Anger  her  fort  of  Paflion 
could  infpire  ("for  Love  in  a  mean  unthinking  Soul, 
is  not  that  glorious  thing  it  is  in  the  Brave  \)  however 
{he  had  enough  to  ferve  her  Pleafure,  fox  Brilliard  was 
young  and  handfome,  and  both  being  bent  on  Railing 
without  knowing  each  others  Intentions,  they  both 
equally  flew  into  high  Words,  he  upbraiding  her  with 
her  Infidelity,   and  (he  him  with  his.    Are  not  you, 
faid  he  (growing  more  calm)  the  falfeft  of  your  Tribe, 
to  keep  a  Secret  from  me  that  fo  much  concerned  me?  Is 
it  for  this  I  have  refits' d  the  Addrejfes  of  Burgomafters 
Wives  and  Daughter s,  where  I  could  have  made  my  For* 
tune  and  my  Satisfaction,  to  keep  my  Self  entirely  for  a 
thing  that  he  trays  me,  and  keeps  every  Secret  of  her  Heart 
from  me?   Falfe  and  forfworn,  I  will  be  Fool  no  more. 
'Tis  well,  Sir,  (reply'd  Antonet)  that  you  having  been  the 
rnoft  perfidious  Man  alive,  Jhould  accufe  me  who  am  In* 
nocent :  Come,  come  Sir,  you  have  not  carrfd  Matters  fo 
fwimmingly  but  I  could  eafily  dive  into  the  other  Night's 
Intrigue  and  Secret \    What  Secret,  thou  falfe  one  ?    Thou , 
art  all  over  fecret;  a  vffy  hopeful  Bawd  at  Eighteen 
— - — go,  I  hate  ye— -At  this  (he  wepr,  and  he  pmv 
fu'd  his  Railing  to  out-noife  her,    Tou  thought  becaufe 
your  Deeds  were  done  in  Darknefs   they  were  conceal d 
from  a  hover's  Eye ;  no*    thou  young  Viper,  I  faw,  I 
beard,  and  felt,  and  fatisfy'd  every  Senfe  of  this  thy  FaU 
Jhood,   when  Oftavio  was  conducted  to  Sifvia'x  Bed  by 
thee.     But  what,  faid  fhe,  if  inflead  of  O&aVio  /  cm* 
dueled  the  perfidious  Trait  or  to  Loyey  Brilliard?  Who  then 

WW 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Part  III.         Love-  tetters.  z^0 

wasfalfeand  perjur'd?  At  this  he  blufli'd  extireamly, 
which  was  too  vifible  on  his  fair  Face.  She  being  how 

confirm'd  lhc  had  the  better  of  him,  continued 

I^tthyConfufionS^  ihe  with  Scorn,  witnefs  the  Truth 
of  what  I  fay,  and  I  have  been  but  too  well  acquainted 
with  that  Body  of  yours,  weeping  as  ihe  fpoke,  to  mi- 
flake  it  for  that  of  Otlavio.  Softly,  dear  Anronet,  re- 
ply'd  he,— .nay,  now  your  Tears  have  calm' d  me  \  and 
taking  her  in  his  Arms,  fought  to  appeafe  her  by  all 
the  Arguments  of  feeming  Love  and  Tendernds;  while 
ihe,  Nyet  wholly  unfatisfy'd  in  that  Cheat  of  his  of  go- 
ing to  Silvia  %  Bed,  remain'd  ftill  pouting  and  Very 
frumpifti.  But  he  that  had  but  one  Argument  left, 
that  on  all  Occafions  fcrv'd  to  convince  her*  had  at 
laft  recourfe  to  that,  which  put  her  in  good  Humour, 
and  hanging  on  his  Neck,  fhe  kindly  chid  him  for 
putting  fuch  a  Trick  upon  her  Lady.  He  told  heft 
and  confirm'd  it  with  an  Oath,  That  he  did  it  but  to 
try  how  far  Ihe  was  juft  to  his  Friend  and  Lord,  and 
not  any  Dcfire  he  had  for  a  Beauty  that  was  too  much 
of  his  own  Complexion  to  charm  him,  'twas  only  the 
Brunet  and  the  Black,  fuchasherfelf,  that  could  reove 
him  to  Defire-,  thus  he  fhsmes  her  into  ptrfeft  Peace. 
And  why,  faid  fhe,  were  you  not  fatisffd  that  fl:e  w  s 
falfe,  as  well  from  tie  Ajfignarion,  as  the  Trial?  Qb 
no,  faid  he,  you  Women  have  a  thousand  Arts,  (f  G7- 
bing,  and  no  Man  ought  to  believe  you,  but  pit  you  to 
the  Trial.  Well,  faid  fhe  when  (  had  brought  you  to 
the  Bed,  when  you  found  her  Arms  ftretch\Ccut  in  re- 
ceive you,  why  did  you  not  retire  like  an  hnriefl  Ma?;, 
and  leave  her  to  her  felf?  Oh  fie,  faid  he,  that  had  nit 
been  to  have  acted  O&avio  /,-;  the  Life,  but  woula  have 
pttde  a  Difcovery.  Ay,  fud  fhe,  that  was  your  Aim 
to  havea&ed  Odhvio  to  the  Life,  I  believe,  and  tint  to 
difcover  my  Ladfs  Conftancy  to  your  Lord',  but  I  ftp- 
fofe  you  have  been  fvporn,  at  the  Butt  of  Hedlchur^h, 
never  to  kifs  the  Maid>  wbenyru  can  hfs  the  Mifircfs  • 
put  he  renewing  his  Can  Acs    and    Aflevtrr*u:-m%'df 
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Love  to  her,  fhefuffer'cjl  her  fclf  to  be  convinced  of  all 
he  had  a  Mind  to  have  her  believe.  After  this  (he  could 
not  contain  any  Secret  from  him,  but  told  him  (he 
had  fome  thing  to  fay  to  him,  which,  if  he  knew,  would 
convince  him  ihe  had  all  the  Paffion  in  the  World  tor 
him:  He  prefles  eagerly  to  know,  and  (he  purfues  to 
tell  him,  'tis  as  much  as  her  Life  is  worth  to  difcover 
it,  and  that  (he  lyes  under  the  Obligation  of  an  Oath 
not  to  tell  it)  but  Kiflcs  and  Rhetorick  prevail,    and 

ihe  crys What  will  you  fay  now  if  my  lady  may 

marry  one  of  the  greateft  and  moft  confiderable  ferjhns 
in  ail  this  Country  ?  I  fbould  not  wonder  at  her  Conquefis 
(rcply'd   Brilliard)  but  I  Jbould  Wonder  if  Jbe  fbould 
marry.    Then  ceafe  your  wonder  y   reply  d  ihe,  for  jbe 
is   to  Morrow  to  be  marrfd  to  Count  O&avio,    whom 
fie  is  to  meet  at  Nine  in  the  Morning  to  that  endy  at  a 
little  Village  a  League  from  this  Place.     She  fpoke,aqd 
he  believes;    and  finds  it  true    by    the   raging    of 
his  Blood,  which  he  could  not  conceal  from  Antoftet, 
and  for  which  he  feigns  a  thoufand  Excufes  to  the  a- 
morous  Maid,  and  charges  his  Concern  on  that  for  his 
Lord :  At  faft  ("after  fomc  more  Difcourfe  on  that  Sub- 
je&JJ  he  pretends  to  grow  jfleepy,   and  haftens  her  to 
her  Chamber,  and  locking  the  Door  after  her,  he  ber 
gan  to  refje£t  on  what  fhe  had  faid,  and  grew  to  a}} 
the  Torment  of  R^ge  and  Jealoufie,  and  all  the  Dc- 
fpairs  of  a  paffionate  Lover :    And  tho'  his  Hope  was 
not  extrcaip  before,  yet  as  Lovers  do,  he  found,   op 
jfancy'd  a  Probability  (from  his  Lord's  Inconftancy, 
and  his  own  Right  of  Marriage,)  that  the  neceffity  flic 
might  chance  to  be  in  of  his  Friendship  and  Affiftance 
jn  a  ftrange  Country,  might  fome  happy  Moment  or 
other  render  him  the  Blefling  he  fo  long  had  waited 
for  from  Silvia;  for  he  ever  defign'd,  when  either  hi? 
Lord  left  her,  grew  cold,  or  fhould  happen  to  die,  to 
put  in  his  Claim  of  Husband.     And  the  foft  familiar 
way,  with  which  {he  eternally  liv'd  with  him,  pneou? 
rag'd  this  Hope  and  Defign;  nay  ihe  had  oftep  made 
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him  Advances  to  that  happy  Expe&ation.  But 
this  fatal  Blow  had  driven  him  from  all  his  fancy'd 
Joys,  to  the  mod  wretched  Eftate  of  a  defperate  Lo- 
ver. He  traverfes  his  Chamber,  wounded  with  a 
thoufand  different  Thoughts,  mix'd  with  thofe  of  pre- 
venting this  Union  the  next  Morning.  Sometimes 
he  refolves  to  fight  Oclavio,  for  his  Birth  might  pre- 
tend to  it,  and  he  wanted  no  Courage  •,  but  he  is  afraid 
of  being  overcome  by  that  gallant  Man,  and  either  lo- 
fing  his  Hopes  with  his  Life,  or  if  he  kill  Qclavio,  to 
be  fore d  from  his  Happinefs,  or  die  an  ignominious 
Death.  Sometimes  he  refolves  to  own  Silvia  for  his 
Wife,  but  then  he  fears  the  Rage  of  that  dear  Object 
of  his  Soul,  which  he  dreads  more  than  Death  it  fclf: 
So  that  tofc'd  from  one  Extream  to  another,  from  one 
Refolution  to  a  hundred,  he  was  not  able  to  fix  upon 
any  thing.  In  this  Perplexity  he  rcmain'd  'till  Day 
appear'd,  that  Day  that  mud  advance  with  his  undo- 
ing, while  Silvia  and  Antonet  were  preparing  for  the 
Defign  concluded  on  the  laft  Night.  This  he  heard, 
and  every  Minute  that  approached  gave  him  new  Tor* 
ments,  fo  that  now  he  would  have  given  himfelf  to 
the  Prince  of  Darknefsfor  a  kind  Difappointment :  He 
was  often  ready  to  go  and  throw  himfelf  at  her  Feet, 
and  plead  againft  her  Enterprize  in  Hand,  and  to  urge 
the  Unlawfulnefs  of  a  double  Marriage,  ready  to  make 
Vows  for  the  Fidelity  of  Philander,  tho*  before  fo 
much  againft  his  own  Intercft,  and  to  tell  her  all  thofe 
Letters  from  him  were  forg'd :  He  thought  on  all  things, 
but  nothing  remained  with  him,  but  Defpair  of  every 
thing.  At  laft  the  Devil  and  his  own  Subtilty  pu$ 
him  upon  a  Prevention,  tho*  bafe,  yet  the  moft  likely 
to  fuccecd,  in  his  Opinion. 

He  knew  there  were  many  Fa£tions  in  Holland,  and 
that  the  States  thcmfelvcs  were  divided  in  their  Inte* 
refts,  and  a  thoufand  Jealoufies  and  Fears  were  eter- 
nally fpread  amongft  the  Rabble ;  there  were  Cabals 
for  every  Intereft,   that  of  the  French  fo  prevailing, 
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"that  of  the  Engli/b,  and  that  of  the  illuftrious  Orange^ 
and  others  for  the  States  j  fo  that  it  was  not  a  Difficul- 
ty to  move  any  Mifchief,  and  pafs  it  off  among  the 
Croud  for  dangerous  Confcquences.  Brilliard  knew 
each  Divifion,  'and  which  way  they  were  inclin'd  j  he 
knew  OSavio  was  not  fo  well  with  the  States  as  not  to 
be  eafily  rendred  worfe  ;  for  he  was  fo  intirely  a  Crea- 
ture and  Favourite  of  the  Prince,  that  they  conceived 
abundance  of  Jealoufies  of  him  which  they  durft  not 
own.  Brilliard  befides  knew  a  great  Man,  who  having 
a  Pique  to  Uftayio,  might  the  fooncr  be  brought  to  re- 
ceive any  ill  CharaQer  of  him :  To  this  fallen  Magi- 
ftrare  he  applies  himfelf,  and  deluding  the  credulous 
bufie  old  Man  with  a  thoufand  circumftantial  Lies,  he 
difcovers  to  him  that  O&at/io  held  a  Correfpondence 
with  the  French  King  to  betray  the  State;  and  that  hfc 
Caball'd  to  that  End  with  fome  who  were  look'd  upon 
as  French  Rebels,  but  indeed  were  no  other  than  Spies 
to  France.  This  coming  from  a  Man  of  that  Party,  an<I 
whofeLord  was  a  French  Rebel,  gain'd  a  perfeft  Cre- 
dit with  the  old  Sir  Politick^  fo  that  immediately  ha- 
ving to  the  State-Houfe  be  lays  this  weighty  Affair 
before  therp,  who  foon  found  it  reafonable,  and  if  not 
true,  at  leaft  they  fear'd,  and  fent  out  a  Warrant  for 
the  fpeedy  apprehending  him  \  but  coming  to  his  Houfe, 
tho'  early,  they  found  him  gone,  and  being  inform\J 
which  way  he  took,  the  Meflenger  purfu'd  him,  and 
found  his  Coach  at  the  Door  of  a  Caber  et  too  obfeure 
for  his  Quality,  which  tnade  them  apprehend  this  was 
f<  tne  Place  of  Rendezvous,,  where  he  poffibly  met  with 
his  traitercus  Affociators:  They  fend  in,  and  cunning- 
ly inquire  who  he  waited  for,,  or  who  was  with  him, 
and  they  underftood  he  ftay'd  for  fome  Gentlemen  of 
the  French  Nation,  for  he  had  order'd  Silvia  to  come 
in  Man's  Cloathsthatfhc  might  not  be  known-,  and  had 
given  Order  below,  that  if  two  French  Gentlemen 
came  theyft}ou|d  be  brought  to  bim-  This  Informal 
tion  made  the  Scandal  as  clear  as  Day,  and  the-Meffen* 
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ger  no  longer  doubted  of  the  Rcafonablencfs  of  his 
Warrant,  tho' he  was  loath  to  fcrvc  it  on  a  Per  ion  whole 
Father  he  had  ferv'd  fo  many  Years.  He  waits  at  fome 
diftance  from  the  Houfe  unfeen,  tho*  he  could  take  a 
View  of  all*  he  faw Ottavio  come  often  out  into  the 
Balcony,  and  look  with  longing  Eyes  towards  the  Road 
that  leads  to  the  Town}  he  faw  him  all  rich  and  gay 
as  a  young  Bridegroom,  lovely  and  young  as  the  Mora- 
ine that  flattcr'd  him  with  fo  fair  and  happy  a  Day; 
at  laft  he  faw  two  Gentlemen  alight  at  the  Door,  and 
giving  their  Horfes  to  a  Page  to  walk  a  while,  they  ran 
up  into  the  Chamber  where  Oftavio  was  waiting,  who 
had  already  fent  his  Page  to  prepare  the  Prieft  in  the 
Village-Church  to  marry  them.    You  may  imagine 
with  what  Love  and  Joy  the  ravifh'd  Youth  approach'd 
the'Idol  of  his  Soul,  and  (he  who  beholds  him  in  more 
Beauty  than  ever  yet  flic  thought  he  had  appeared, 
pleas'd  with  all  things  he  had  on,  with  the  gay  Morn- 
ing, the  flow'ry  Field,  the  Air,  the  little  Journey,  and 
a  thoufand  diverting  things,  made  no  Rcfiftance  to 
thofe  fond  Embraces  that  prefs'd  her  a  thoufand  times 
with  filent  Tranfport,  and  falling  Tears  of  eager  Love 
and  Pleafure,  but  even  in  that  Moment  of  Content  ihe 
forgot  Fbilander9  and  receiv'd  all  the  Satisfa&ion  fo 
foft  a  Lover  could  difpenfe:    While  they  were  mutu- 
ally thus  exchanging  Looks,  and  almoft  Hearts,   the 
Meflenger  came  into  the  Room,  and  as  civilly  as  pof- 
fible  told  Ottavio  he  had  a  Warrant  for  him,  to  fecure 
him  as  a  Traitor  to  the  State,  and  a  Spy  for  France. 
You  need  not  be  told  the  Surprize  and  Aftoniihment 
he  was  in;  however  he  obey'd:  The  Meflenger  turning 
to  Silvia,    cry'd,    &>,  tbof  I  can  hardly  credit  this 
Crime  that  is  charged  to  my  Lord,  yet  the  finding  him 
here  with  two  French  Gentlemen  gives  me  fome  more 
Fears  that  there  may  be  fometbing  in  it  *,   and  it  would 
do  well  if  you   would  deliver  your  /elves    into   my 
Hands  for  the  farther  clearing  this  Gentleman.    This 
fooliih  grave  Speech  of  the  Meflenger  had  like  to  have 
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}>ut  OBavio  into  a  loud  Laughter,    he  addrefling  him* 
elf  to  two  Women  for  two  Men :   But  Silvia  iepJy5d, 
&V,  /  hope  you  do  not  take  us  for  fo  little  Friends  to 
the  gallant  O&avio,   to  abandon  him  in  this  Misfor- 
tune 5  no,  we  will  {bare  it  with  bimy  be  it  what  it  mil. 
To  this  the  generous  Lover,  blufhiog  with  kind  Sur- 
prize, bow'o,  and  killing  her  Hand  with  Tranfport, 
calling  her  his  charming  Friend*,  and  fo  all  three  being 
guarded  back  in  Octavio\  Coach  they  return  to  the 
Town,  and  to  the  Houfeofthe  Meflenger,  which  maJe 
a  great  Noife  all  over,  that  OBavio  was  taken  with  two 
French  Jefuits  plotting  to  fire  jimfterdam,  and  thou- 
fand  things  equally  ridiculous.    They  were  all"  three 
lodg'd  together  in  one  Houfe,  that  of  the  Meflenger, 
which  was  very  fine,  and  fit  to  entertain  any  Pcrfons 
of  Quality  j  while  Brilliard,  who  did  not  like  that  part 
of  the  Project,  bethought  him  of  a  thoufahd  ways  how 
to  free  her  from  thence-,   for  he  delign'd,  as  foon  as 
OBavio  fhould  be  taken,  to  have  got  her  to  have  quit- 
ted the  Town  under  Pretence  of  being  taken  upon  Su- 
fpicion  of  holding  Correfpondence  with  him,  becaufe 
they  were  French  \  but  her,  delivering  her  feif  up  had 
not  only  undone  all  his  Defign,  but  had  made  it  un- 
lafe  for  him  to  flay.     While  he  was  thus  bethinking 
himfelf  what  he  fhould  do,  OBavio's  Uncle,  who  was 
one  of  the  States,  extreamly  affronted  at  the  Indignity 
put  upon  his  Nephew  and  his  fole  Heir,   the  Darling 
of  his  Heart  and  Eyes,  commands  that  this  Informer 
may  befecur*d*  and  accordingly  Brilliardwas  taken 
into  Cuftody,  who  giving  himfelfover  for  a  loft  Man, 
rcfolves  to  put  himfelf  upon  OBavio\  Mercy,   by  tel- 
ling him  the  Motives  that  induc'd  him  to  this  violent 
and  ungenerous   Courfe.    It  was  fome  Days  before 
the  Council  thought  fit  to  call  for  OBavio,,  to  hear 
what  he  had  to  fay  for  himfelf*  in  the  mean  time,  he 
having  not  had  Permiflion  yet  to  lee  Silvia  •,  and  be- 
ing extreamly  defirous  of  that  Happinefi,  he  bethought 
himfelf  that  the  Meflenger  having  been  in  his  Father's 

Service, 
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Service,  might  havefo  much  Refpeft  for  the  Son,  as  to 
allow  him  to  fpeak  to  that  fair  Charmer,  provided  he 
knight  be  a  Witnefs  to  what  he  (hould  fay ;  He  fends 
f>f  him,  and  demanded  of  him  where  thofe  two  fair 
Prifoners  were  lodg'd  who  came  with  him  in  the  Morn- 
ing •,  he  told  him  in  a  very  good  Apartment  on  the  fame 
Floor,  and  that  they  were  very  well  accommodated,  and 
feeuTd  to  have  no  other  Trouble  but  what  they  fuffer'd 
for  him.    J*  hope,  my  Lord,    added  he -your  Con- 
finement will  not  be  longy  for  I  hear  there  is  a  Perftm 
taken  ufa    who  has  confefl  he  did  it  for  a  Revenge  em 
you.     At  this  Oclavh  was  very  well  pleas'd,  and  ask'd 
him  who  it  was*  and  he  told  him  a  French  Gentleman 
belonging  to  the  Count  Philander,  who  about  fix  Months 
ago  was  oblig'd  to  quit  the  Town  as  an  Enemy  to 
France.     He  foon  knew  it  to  be  Brilliard,  and  compa- 
ring this  A&ion  with  fome  others  6f  bis  lately  com- 
mitted, he  no  longer  doubts  it  the  Effe&s  of  his  lea- 
loufie.     He  ask'd  the  Meflenger  if  it  were  impoffible 
to  gain  fo  much   Favour  of  him,  as  to  let  him  vifit 
thofe  two  French  Gentlemen,  hebeingby  while  he  was 
with  them :  The  Keeper  foon  granted  his  Requeft,and 

teply'd There  was  no  Hazard  he  would  not  run  to 

ferve  him  •,  and  immediately  putting  back  the  Hang- 
ings, with  one  of  thofe  Keys  he  had  in  nisHand  he  open'd 
a  Door  in  his  Chamber  that  led  into  a  Gallery  of  fine 
Pi&ures,  and  frorn  thence  they  pafs'd  into  the  Apartment 
of  Silvia:  As  foon  as  he  came  in  he  threw  himfelf  at  ♦ 
her  Feet,  arid  fhe  receiv'd  him,  and  took  him  up  into 
her  Arms  with  all  the  Tranfports  of  Joy  a  Soul  ('more 
than  ever  pofleft  with  Love  for  him)  could  conceive  j 
anil  tho*  they  all  appeared  of  the  Mafculine  Sex,  the 
Mcflenger  (bori  pcrceiv'dhis  Error,  andbegg'dathou- 
fand  Pardons.  Oclavio  makes  hafte  to  ,tell  her  his  Opi- 
nion of  the  Caufe  of  all  this  Trouble  to  both  $  and  me 
eafilybelievev'dj  when  fhe  heard  Brilliard  was  taken, 
that  it  was  as  he  imagined,  for  he  had  been  found  too 
often  faulty  not  to  be  fufpe6ted  now:  This  Thought 
*  brought 


Digitized 


by  Google 


3  06  Love  -  Letters.  Part  III, 

brought  a  great  Calm  to  both  their  Spirits,  and  almoft 
rcduc'd  them  to  their  firft  foft  Tranquility,  with  which 
they  began  the  Day :  For  he  proteftcd  his  Innocence  a 
thoufand  times,  which  was  wholly  needlefs,    for  the 
generous  Maid  believ'd,  before  he  fpoke,  he  could  not 
be  guilty  of  the  Sin  of  Treachery.    He  renews  his 
Vows  to  her  of  eternal  Love,  and  that  he  would  per- 
form what  they  were  fo  unluckily  prevented  of  doing 
this  Morning}  and  that  thof  poflibly  by  this  unhappy 
Adventure  his  Defign  might  have  taken  Air,  and  nave 
arrived  to  the  Knowledge  of  his  Uncle,  yet  in  fpitc  of 
all  Oppofition  of  Friends,  or  the  Malice  of  Brilliard, 
he  would  purfue  his  glorious  Defign  of  marrying  her* 
tho*  he  were  fore'd  for  it  to  wander  to  the  fartheft 
Parts  of  the  Earth  with  his  lovely  Prize.   He  begs  (he 
will  not  difefteem  him  for  this  Scandal  on  his  Fame, 
for  he  was  all  Love,  all  foft  Defire,  and  had  no  other 
Defign  than  that  of  making  himfelf  Mafter  of  that  great- 
eft  Treafure  in  the  World  >  that  of  the  pofleffing  the 
moft  charming,  the  all-ravifhing&7t>/<f :  In  return,  fhe 

Eaid  him  all  the  Vows  that  could  fecure  an  Infidel  in  • 
-ove,   fhe  made  him  all  the  indearing  Advances  a 
Heart  could  wi(h,  wholly  given  up  to  tender  Paflion, 
infomuch  that  he  believes,  and  is  the  gayeft  Man  that 
ever  was  bleft  by  Love.    And  the  Meflenger,  who  was 
prefent  all  this  while,  found  that  this  Caballing  with 
the  Trench  Spies,  was  only  an  innocent  Defign  to  give 
himfelf  away  to  a  fine  young  Lady:    And  therefore 
fully  convine'd  he  was  guilty  of  no  other  Crime,  he 
gave  them  all  the  Freedom  they  defirM  -,   and  which 
they  made  ufe  of  to  the  moft  Advantage  Love  could 
direft  or  Youth   infpire.     This  Suffering  with  0- 
ttavio  begot  a  Pity  and   Compaflion  in  the  Heurt 
of  Silvia,    and  that  grew  up  to  Love-,   for  he  had 
all  the  Charms  that  could  infpire,    and  every  Hour 
was  adding  new  Fire  to  her  Heart,    which  at  laft 
burnt  into  a  Flame;  fuch  Power  has  mighty  Obliga- 
tion  on  a  Heart  that  has  any  grateful  Sentiments:  And 
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yet  when  (ht  was  abfent  a-Nights  from  Oftmiio,  and 
thought  on  Philander'*  Paffion  for  Califta%  {he  would 
rage  and  rave,  and  find  the  Eflfe&s  of  wondrous  Love, 
and  wondrous  Pride,  and  be  even  ready  to  make  Vows 
againftO&ff/0:  But  thofe  were  Fits  that  fcldomer  feii'a 
her  now*  and  every  Fit  was  like  a  departing  Ague,  (till 
Weaker  than  the  former,  and  at  the  Sight  of  OSavioM 
Ipould  vanifti,  her  Bluihes  would  rife  and  difcover  the 
foft  Thoughts  her  He%rt  conceir'dfor  the  approaching 
Lover  )  and  fhe  foori  found  that  vulgar  Error  of  the  Im- 
poffibility  of  loving  more  than  once.  It  was  four  Days 
they  thus  remain'd  without  being  Cal I'd  to  thcGoUncil, 
and  every  Day  brought  its  new  Joys  alone  with  iti 
They  were  never  afundef*  never  interrupted  with  any 
Vifit,  but  one  for  a  few  Moments  in  a  Day  by  Qfttvid** 
Uncle,  and  then  he  Would  go  into  his  own  Apartment 
to  receive  him:  He  offer'd  to  bail  him  out  j  but  O&avfai 
Who  had  found  more  real  joy  there,  than  in  any  Pare 
of  the  Earth  befides,  evaded  the  Obligation,  t>y  celling 
his  Uncle  he  would  be  oblig'd  to  nothing  but  his  In* 
noccncc  for  his  Liberty :  So  would  get  rid  of  the  fond 
old  Gentleman,  who  never  knew  a  PafHon  but  for  his 
darling  Nephew,  and  return  with  as  much  Joy  to  the 
Lodgings  of  Silvia  as  if  he  had  been  abfent  a  Week,  which 
is  an  Age  to  a  Lovers  there  they  fqmetiiqe*  would  play 
at  Cards,  where  he  would  lofe  confidcrable  Sums  to  her, 
or  at  Hataid,  of  be  ftudying  What  they  fhpuld  do  next 
to  pais  the  Hours  moil  to  her  Contents  not  but  he  ha4 
rather  have  lain  eternally  at  her  Feet,  gazing,  doatirig* 
and  faying  a  thoufand  fond  things,  which  at  every  View 
he  took  were  concofv'd  in  his  Soul:  And  tho'  but  this 
laft  Minute  he  had  finifh'd,  faying  all  that  Love  could 
di&ate,  *  he  found  his  Heart  opprefs'd  with  a  vaft  Store 
of  new  Softnefs,  which  he  languifti'd  to  unload  in  her  ra* 
vifhing  Bofom :  But  fhe,  who  was  not  arriv'd  to  his 
pitch  of  loving,  diverts  his  fofter  Hours  with  Play  fome- 
times*  and  otherwhile  with  making  hirri  follow  her  into 
the  Gallery,  which  was  adorn'd  with  pleafant  Pi&ufes$ 
all  of  HMPskerk's  Hand,  which  afforded  great  variety 
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of  Obje&s  very  Drolc  and  Antique,  Octavio  finding 
fomcthing  to  fay  of  every  one  that  might  be  of  Advan- 
tage to  his  own  Heart  \  for  whatever  Argument  was  in 
difpute,  he  would  be  fure  to  bring  it  home  to  the  Pat* 
fion  he  had  for  Silvia  \  itlhouldend  in  Love,  however 
remotely  begun:  So  ftrange  an  Art  has  Love  to  turn  all 
things  to  the  Advantage  of  a  Lover. 

'Twas  thus  they  pafrd  their  Time,  and  nothing  was 
wanting  that  lavifh  Expence  cotild  procure,  and  every 
Minute  he  advances  to  new  Freedoms,  and  unfpeakable 
Delights,  but  ftili  fuch  as  might  hitherto  be  allow'd 
with  Honour;  he  fighs  and  wiihes,  he  languifhes  and 
dies  for  more,  but  dares  not  utter  the  Meaning  of  ont 
Motion  of  Breath,  for  helov'd  fo  very  much  that  every 
Look  from  thofe  fair  Eyes  charmM  him,  aw'd  him 
to  a  Refpeft  that  robb'd  him  of  many  happy  Moments 
a  bolder  Lover  would  have  turn'd  to  his  Advantage,  and 
he  treated  her  as  if  (he  had  been  an  unfpotted  Maid; 
with  Caution  of  offending,  he  had  forgot  that  general 
Rule,  That  where  the  facred  Laws  of  Honour  are  once 
Invaded,  Love  make*  the  eafier  Conqueft. 

All  this  while  yott  may  imagine  BriUiatd endur'd  no 
little  Torment,  he  could  not  on  the  one  fide  determine 
what  the  States  Vvotild  do  with  him,  when  once  they 
ihould  find  hjm  a  falfe  Accufer  of  fo  great  a  Man,  and 
on  the  other  fidehe  fuffcr'd  athoufandPainsand  Jealou- 
fies  frbm  Love ;  he  knew  too  well  the  Charms  and  Pow- 
er ofOftavio,  land  what  Effe£ts  Importunity  and  Oppor- 
tunity have  on  the  Temper  of  feeble  Woman:  He  found 
the  States  did  not  make  fo  considerable  a  Matter  of  his 
being  impcach'd  as  to  confine  him  ftri&ly,  and  he  dies 
with  theFears  of  thofe  happy  Moments  he  might  pofTibly 
enjoy  with  Silvia;  where  there  might  be  no  Spies  about 
her  to  give  him  any  kind  f  intelligence  ;and  all  that  could 
afford  him  any  Glimps  of  Cpnfolation,  was,  That  while 
they  were  thus  confin'd  he  was  out  of  Fear  of  their  be* 
ing  marty'd.    Oftatiio's  Uncle  this  while  was  not  idle, 
but.  taking  it  for  a  high  Indignity  his  Nephew  ihould 
remain  fo  long  without  being  heard,  he  movMit  to  the 
lJ  Council, 
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Council,  and  accordingly  they  fcnt  for  him  to  the  State* 
Houfe  the  next  Morning,  where  Brilliard  was  brought 
to  confront  him;  whom,  as  foon  as  Oclavio  ft  w,  with  a 

fcornful  Smile,  he  cry'd 'Tiswell,  Brilliard,    that 

you,  who  durft  not  fight  me  fairly,  jbouldfind  cut  this  no- 
bler way  of  ridding  your  felfofa  Rival*.  I  am  glad  at 
leafl  that  I  have  no  more  honour  able  a  Witnefsagainfime* 
JSrilliard,  who  never  before  wanted  Aflurance,  at  this 
Reproach  was  wholly  confounded  *  for  it  was  not  from 
any  Villany  in  his  Nature,  but  the  abfolute  EfFe&s  of 
mad  and  defperate  Paffion,  which  put  him  on  the  only 
Remedy  that  could  relieve  him ;  and  looking  on  Oclavio 
torith  modeft  Bluihes,  that  half  pleaded  for  him,  he  cry'd 
— —  Tes,  my  Lard,  I  am  your  Accufer,  and  come  to  charge 
your  Innocence  with  the  greateft  of  Crimes,  and  you  ougpt 
to  thank  me  for  my  Accufation ;  when  you  (hall  know  'tie 
Regard  to  my  own  Honour,  violent  Love  fir  Silvia,  and 
ex tr earn  RefieS  to  your  Lerdjbip,  has  made  w*  thus  faw~ 
cy  with  your  unfitted  Fame.  How,  replyd,  OBavio% 
/ball  I  thank  you  for  accufing  me  with  a  Pht  upon  the  State  ? 
Tes,  my  Lord,  reply  fd  Brilliard',  and  yet  you  bad  a  Plot 
to  betray  the  State,  and  byfo  new  a  Way,  as  could  be  found 
out  by  none  but  fo  great  and  brave  a  Man—Heav'ns, 
reply'd  OSavie,  enrag'd,  this  is  an  Impudence,  that  no* 
thing  but  a  Traitor  to  his  own  King,  and  one  bred  up  in 
Plots  and  Mifcbiefs,  could  have  invented:   1  betray  my 

own  Country  f Tes,  nry  Lord,  cry'd  he  (more  briskly 

than  before,  feeing  OBavio  colour  fa  at  him;)  to  all  tbe 
Loofenefs  of  unthinking  Youth,  to  all  the  Breach  of  Laws 
both  Human  and  Divine;  if  all  the  Toutb  Jhould  follow 
your  Example,  you  would  betray  Pofierity  itfe}f\  and  on- 
ly madConfitfion  would  abound:  In  jbort,  my  Lord,  that 
Lady  who  was  taken  with  you  by  the  Mejfonger  was  my 
Wife :  And  going  towards  Silvia,  who  Was  (truck  as  with 
a  Thunder-Bolt,  he  feiz'd  her  Hand,  and  cryfd,— - — - 
while  all  ftood  gazing  on  —  This  Ladyf  Sir,  I  man 
Jbeismy  Wife,  my  lawful  man  fd  Wife.  Atthis  &7- 
via  could  no  longer  hold  her  Patience  within  its  Bounds, 
but  with  that  other  Hand  he  had  left  her,  fhe  ftruck 

X  x  him 
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him  a  box  on  the  Ear,  that  almoftftagger'd  him,  com- 
ing unawares  •,  and  as  (he  (truck,  (he  cry 'd  aloud,  Thou 
h%  baft  Villain — and  Till*  revenged  %  and  flinging 
her  felt  out  of  his  Hand,  (he  got  on  the  other  fide  of 
OSavio,  while  the  whole  Company  remained  confounded 
at  what  they  faw  and  heard.  How,  cry'd  out  old  Seba- 
ftian, Uncle  to  Oclavio,  a  Woman,  this?  By  my  Troth 9 
/meet  Lady,  if  you  be  em,  metbougbt  you  were  a  very  pret- 
ty Fellow  i  And  turning  to  Brilliard,  he  cry'd, Why, 

what  Sir,  tbenit  feems  all this  Noife  of  betraying  the  State 
mas  but  a  Cuckold's  Dream.  Hab!  and  this  wonderful 
and  dangerous  plot,  was  but  one  upon  your  Wife,  Sir  ;  baby 
——wasitfi?  Marry,  Sir,  at  this  rate,  I  rather  think 
9tis  you  have  a  Defign  of  betrayinttbe  State — —you  cue- 
Icoldy  Knaves  that  bring  your  bandfome  Wives  to  Jeduce  our 
youniSenators  from  their  Sobriety  and  Wits.  Aretbefe 
the  Recompencesr  reply 'd  Brilliard%  you  give  the  Injured, 
and  in  lieu  ofrefioring  me  my  Right,  am  I  reproach* d  with 
the  moft  feandalous  Infamy  that  can  befal  a  Man  ?  Welly 
Sir,  reply'd  Sebaftian,  this  is  all  you  have  to  charge  this 

Gentleman  with}  At  which  hebow'd,and  was  filent 

and  Sebaftian  continu'd— If  your  Wife,  Sir,  have  a 
Mind  to  my  Nephew,  or  be  to  her,  itjbould  have  been  your 
Care  to  have  forbid  it,  or  prevented  it,  by  keeping  her  un- 
der Lock  and  Key,  if  no  other  way  tobefecur'd;  and,  &>, 
we  do  not  fit  here  to  relieve  Fools  and  Cuckolds j  if  your  La* 
dy  will  be  civil  to  my  Nephew,  what's  that  to  us :  Let  her 
Jpeak  fir  her  fclf:  What  fay  you,  Madam?  If*f<% 

reply'd  Silvia,  that  this  Felhw  is  mad  and  raves,  that  be 
is  my  Vaffal,  my  Servant,  my  Slave  \  butt  after  this,  un- 
worthy (if  the  meancft  ofthefe  Titles.  This  (he  fpoke  with 
a  Oifdain  that  fufficicntly  (how'd  the  Pride  and  Anger  of 

her  Soul La  you,  Sir,  reply'd  Sebaftian,  you  are  dif- 

chared  your  Ladfs  Service,  'tis  a  plain  Cafejbe  has  more 
wind  to  the  young  Count  than  the  Husband,  and  we  cannot 
^compel People  tu  £e  Jmeft  againft  their  Inclinations.  And 
coming  down  from  the  Seat  where  be  late,  heembrae'd 
Ottavio  a  hundred  times,  and  told  the  Board,  he  was  ex- 
treamly  glad  they  found  the  mighty  Plot  but  a  Vagary 
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of  Youth,  and  the  Spleen  of  a  jealous  Husband  or  Lover, 
or  wbatfoe  ver  other  malicious  ch  ing;  and  defir'd  the  angry 
Man  might  be  difcharg'd,  fincc  he  had  fojuft  a  Provoca- 
tion as  the  lofs  of  a  Miftrefs.  So  all  laughing  at  the  Jeft, 
that  had  made  fo  great  a  Noife  among  theGrave  andWife* 
they  freed  'em  all:  And  Sel/aftian  advifed  his  Nephew, 
that  the  nextCuckold  he  made  he  would  make  a  Friend  of 
him  firft,  that  he  might  hear  of  no  more  Complaints  a- 

Sinft  him.  But  Oftavio  very  gravely  reply'd ;  Sir,  ym 
ve  infinitely  miftaken  the  Character  of  this  Lady,  fie  is 
a  Perfon  of  too  great  Quality  for  this  Railery  \  at  more  lei- 
fare  you /ball  have  ber  story.  While  he  was  fpeaking  this, 
and  their  Oifcharges  were  making,  Silvia,  confounded 
with  Shame*  Indignation,  and  Anger,  goes  out,  and  ta- 
king 08av&$  Coach  that  flood  at  the  Gate  went  dire&ly 
to  his  Houfe.  for  (he  refolv'd  to  go  no  more  where  Brilli- 
ard  was.  After  thisSebaftia*  fell  icrioufly  to  good  Advice, 
and  earneftly  befought  his  Darling  to  leave  offthofe  wild 
Extravagancies  that  bad  fo  long  made  fo  great  aDifcourfc 
all  the  Province  over,  were  nothing  but  his  fplendid  A- 
mours,  Treats,  Balls,  and  Magnificences  of  Love,  was 
the  BulinefsoftheTowny  and  that  he  had  forborn  to  tell 
him  of  it,  and  had  hitherto  iuftifytf  hisA&ions,  tho* 
they  had  Hot  defcrvM  it  v  and  he  doubted  this  was  the 
Lady  to.  whom  for  thefc  fix  or  eight  Months  he  heard  ho 
had  fo  intisely  dedicated  himfelf:  He  de fires  him  to  quit 
this  Udy^or  if  he  will  purfuc  his  Love,te  do  it  difcreetly, 
tolovclbmeunmarry'd  p.oman.and  not  injure  hisNeigh- 
boui**  to  all whidvhff blufb'd  and  bow'd,  and  filendy 
fecra'd  to  th*nk  him  for  bi^  grave  Council  And  Brilliard 
having  receivM  bia  t)ifcharge,  and  Advice  how  he  pro- 
vok'd  the  I>ifplcafur^<3f  the  States  any  more,  by  accufing 
°f  gr«t  Perfons,  he  was  Ordered  to  ask  OSavio's  Pardon  •, 
but^n  lieuof  that^he  cart)e  up  to  him  and  challenged  him 
tofigfrfchimforthelftjuftice  he  had  done  hita,in  taking 
from  bina  his  Wife;  for  htwasfurehe  was  undone  in  her 
Favour,  and  that  Thought  made  him  mad  enough  to  put 
himfelf  on  this  fecond  Extravagancy ;  However  this  was 
aotfo  filcnt}y.manag,dbutS^^^»pcrceiv'dk,  and  was 
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fo  inrag'd  at  the  young  Fellow  for  hisfccond  Infolcnce, 
that  he  was  again  confin'd,  and  fent  back  to  Prifon,  where 
he  fwore  he  fhould  fuffcr  the  utmoft  of  the  Law :  And 
s  the  Council  breaking  up,  every  one  departed  to  his  own 
Home.  But  never  was  Mao  ravifh'd  with  Excefs  of  Joy 
as  O&avio  was,  to  find  Silvia  meet  him  with  extended 
Arms  on  the  Stair-Cafe,  whom  hedidnot  imagine  to  have 
found  there,  nor  knew  he  how  he  flood  in  the  Heart  of 
that  Charmer  of  his  own,  fince  the  Affront  (he  had  re* 
ceiv'd  in  thcCourt  from  thofe  that  hbweverdid  not  know 
her,  for  they  did  not  imagi  tie  this  Was  that  Lady,  Si fter 
to  Philander,  of  whofe  Beauty  they  had  heard  To  much, 
and  her  Face  being turn'd  from  theLight, the  old  Gentle* 
men  did  not  fo  much  confiderorfee  it.  Silvia  came  into 
his  Houfc  the  back  way,through  the  Stables  and  Garden, 
•nd  had  the  good  Fortune  to  befeen  of  none  of  his  Fa- 
mily but  the  Coach-man,  whobrought  her  home,  whom 
fheconjur'd  not  tb  (peak  of  it  to  the  reft  of  his  Servants.4 
And  unfeen  of  %nf  Body  (he  got  into  his  Apartment,  for 
ofteft  (he  had  been  there  alTrextt  and  Balk  with  Philm* 
d*r*  She  was  alone,  krAritoti*t<&*jfd  to  fee  what  be- 
came of  her  ftlfe  Lover,  and^  after  he  was  feiafd  again, 
retired  to  her  Lodging  the;  «ofl?difconfolate  Woman  in 
the  World*  for  having  loft  her  Hopes  of  Brilkard,  to 
whom  fhc  hkdengagM  all  thatrtoioul*  fhe  had.  Sat  when 
flie  mifstf  het  Lady  there,  ffc*  k£ttt?d  her  Mf  with  all 
the  Falrtio6dih  the  Worid>  Ati&kli  to  rcpmt<hkf  Trea^ 
chcry.  ShefendsthePageto  enqitfreat  OS^^Kfottfi^ 
Wit  noBody  there  cauld  give  hlifaatiylntelli^rtcfe;(&ihat 
the  poor  A&ofottt  Youth  *etui"flirffijwith^it^6|>bifen- 
dur*d  all  the  Pain  of  a  hopefcfs  I&raiy  f6t<€8a&»hiA 
a*new  charna'd  hisGoach-man/  Aifidftallirig  U|Js8f  aricient 
,Woman  who  was  his  Hbure-keepervwhb*hadb«elihis 
Murfe,  he  acquainted  her  wth  the  fhort  Hiftoty  of  his 
Paffion  for  Sifoia,  and  of  der'd  her  to  give  her  A  tttendaac* 
©n  the  Treafare  of  his  Life \  hetid  her  prefxirealltWtags 
•s  magnificent  a* fhecould  ifa  that'Af  artmebt  he  defign'd 
her,  which  was  very  rich  and  gay, and  towards  a'fine  Gar- 
de* .*  The  Hangings  and  6eds  all  glorious,  and  fitter  for 
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a  Monarch  than  a  Subjed  j  the  fined  Pidures  the  World 
afforded.  Flowers  in-laid  with  Silver  and  Ivory, gilded 
Roofs,  carved  Wainfcot,  Tables  of  Place,  with  2lthe 
reft  of  the  Moveables  in  the  Chambers  of  the  fame,  all  of 
great  value,and  all  was  perfum'd  likean  Altar,or  theMar- 
riage-Bed  of  fome  young  King.  Here  Silvia  was  defign'd 
to  lodge,  and  hither  O&rowcondu&ed  her;  and  letting 
her  on  a  Couch  whi(e  the  Supper  was  getting  ready,  he 
fits  himfelf  down  by  her,  and  his  Heart  being  ready  to 
burft  with  Grief,  at  the  Thought  of  the  Claim  which  was 
laid  co  her  by  Brilliard,  he  filently  views  her,  while  Tears 
were  ready  to  break  from  his  fix'd  Eyes,  and  Sighs  ftopt 
what  he  would  fain  have  fpoke :  W  bile  flie(  wholly  con- 
founded with  Shame,  Guilt,  and  Difappointment,  for 
{he  could  not  imagine  that  Brilliard  could  have  had  the 
Impudence  to  have  claim  d  her  for  a  Wife)  fix'd  her  fair 
Eyes  to  the  Earth,  and  durft  not  behold  the  languifliing 
Ociavio.   They  remain'd  thus  a  long  time  filent,{hc  not 
daring  to  defend  her  felf  from  aCrimc,of  which  (he  knew 
too  well  fhe  was  guilty,  hor  he  daring  to  ask  her  a  Quefti- 
on  to  which  the  Anfwer  might  prove  fo  fatal  *  he  fears 
to  know  what  he  dies  to  be  iatisfy'd  in*  and  {he  fears  to 
difcover  too  late  a  Secret  which  was  the  only  one  {he  had 
conceaFdfrom  him.  Ociavio  runs  over  in  his  Mind  a  thou- 
fand  Thoughts  that  pcrplex'd  him,  of  the  Probability  of 
her  being  marry'd  •,  he  confidcrs  how  often  he  had  found 
her  with  that  happy  young  Man,  who  more  freely  enter- 
tain'd  herthan  Servantsufeto  do :  He  now  confidcrs  how 
he  had  feen  fem  once  on  a  Bed  together,  when  Sihia  was 
in  the  Dtforder  of  a  yielding  Miftrefs,  and  Brilliard  of  a 
favifh'd  Lover ;  he  confidcrs  how  he  has  found  'em alone 
at  Cards  and  Dice,  and  often  entertaining  her  with  Free-* 
doms  of  a  Husband,  and  how  he  wholly  manag'd  her  Af- 
fairs, commanded  her  Servants  like  their  proper  Maftcr, 
and  was  in  full  Authority  of  all.    Thefe,  and  a  thoufand 
more  Circumftances,  confirm  Ociavio  inall  his  Fears  .*  A 
thoufand  times  (he  is  about  to  fpeak,  but  either  Fear  to 
lofe  O8avio  by  clear  Confeffiont  or  to  run  her  felf  into 
farther  Error  by  denying  the  Matter  of  Fa  A,  Hops  her 
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Words,  and  (he  only  blufttes  jjnd  figbsat  what  {he  dares 
not  tell;  and  iifby  chance  their  fpcaking  Eyes  meet,  they 
would  both  decline  'cm  haftily  again,  as  afraid  to  f}nd 
there  what  their  Language  could  not  confefs.  Sometimes 
he  would  prefs  her  Hand  and  figh — —  Abfiilvi^youbave 
yndonc  my  Quiet  \  to  which  (he  would  return  no  Anfaer, 
but  figh ;  and  now  rifine  from  the  Couch*  <he  walk'd  a- 
bout  the  Chamber  as  fad  and  filent  as  Death,  attending 
when  he  fhoqld  have  advanced  in  fpeaking  to  her>tho'  (he 
dreads  the  Voice  flie  wiflies  to  bear,  and  he  waits  for  her 
Reply,  t ho'  the  Mouth  that  l^e  adores  fhould  deliver Poi? 
Ton  and  Daggers  to  bis  Heart.  While  thus  they  remain' d 
in  the  moil  filent  and  (adEntcrtainmentfthat  ever  was  be- 
tween Lovers  that  bad  (q  tpuch  to  fay)  the  Page,  which 
Qttavio  only  trqfts  to  wait,  brought  hiqi  this  Letter. 

Brilliaud  u  Octaviq. 

Mf  Lord, 

I  Am  too  fenfible  of  my  many  high  Offences  to  your 
Lordtfiip,and  have  as  muchPeni  tencc  for  my  Sin  com' 
xnitted  towards  you  as  'tis  poffitye  to  conceive  j  bpt  when 
I  implore  a  Parqon  from  a  Love*,  who  by  his  oyw  Paffiop 
jnay  guefs  at  the  violent  Effcfts  of  mydefpairing  Plane*! 
acq  yet  fo  vain  to  hqpeit.^w/pwr/gave  me  the  Intelligence 
of  your  Dcfign,and  rais'd  me  up  to  aMadoefe  that  bqrryM 
fpe  to  that  Barbarity  ag^inft  yourunfpottcd  Honour.  1 
pwn  the  Bafcqefs  or  the  Fad,  but  Lovers  are  not,  my 
Lord,  always  guided  by  Rules  of  Jufticc  and  Reafonj  or 
if  I  had,  I  fhould  have  kill'd  the  fair  Adultrefs  that  drew 
you  to  your  Undoing*  and  whq  merits  more  your  Hate 
than  yourRegard ;  and  who  having  firft  violated  herM^' 
riage  Vow  to  tpe  with  Vbilander%  vpould  facrifice  us  both 
to  yoii,  and  at  the  fame  timebepray  you  to  a  Marriage  that 
cannot  but  prove  fatal  to  you,  a$  it  is  mod  unlawful  ® 
her  5  fotbat,  my  Lqrd,  if  I  have  injured  yo%  I  h*ve  at 
(he  fame  time  fav'dyoufromaSin  and  Ruin,  and  hum- 
bly implore  that  you  will  fufier  thp  Gpod  1  have  rendcr'd 
you  in  thelaft,  to  atone  fpr  the  III  I  did  you  in  the  M* 
f  f  1  h$ve  accus'd  you  of  a  Defign  againft  the  State,  it 
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was  to  favc  you  from  that  of  the  too  fubtil  and  too  char- 
miog  Silvia,  which  none  but  my  felf  could  have  fnatch'd 
you  from;  *Tis  true,  I  might  have  a&ed  fomething 
more  worthy  of  my  Birth  and  Education ;  but,  my  Lord, 
1  knew  the  Power  of  Silvia;  and  if  I  (hould  have  lent  you 
the  Knowledge  of  this,  when  I  fent  the  Warrant  for 
the  Security  of  yocur  Perfon,  the  haughty  Creature 
would  have  prevailed  above  all  my  Truths  with  the  Elo- 
quence of  Love,  and  you  had  yielded  and  been  betrayM 
worfcby  her,  than  by  the  moft  ungenerous  Meafurcs  I 
took  t<*  prev  ent  it :  Suffer  this  Reafon,  my  Lord,  to  plead 
for  mc  iA  that  Heart  where  Silvia  reigns,  and  the  ws  how 
powerful  (he  is  every  where.    Pardon  all  the  Faults  of  a 
moft  unfortunateMan  undone  by  Lcve,and  by  your  own 
guefs  what  his  Paflion  would  put  him  on,  who  aims  or 
wifties  at  leaft  for  the  intire  Pofleffion'of  Silvia,  tho*  ic 
was  nevf  r  abfojutely  hop\J  by  the  moft  unfortunate 

B  RILL  IAR  D. 

At  the  beginning  of  this  Letter  OSavh  hopM  it  con* 
tain'd  the  Confeffion  of  his  Fault  in  claiming  Silvia  \  he 
hop'd  he  would  have  own'd  it  don*  in  order  to  his  Ser- 
vice to  his  Lord,  or  hit  Love  to  Silvia,  or  any  thing  but 
what  it  really  was ;  but  when  he  read  on— and  found 
that  faeyct  confirmM  bw  Claim, he  yielded  toall  the  Grief 
that  could  fink  aHearcofer-burth&i'd  with  violent  Love j 
he  fell  down  on  thcOuch  where  he  was  fate,  and  only 
calling  Silvia  with  a  dying  Groan,  he  held  out  his  Hand 
in  which  the  Letter  remain'd,  and  look'd  on  her  with 
Eyps  that  languiJh'd  with  Death,  Love,  and  Defpair* 
while  ftie,  who  already  fear'd  from  whom  it  came,  re* 
ceiv'd  it  with  Difdain,  Shame,  and  Confufion :  And  O- 
&avio  recovering  a  little— -cry 'd  in  a  faint  Voice—-— 
See,  Charming,  Cruel  Fair——  fee  bam  much  my  Soul 

adores  you,  when  even  this camptextinguifb  one  Spark 

of  that  Flame  ym  bavb  kindled  in  my  Soul:  At  this  {he 
blufh'dandbow'd  with  a  graceful  Modefty  that  Was  like 
to  hare  given  the  Lit  toall  the  Accufittionsagainfther.* 
She  reads  .the  Letter,  while  he  greedily  fixes  his'Eyet 
upon  her  Face  as  (he  read,  obferving  with  curious  Search 

every 
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every  Motion  there,  all  killing  and  adorable.  He  faw  her 
Blames  fometimes  rife,  then  fink  again  to  their  proper 
Fountain,  her  Heart;  there fwell and  rife,  and  beat  a- 

fainft  her  Bread  that  had  no  other  Covering  than  a  thia 
birr,  for  all  her  Bofom  was  open,  and  betray 'd  the  nim- 
ble Motion  of  her  Heart.  Her  Eyes  fometimes  would 
fparkle  with  Difdain,  and  glow  upon  the  fatal  tell-tale 
Lines ;  and  fometimes  languifli  with  Excefs  of  Grief;  But 
having  concluded  the  Letter,  (he  laid  it  on  the  Table  and 
began  again  to  traverfc  the  Room,  her  Head  dec  lin'd,  and 
her  Arms  aqrofs  her  Bofom.   QBavio  made  too  true  an 
Interpretation  of  this  Silence  and  Calm  in  Silvia^  and  no 
longer  doubted  bis  Fate.  Hefixes  bis  Eyes  eternally  up- 
on her,  while  {he  confiders  what  (he  (hall  fay  to  that  af- 
fli&ed  Lover ;  ftie  confiders  Philander  loft,  or  if  he  ever  re- 
turn, 'tis  not  to  Love,  fothat  he  was  forever  gone;  for 
too  well  (he  knew  no  Arts,  Obligations,  or  Induftry, 
could  retrieve  a  flying  Cupid:    She  found  if  even  that 
could  return,his  whole  Fortune  was  fo  exhaufted  he  could 
not  fupport  her  j  and  that  {he  was  of  a  Nature  fo  haughty 
and  impatient  of  Injuries,  that  flic  could  never  forgive 
htm  thofe  Affronts  he  had  done  her  Honour  firft,  and 
aow  her  Love;fhe  rcfblvesno  Law  or  Forcelhall  fubmit 
her  to  Br  i  I  liar d^  flie  finds  this  Fallacy  (he  had  put  on 
QStamo^  hasruin'd  her  Credit  in  his  Efteem,  at  leaft  (he 
juftly  fears  it  •,  fothat  believing»hcrfetf  abandoned  by  all 
in  a  flrange  Country,  flic  fell  to  weeping  ber  Fate,  and 
the  Tears  wet  the  Floor  as  flie  walk'd :  At  which  Sight 
fo  melting,  O&rofrftarts  from  the  Couch,  and  catching 
her  in  his  trembling  Arms,  he  cryM,  BeFalfe,  fa  Cruris 
*vd  Deceitful;  yet  ftill  I  waft,  lam  compelled  to  Adore 
you-*, — This  being  fpoken  in  fo  hearty  and  refolv'd  a 
Tone,  from  a  Man  of  whofe  Heart  (he  was  fo  fure,  and 
knew  to  be  fo  generous,  gave  her  a  litde  Courage— 
and  like  finking  Men  (he  catches  at  all  that  prefents  her 
any  Hope  of  efcaping*   She  refolvcs  by  difcovering  the 
whole  Truth  to  fave  that  laft  Stake,  his  Heart,  tho'ftic 
could  pretend  to  no  more  *,  and  taking  the  fainting  Lover 
by  the  Hand,  flic  leads  him  to  the  Couch;  Well,  (aid 
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flic,  O&avio,  you  are  too  generous  to  be  imposed  on  in  any 
thing,  and  therefore  I  will  tell  you  my  Heart  without  Re-% 
fitwajabfolutetyaitoHeav'nitJelf,  if  I  were  interceding 
my  toft  Peace  there.  Shebcgg'dathoufand  Pardons  of  bioi 
for  having  conceal'd  any  Partof  her  Stpry  from  him,  but 
flic  toukl  no  longer  be  guilty  of  that  Crime,  to  a  Man 
for  whom  {he  had  foperfe&a  Paffion-,  and  as  (he  fpoke: 
fhe^mbrac'd  himwithanunrefiftableSoftnefs  thatwholly 
charmed  him  :•  She  reconciles  him  with  every  Touch,  and 
figha  on  his  Bof6tri  a  thoufand  grateful  Vows  and  Ex- 
cufe*  for  her  Faultjwhilehe  weeps  with  Lo?e,and  almbft 
expires  in  her  Arms  y  {he  is  not  able  to  fee  his  Paflion  and 
hisGriefvand  tells  himihe  wiildoall  things  for  his  Re- 
pofe.  Aki  Silvia;  figh'd  he,  talk  not  of  my  Refofe, where 
you  confefs  your felf  Wife  to  one  andMiftrefs  to  another,  in 
either  of  which  I  have  alas  no  Pan:  Aby  what  is refervd 
for  the  unfortunate  Oftavio,  when  two  happy  Lover*  di+ 
i}idethet^eafureofbisSouil  Tet  tell  meTruth,  becaufe  it 
mil  i&ok  like  Loveyjbew  me  that  excellent  Virtue  fo  rarely 
found  in  all ycurficklexSeXi  Ob!  tell  mrTrutb,  and  lee, 
tneknmhmmucbtiiyTleart  can  bear  before  it  break  witi± 
Love  \and yet  perhaps  to  hear  thee  ffeakttime  with  tbatipfi* 
nuatingdearVorc&rftbtoe;mayfevemefrom  tbeTetroroftby 
Words  \  and  [ho  each  make  a Wound  jkeir  very  Accents  have 
iBalnitobeallOb  quickly  pour  it  theninto  my  lifteningSoul 
rttdPtl'be/ilent  as  o'er^aDiflid  Lovers,  whom  Jop  have 
ebaritfdVo  tender  Sighs  and  Panting*.  At  this,  imbracing 
hfctf;  arte  W,  he  let  fall  a  $IuJ  wcr  of  Tears  upon  her  Bofoto, 
and  figttng  cfyM-^JVW  /  attend tbyStdry;  She  thert 
be&an#n6w  the  Repetition  of  the'Lbves  between  her  felC. 
tod  Philander  •,  Which  flic  flightly^n  oVfcr,  becaufe  he 
had  fclreafdy  heard  evefy  Circumftantfeof  it,  both  froni 
herfetfiand  Philander;  ftill  {he  arrifr'd  to  that  Part  of  it 
where  flteteft  Bellfont\  ft*r  Father'* Houfe :  Tbusfar^  faid 
flie, ytiuh  ave  bad  a  faithful  Relation ;  and  I  was  no  fooner 
mifsyd by  rny Parent j,  biit  you  may  imagine  ibe  diligent 
Search  that  would  be  made  both  ^JPofcaTicr,  who  I  was  t* 
have  matrfd  the  next  Day,  and  my  tender  Parent  s\  but 
ail  Search,  all  Hue-and-Cries  were  vain  y  at  laft  they  put 
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me  into  the  weekly  (Saxzetc,  defcribing  me  to  the  very  Fea- 
tures of  my  F*ce>  my  Hair,  my  Breaft,  my  Stature,  Tmtb 
and  Beauty,  omitting  nothing  that  might  render  me  apparent 
to  all  that  Jhould  fee  me,    offering  vaft  Sums  to  any  that 
fbould  give  Intelligence  of  fucb  a  loft  Maid  of  Quality. 
Philander,  who  under  flood  too  well  the  Nature  of  the  com- 
mon People,  and  that  they  would  betray  their  very  Fathers 
for  fuco  a  preferred  Sum,  durft  truft  me  no  longer  to  their 
Mercy:  His  Affairs  were  fo  involved  with  tbofe  ofCcfo 
rio,  be  could  not  leave  Paris;  for  they  every  moment  ex- 
posed the  People  Jhould  rife  againft  their  King,  and  tbofe 
glorious  Chiefs  of  the  FaBion  were  obliged  to  wait  and 'watch 
the  Motions  of  the  dirty  Crowd.    Nor  durft  be  truft  me  in 
any  Place  from  bim,  for  be  could  not  live  a  Day  without 
me  \  (at  that  Thought  (hefigh'd,  and  then  went  on  \)  fo 
that  I  was  obliged  to  remain  obfeurely  lodged in  Paris,  where 
ww  I  durft  no  longer  truft  my  felf,  tbe%  dijguis'd  in  as 
many  Shapes  as  I  was  obliged  to  have  Lodgings.    At  loft  we 
were  betray  d,  and  had  only  the  font  Notice  given  us  to 
yield  orfecure  our  j elves  from  the  Hand  of  Juftice  by  the 
$ext  Mowing,  when  they  defignd  tofurprize  us :  To  ef cape 
we  fmnd  almoft  impojfible,  and  very  hazardous  to  attempt 
it;  fothat  Philander,  who  was  raving  with bis Fear \caltd 
my  felf  and  this  young  Gentleman*  Brtlliard  (then  Maftet 
of  his  Horfe)  endorse  that  bad  fervid  us  faithfully  through 
the  whole  Omrfe  of  our  Lives  >  to  Council:  Many  things 
were  in  vain  debated)  but  at  laft  this  bard  [bi ft  was  found 
out  of  marrying  me  to  Brilliard,  for  to  Philander  it  was 
imptffible;  fo  that  no  Authority  of<a  Father  could  take  me 
front  the  Husband.  I  was  at  fir  ft  extreamly  unwilling,  but 
when  Philander  told  we  it  was  to  be  only  a  Mock -Marriage 
tofecure  me  to  himfelf  I  was  reconciled  to  it,  -and  mere 
when  [found  the  infinite  Submijfby  of  the  young  Man,  *>b$ 
vqw'd  be  would  never  look  up  to  me  with  the  Eyes  of  a  Lo- 
ver or  Husband,  but  in  Obedience  to  bis  Lord  did  it  to  pre- 
ferve  me  inti*ehfor  him  \  nay  further*  tofeewte  my  future 
Fear  he  confefs  dtome  be  was  already  privately  marry9 d 
to  a  Gentlewoman,  by  whom  be  bad  two  Children.  Ob  -*■— 
tell  me  true,  my  Silvia,  was  be  marrfd  to  another  ?  Cry'd 
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out  tbeover-joy'd  Lover.    Tes,  on  my  Life,  reply'd  Sil- 
via •,  fer  when  it  was  proved  in  Court  that  I  was  marry' d 
to  Brilliard  (asatlaft  I  was,  and  innocently  bedded)  this 
Lady  came  and  brqpght  her  Children  to  me,  and  falling  at 
my  Feet  weft  and  implored  I  would  not  own  her  Husband, 
for  only  Jbe  bad  right  to  him  •,  we  all  were  forced  to  difco- 
ver  to  her  the  Truth  of  the  Matter,  and  that  be  had  only 
tnarrfd  me  to  fecure  me  from  the  Rage  of  my  Parents  ; 
that  if  be  were  her  Husband Jbe  wasjiill  as  entirely  pojfeffd 
of  him  as  ever,  and  that  be  bad  advanced  her  fortune  in 
what  be  bad  done,  for  Jbe  Jbould  have  him  rejlofd  with 
tbofe  Advantages  that  Jbould  make  her  Lifeandtbat  of  her 
Children  more  comfortable,  and  Philander  making  both  her 
and  the  Children  cunfeder able  Prefents,  fent  her  away  very 
wellfatisf/d.  After  this,  before  People ,  weus'd  himtoa 
tboujand Freedoms,  but  when  alone,  be  retained  hisRefpeSk 
intire ;  however  this  us'd  him  to  fomething  mote  Familia- 
rity than  formerly,  and  he  grew  to  be  more  a  Companion 
than  a  Servant,  as  indeed  we  defied  be  Jbould,  and  of  late 
have  found  him  more  Prefumptuous  than  ufual:  And  thus 
much  more,  I  mufi  confejs,  J  have  Reafon  to  believe  him  a 
mojtpajjionate  l/wer,  and  have  lately  found  be  badDefigns 
upon  me%  as  you  well  know. 

Judge  now ,  oh  dear  O&avio,  bow  unfortunate  1  am\ 
yet  judge  toof  whether  I  ought  to  ejleem  this  a  Marriage, 
or  him  a  Husband :  No,  rcply'd  Oftavio,  more  briskly 
than  before,  nor  can  be  by  the  Laws  of  God  or  Man  pretend 
to  fuel  a  BleJ/mg,  and  you  may  be  divorcd.  Pleas'd  with 
this  Thought,  he  foonafTum'd  his  native  Temper  of  Joy 
and  Softncfs,  and  making  a  thoufand  new  Vows  that  he 
would  perform  all  he  had  fworn  on  his  Part,  and  implo- 
ring and  preffing  her  to  renew  thofe  fhc  had  made  to 
him,  {he  obeys  him  5  (he  makes  a  thoufand  grateful  Re- 
turns, and  they  pafs  the  Evening  the  mod  happily  that 
ever  Lovers  did,  By  this  time  Supper  was  ferv'd  up* 
noble  and  handfome*  and  after  Supper  he  led  her  to  hit 
ClofctjWherc  he  presented  her  with  Jewels  and  othcrRa- 
rities  of  great  Value,  and  omitted  nothing  that  might' 
oblige  an  avaricious  designing  Woman,if  «&7w*  had  been 
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fuoh •,  nor  any  thing  that  might  beget  Love  and  Grati- 
tude in  the  mod  infenfible  Heart :  And  atl  he  did,  add  aft 
lie  gave,  was  with  a  peculiar  Grace,  in  which  there  lyes 
as  great  an  Obligation  as  in  the  Gift  it  fclf :  The  hand* 
fomc  way  of  giving  being  an  Art  fo  rarely  known,  even 
to  the  moft  Generous.  In  thcfe  happy  and  glorious  Mo* 
ments  of  Love,  wherein  the  Lover  omitted  nothing  that 
could  pleafe,  Tbilander  was  almoft  forgotten  \  for 'tis  na- 
tural for  Love  to  beget  Love,  and  Inconftancy  its  Like, 
nefs  or  Difdain :  And  we  mud  conclude  Silvia  a  Maid 
wholly  infenfible  if  (he  had  not  been  touched  with  Ten* 
dernefs,  and  even  Love  it  felf,  at  all  thefe  extravagant 
Marks  of  Paflion  in  0&avh\  and  it  muft  be  confefs'd 
(he  was  of  a  Nature  foft  and  apt  for  Impreffion;  {he 
was,  in  a  Word,  a  Woman.  She  had  her  Vanities  and 
her  little  Feviblefes,  and  lov'd  to  fee  Adorers  at  her 
Feet,  efpecially  thofe  in  whom  all  things,  all  Graces, 
Charms  of  Youth,  Wit,  and  Fortune  agreed  to  form 
for  Love  and  Conqueft.*  She  naturally  lov'd  Power 
and  Dominion;  and  it  was  her  Maxim,  That  never 
any  Woman  was  difpleas'd  to  find  (he  could  beget 
Defire. 

'Twasthus  they  liv'd  with  uninterrupted  Joys,no  Spies 
to  pry  upon  their  A&ions,no  falfeFriends  to  cenfure  their 
real  Pleafurcs,  no  Rivals  to  poifon  their  true  Content,  no 
Parents  to  give  Bounds  or  grave  Rules  to  the  Deftru&ion 
of  nobler  lavifli  Love }  but  all  the  Day  was  pafs'd  in  new 
Delights,  and  every  Day  produced  a  thoufand  Pleafurcs* 
and  even  theThoughts  of  Revenge  were  no  more  remera- 
bred  on  either  fide ;  it  leflen'd  in  Silvias  Heart  as  Love 
advane'd  there,and  her  Refentment  again  ftP£/7W*r  was 
loft  in  her  growing  Paffion  for  Qftavio\  And  fure  if  any 
Woman  had  Exeufes  for  Loving  and  Inconftancy,  the 
moft  Wife  and  Pi  udetot  muft  allow  'em  now  to  Silvi*% 
and  if  (he  had  Reafon  for  loving  'twas  now,  for  what 
ihe  paid  the  moft  deferving  of  his  Sex,  and  whom  (he 
manag'd  with  that  Art  of  Loving  fif  there  be  Art  in 
Love)  that  (hegain'd  every  Minute  upon  his  Heart,  and 
he  became  more  and  more  her  Slave  the  more  he  found  he 
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vas  belov'd :  In  fpight  of  all  BriUiard*$  Pretention  he 
would  have  marry'd  her,  but  durft  not  do  it  while  he 
remained  inHo/^^becaufeofthe  Noi(cBrilliardf$  Claim 
had  made,  and  he  fcar'd  the  Difpleafure  of  his  Uncle; 
but  waited  for  a  more  happy  Time,  when  he  could  fet- 
tle his  Affairs  fo  as  to  remove  her  intoFAfiftfer/jtho'he 
could  not  tell  how  to  accomplish  that  without  ruining 
his  Intereft:  Thefe  Thoughts  alone  took  up  his  Time 
whenever  he  was  abfent  from  Silvia,  and  would  often 
give  him  abundance  of  Trouble,  for  he  was  given  over 
to  his  W  iih  of  poflcfling  Silvia,  and  could  not  live  with- 
out her  \  he  lov'd  too  much,  and  thought  and  confider'd 
too  little.  Thefe  were  his  eternal  Entertainments  when 
from  the  lovely  Objc&of  his  Defire,  which  was  as  fcl- 
dom  as  poffible,  for  they  were  both  unwilling  to  part, 
tho*  Decency  and  Reft  requir'd  it,  a  thoufand (oft  things 
would  hinder  him,  and  make  her  willing  to  retain  him  ; 
and  tho9  they  were  to  meet  again  next  Morning,  they 
grudge  themfelves  the  parting  Hours,  and  the  Repofe  of 
Nature.  He  longs  and  languifhes  for  the  bleflcd  Mo- 
ment that  fliall  give  him  to  the  Arms  of  the  ravishing 
Silvia,  and  flic  finds  but  too  much  yielding  on  her  Part 
in  fome  of  thofe  filem  lone  Hours,  when  Love  was 
mod  prevailing,  and  feeble  Mortals  mod  apt  to  be  over* 
come  by  that  insinuating  God  *  fo  that  tho' Oftavio  could 
notaskwhathefigh'dand  dy*d  for,  tho*  he  refolv'd  he 
would  not  preft  her,  tho'  for  the  fafety  of  his  Life, 
for  anv  Favours-,  and  tho',  on  the  other  fide,  5/7- 
via  relolvM  {he  would  not  grant,  no,  tho'  mutual  Vows 
had  pafs'd,  tho9  Love  within  pleaded,  andalmoftunrefi* 
liable  Beauties  and  Inducements  without,  tho'  all  the 
Powers  of  Love,  of  Silence,  Night  and  Opportunity, 
tho*  on  the  very  Point  a  thoufand  times  of  yielding,  flie 
had  refitted  all:  But  oh  t  one  Night*,  let  it  not  rife  up 
in  Judgment  againft  her,  you  bartitul  modeft  Maids,  who 
never  yet  try'd  any  powerful  Minute-,  nor  you  chaft 
Wives,  who  give  no  Opportunities;  one  Night— — . 
they  loft  themfelves  irt  Dalliance,  forgot  how  very  near 
they  were  £0  yielding,  and  with  imperfect  Transports 
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found  themfclves  half  dead  with  Love,  clafp*d  in  each 
others  Arms,  betrayM  by  foft  degrees  of  Joy  to  all  they 
wiih'd.     'Twould  be  too  Amorous. to  tell  you  more) 
to  tell  you  all  that  Night  that  happy  Night  produe'd; 
let  it  fuffice  that  Silvia  yielded  all,  and  mads  Ottavh 
happier  than  a  God.     At  fir  ft  he  found  her  weeping  in 
hit  Arms,  raying  on  what  (he  had  inconfideringly  done  i 
and  with  her  foft  Reproaches  chiditig  her  ravilh'd  Lover* 
Who  lay  fighing  by,  unable  to  reply  any  other  way,  he 
held  her  fall  in  thole  Arms  that  trembled  yet,  with 
Love  and  new-paft  Joy  *  be  found  a  Pleafure  even  in  her 
Railing,  with  a  Tenderness  that  fpokemore  Love  than 
any  other  Language  Love  could  fpeak.    Betwixt  his 
Sighs  he  pleads  his  Right  of  Love,  and  the  Authority 
of  his  folemn  Vows,  he  tells  her  that  the  Marriage  Cere-1 
mony  was  but  contriv'd  to  fatisfiethe  Ignorant*  and  to 
proclaim  his  Title  to  the  Crowd,  but  vows  and  Con* 
tra&s  were  the  fame  to  Heav'n :  He  fpcaks— and  (he 
believes^  and  well  (he  might,  for  ail  hefpoke  was  ho* 
nourable  Truth.  He  knew  no  Guile,  but  utter'd  all  his 
Soul,  and  all  that  Soul  washoneft,  juftand  brave  5  thus 
by  degrees  he  brought  her  to  a  Calm. 

In  this  foft  Rancounter  he  baddifcover'd  a  tkdu&nd 
new  Charms  in  Silvia  j  and  contrary  to  thofe  Men,  whofe 
end  of  Love  is  Loft,  (which  extinguish  together)  08a* 
vio  found  Encreafe  of  Tcndernefs  from  every  Blifs  fhe 

gave %  and  grew  at  laft  fo  fond fo  doating  on  the  (till 

more  charming  Maid,  that  he  negle&ed  allhislncereft, 
his  Bufinefs  in  the  State,  and  what  he  ow'd  bis  Uncle, 
and  his  Friends,  and  became  the  common  Theam  overall 
the  United  Provinces,  for  his  Waotonndsand  Luxury* 
as  they  were  pleas'd  to  call  it  »  and  living  fo  Contrary  to 
the  Humour  of  thofe  more  fordid  and  flovenly  Men  of 
Quality,  which  make  up  the  Nobility  of  that  parcel  of 
the  World,  For  while  thus  he  HvM  mir'd,  fcarcb  vifiting 
any  one,  or  permitting  any  to  yillt  him,  they  charge 
him  with  a  thoufand  Crimes  of  having  given  himfclf  over 
to  Effeminacy  $  as  indeed  he  grew  tpo Tazy  in  her  Arms } 
ncgle&ing  Glory,  Arms  and  Power,  for  the  more  real 
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Joys  of  Life-,  while  {he  even  rifles  him  with  Extrava- 
gancy }  and  grows  fo  bold  and  hardy,  that  regarding  not 
the  Humours  of  the  IHngy  cenforious  Nation,  his  Inte- 
reft,  or  her  own  Fame,   ihe  is  feen  every  Day  in  his 
Coaches  going  to  take  the  Air  out  of  Town  *  pijts  him 
upon  Balk,  and  vaft  expenfive  Treats jdevifesnejv  Pro- 
jects and  W  ays  of  Divcrfion,  'till  fome  of  the  more  bufic 
impertinents  of  the  Town  made  apublick  Complaint  to 
his  Uncle,  and  the  reft  of  the  States,  urging  he  was  a 
Scandal  to  tbe  Reverend  and  Honourable  Society.    On 
which  it  was  decreed  that  he ihould  cither  lofe  that  Ho- 
nour, or  take  up,  and  live  more  according  to  the  (gravi- 
ty and  Authority  of  a  Senator:  This  incenfes  Sebafiian% 
both  againft  the  States  and  his  Nephew  i  for  thof  he  had 
Often  reprov'd  and  counfelPd  him,  yet  he  fcom'd  his, 
Darling  {hould  be  fcbool'd  by  his  Equals  in  Power.   So 
that  refolving  either  to  difcard  him,  or  draw  him  from 
the  Love  of  this  Woman;  he  one  Morning  goes  to  his 
Nephew's  Houfe,  and  fending  him  up  Word  by  his  Page 
he  would  fpeak  to  him,  he  wascondu&edto  his  Cham- 
ber, where  he  found  him  in  his  Night-Gown :  He  began 
to  upbraid  him,  firft  with  his  want  of  Refpeft  and  Du- 
ty to  him,  and  next,  of  his  Affairs,  negle&ing  to  give 
his  Attendance  on  the  Publick.*  He  tells  him  he  is  be- 
come a  Scandal  to  the  Common-wealth!  and  that  he 
livMa  leud  Life  with  another  Man's  Wife :  He  tells  him 
he  has  all  her  Story,  and  Ihe  was  not  onlv  a  Wife,  but  a. 
fcandalous  Miftrefs  tob  to  Philander.    She  boafts9  (ays  he, 
of  Honourable  Birth  \    but  what's  that,  when  her  CondttEl 
is  Infamous?  In  Jhort    Sir,  continu'd  he,  your  Life  is. 

.    obnoxious  to  the  whole  Province :  Why,  what  «&>, cannot 

honeft  Mens  Daughters  fcry'd  he,  mere  angerly^  ferv* 
your  turn,  but  you  muft  crack  a  Commandment}  Why% 
this  is  flat  Adultery :  A  little  Fornication  in  a  civil  Way 
might  have  been  allowed,  but  this  is  flat  i  naught.  In  fine, 
Stry  quit  me  this  Woman  and  quit  her  me  prefently,  or3 
in  the  firft  place  I  renounce  tbeef  caft  thee  from  me  as  a 
Stranger ,  and  will  leave  thee  to  Ruin^  and  the  incenfei 
States.    A  little  Pleafure~—a  little  Recreation,  lean  aU 
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low :  A  Layer  of  Love,  and  a  Layer  of  Bufinefs- — But 
to  negleft  the  Nation  far  a  Wench,  is  flat  Treafbn  againjt 
the  State  \  and  I  wijh  there  were  a  Law  againft  all  fucb 
unreafonable  Whore- Mafters  —  that  are  States- Men  — ■ 
for  the  reft  'tis no great matter.  Therefore  in  a  Word,  Sir9 
leave  me  rff  this  Miftrefs  of  yours }  or  we  will  fecure  her 
yet  for  a  French  Sfy*  that  comes  to  debauch  cur  Common- 
wealths-Men   The  States  can  do  it  Sir,  they  can— — 

Hitherto  Ottavio  receiv'd  all  with  Blufh  and  Bow,  in  fign 
of  Obedience  j  but  when  his  Uncle  told  him  the  States 
would  fend  away  his  Miftrefs*  no  longer  able  to  con  r  an 
his  Rage,  he  broke  out  into  all  the  Violence  imaginable 
againft  them,  and  fwore  he  would  not  now  forgo  Silvia 
to  be  Monarch  over  all  the  nafty  Provinces,  and 
'twas  a  greater  Glory  to  toe  a  Slave  at  her  Feet.     Qo, 

tell  your  States ,    cry'd  he, they  are  a  Company  of 

Cynical  Fops,  born  to  moil  on  in  fordid  Bufinefs,  who  ne- 
ver were  worthy  to  under fi  and  fo  great  a  Hapfinefs  of  Life 
as  that  of  nobler  Love.  Tell 'em,  I  fcorn  the  dull  Gravity 
oftbofe  Ajfes  of  the  Common-wealth,  fit  only  to  bear  the 
dirty  Load  of  State- Affairs,  and  die  old  bufie  Fools.  The 
Uncle,  who  little  expededfuch  a  Return  from  him  who 
us'd  to  be  all  Obedience,  began  more  gently  to  perfuade 
him  with  more  folid  Reafon,  but  could  get  no  other  An- 
fwer  from  him,  than  that  what  he  commanded  he  fhould 
find  it  difficult  to  difobey,  and  fo  for  that  time  they 
parted.  Some  Days  after  (he  never  coming  fo  much  as 
near  their  Councils)  they  fent  for  him  to  anfwer  the 
Contempt:  Hecame,  and  receiv'dabundanceof  hardRe- 
proaches,  and  finding  they  were  refolv'd  to  degrade  him, 
he  prefently  rally'd  them  in  Anfwer  to  all  they  faid  j 
nor  could  all  the  Cautions  of  his  Friends  perfuade  htm 
to  any  Submiffion,  after  receiving  fo  rougn  and  ill-bred 
a  Treatment  as  they  gave  him :  And  impatient  to  return 
to  Silvia,  where  all  his  Joys  were  centered,  he  was  with 
much  a-do  perfuaded  to  flay  and  hear  the  Refolution  of 
the  Council,  which  was  to  take  from  him  thofc  Honours 
he  held  amongft  them  *  at  which  he  cock'd  and  fmird, 
and  told  'em  be  rcceiv'd  what  he  was  much  moreproud 
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of  than  of  thofe  ufelcfs  Trifles  they  call'd  Honours,  and 
wiflics  they  might  treat  all  that  ferv'd  them  at  that  un- 
grateful Rate:  For  he  that  had  receivM  a  hundred  Wounds, 
and  loft  a  Stream  of  Blood  for  their  Security ,  (hall,  if  he 
kifs  their  Wives  againft  their  Wills,  be  banilh'd  like  a 
Coward.   So  hailing  from  the  Council,  he  got  into  his 
Coach,  and. went  to  Silvia.   This  incens'd  the  old  Gen- 
tleman to  a  high  Degree,  and  they  carry *d  it  againft  the 
younger  Party  fbecaufe  more  in.  Number )  That  this 
French  Lady,  who  was  for  Hieh-Treafon,  as  they  call'd 
it,  fore'd  to  fly  France,  fhouldbc  no  longer  pro  teded  in 
Holland.  And  in  Order  to  her  Removal,  or  rather  their 
Revenge  on  O&avio,  they  fentout  their  Warrant  to  Ap- 
prehend her;  and  either  to  fend  her  as  an  Enemy  to 
France,  or  force  her  to  fome  other  Part  of  the  World. 
For  a  Day  or  two  Sebaftiarfs  Intereft  prevailM  for  the 
flopping  the  Warrant,  believing  he  mould  be  able  to 
bring  his  Nephew  to  fome  Submiffion*  which  when  he 
found  in  vain  he  betook  himfclfto  his  Chamber,  and  re- 
fusal any  Vifits  or  Diverfions  .•  By  this  time  08avio'% 
rallying  the  States  was  become  the  Jeft  of  the  Town, 
and  all  the  Sparks  laug'd  at  them  as  they  paft,  and  Lam- 
pooned 'em  to  damnable  Dutch  Tunes,  which  fo  highly 
incens'd  'em  that  they  fent  immediately  and  ferv'd  the 
Warrant  on  Silvia,  whom  they  furpriz'd  in  Oftavio'% 
Coach  as  {he  was  coming  from  taking  the  Air.  You  may 
imagine  what  an  Agony  of  Trouble  and  Grief  our  gene- 
rous and  furpriz'd  Lover  was  in :  It  was  in  vain  to  make 
Refinance,  and  he  who  before  would  not  have  fubmit- 
ted,  to  have  fav'd  his  Life,  to  the  States,  now  for  the 
Preservation  of  one  Moment's  Content  to  Silvia,   was 
ready  to  go  and  fall  at  their  Feet,  kifs  their  Shoes,  and 
implore  their  Pity.     He  firft  accompanies  her  to  the 
Houfe  of  the  Meffenger,  where  he  only  is  permitted  to 
behold  her  with  Eyes  of  dying  Love,  and  unable  to  fay 
any  thing  to  her,  left  her  with  fuch  Gifts,  and  Charge 
to  the  Mt  flenger's  Care,  as  might  oblige  him  to  treat  her 
well  j  while  <£r7ttf*,lefs(urprirdf  bid  him,  atgoing  from 
her,  Dottoafflifthimfclf  forany  thing  (he  fufier'd*  tiie 
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found  it  was  the  Malice  of  the  pcevilh  old  Magiftrates, 
and  chat  the  mod  they  could  do  to  her,  was  to  fend  her 
from  him:  This  laft  {he  fpokewiih  a  Sigh,  that  picrcM 
his  Heart  more  fenfibly  than  ever  any  thing  yet  had  done  * 
and  he  only  replyM  (with  a  SighJ  No,  Silvia,  no  rigid 
flower  on  Earth  (ball  ever  be  able  to  deprive  you  of  my 
eternal  Adoration^  or  to  ft  far  ate  me  one  Moment  from  Sil- 
via* after  fbe  is  compelPd  to  leave  this  ungrateful  Place, 
and  whofe  Departure  I  will  baften  all  that  I  can,  face  the 
Land  is  not  worthy  of  fo  great  a  BleJJing.  So  leaving  her 
for  a  little  Space,  he  halted  to  his  Uncle,  whom  he 
found  very  much  difcontented  .*  He  throws  himfolf  at 
his  Feet,  and  aflailshim  with  all  the  moving  Eloquence 
of  Sighs  and  Tears ;  in  vain  was  all,  in  vain  alas  he  pleads. 
From  this  he  flies  to  Rage* — and  fays  all  a  diftraded 
Lover  could  pour  forth  to  eafe  a  tortur'd  Heart}  what 
Divinity  did  he  not  provoke?  Wholly  rcgardlefs 
even  of  Heav'n  and  Man,  he  made  a  publick  Confcflion 
of  his  Paflion,  deny'd  her  being  marry'd  to  BriUiard, 
and  weeps  asheprotefts  her  Innocence:  He  kneels  again, 
implores  and  begs  anew,  and  made  the  moving' ft  Moan 
that  ever  touch'd  a  Heart,  but  could  receive  no  other 
Return  but  Threats  and  Frowns  .•  The  old  Gentleman 
had  never  been  in  Love  fince  he  was  born,  no  not  enough 
to  marry,  but  bore  an  unaccountable  Hate  to  the  whole 
Sex,  and  therefore  was  pitylefs  to  all  he  could  fay  on  the 
Score  of  Love;  tho*  he  endeavours  to  foften  him  by  a 
thoufand  things  more  dear  to  him.  For  my  fake,  Sir,  faid 
he,  if  ever  my  foft  Plea  were  grateful  toy ou9  when  all  your 
Joy  was  in  the  young  O&avio^  releaje,  releafe  the  char* 
tning  Silvia;  regard  her  tender  Toutb,  her  blooming  Beau* 
ty,  her  timorous  belplefs  Sex,  her  noble  Quality,  andfave 

her  from  rude  Ajfautts  of  Power* Ob  fave  the  lovely 

x  Maid!  This  he  utter'd  with  interrupting  Sighs  and  Tears, 
which  fell  upon  the  Floor  as  he  purfu'd  the  Obdurate  on 
his  Knees:  At  laft  Pity  touch'd  his  Heart,  and  he  faid 

■ Spare,  Sir7  the  CharaBer  of  your  incbanting  Circe; 

fir  I  bave  heard  too  much  of  her,  and  what  Mif  chiefs  fie 
has  bred  in  prance j  abandoning  her  Honour,  betraying  a 
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virtuous  Sifter,  defaming  her  noble  Parents ,  stud  ruining 

an  lUnfirious  Jtung  Nobleman,  who  was  both  her  Brother 

and  her  Lover.     This  Sir ,  in  Jbort,  is  the  Character  of 

your  beauteous  Innocent.     Mas,  Sir9  reply'd  OSavio,  you 

never  faw  this  Maid;    or  if  you  had,  you  would  not  be 

fo  cruel.    Go  too,  Sir,  reply'd  the  old  Gentleman,  / am 

not  fo  foon  foften9d  at  the  Sight  of  Beauty.     But  do  but  fee 

her j  Sir,  reply'd   OQavio,  and  then  perhaps  you  will  be 

charm  d  like  me  •— —  You  are  a  Fop,  Sir,  reply'd  Sobs* 

Jlian,  and  if  you  would  have  me  allow  any  Favour  to  your 

enchanting  Lady,  you  muftpromife  mefirfi  to  abandon  her,  and 

marry  the  Widow  of  Monfieur  — —  who  is  vaftly  Rich,  and 

whom  I  have  fo  often  recommended  to  you;  (be  loves  you 

too,  and  tho9  fhe  be  not  fair,  jbe  has  the  be  ft  Fortune  of 

any  Lady  in  the  Netherlands.     On  thefe  Terms,  Sir,  I  am 

for  a  Reconciliation  with  you,  and  will  immediately  go  and 

deliver  the  fair  Prifoner,  and  (he  JhaU  have  her  Liber" 

ty  to  go  or  fiaj,  or  do  what  fhe  pleafe  ——  and  now,  Sir,  you 

know  my  Will  and  Pleafure  Oftavh  found  it  vain  to 

purfue  him  any  farther  with  his  Petitions  j  only  reply'd, 

it  was  wondrous  hard  and  cruel.    To  which  thi  old 

one  reply'd  \   *Tis  what  mufi  be  done,  I  have  refolv*d  it, 

or  my  Eftate  in  v^tse,  above  two  hundred  thou/and  Pounds, 

/hall  be  difpofed  of  to  your  Sifter,  the  Count efs  */Qarinau: 

And  this  he  enaed  with  an  Execration  on  himfelf  if  he 

did  not  do*  and  he  was  a  Man  that  always  was  juft  to 

his  Word, 

Much  more  to  this  ungrateful  Eflfeft  he  fpoke,  and 
Ottavio  had  Recourfe  to  all  the  Diffimulation  his  gene- 
rous Soul  was  capable  of;  and  'twas  the  firft  bafe  thing* 
and  fure  the  laft  that  ever  he  was  guilty  of.  He  promt- 
fes  his  Uncle  to  obey  all  his  Commands  and  Injundions, 
fince  he  would  have  it  fo  »  and  only  begg'd  he  might  be 
permitted  but  one  Vifit,  to  take  his  laft  leave  of  her? 
This  was  at  #rft  refufed,  but  at  laft,  provided  he  might 
hear  what  he  faid  to  her,  he  would  fuffcr  him  to  go: 
For,  faid  the  crafty  o)d  Man  (who  knew  too  well  the 
Cunning  of  Youth)  /  will  have  no  Tricks  put  upon  me; 
{mil  wt  h  outwitttd  by  4yeung  Knave;  This  was  tho 
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worft  part  of  til  j  he  knew,  if  he  alone  could  fpeafc  with 
her,  they  might  have  contriv'd,  by  handfome  agreeing 
Flattery,  to  have  accomplish 'd  their  Defign  \  which  was, 
firft,  by  the  Authority  of  the  old  Gentleman  to  have 
freed  her  from  Confinement)  and  next,  to  have  fettled 
his  Afiairs  in  the  bed  Pofturc  he  could,  and  without 
valuing  his  Uncle's  Fortune,  his  own  being  greater,  he 
refolv*d  to  go  with  her  into  Flanders  or  Italy ;   but  his 
going  with  him  to  vifit  her  would  prevent  whatever 
they  might  refolve :  But  fince  the  Liberty  of  Silvia  was 
firft  to  be  confider'd,  he  refolves  —  fince  it  mud  be 
fo,  and  leaves  the  reft  to  Time  and  his  good  Fortune. 
Well  then,  Sir,  laid  OSavio ,  fince  you  have  refolv'd  your 
filfi  to  be  a  Witnefs  of  thofe  melancholy  things^  1  /hall  pof- 
fitly  fay  to  her,  let  us  hafte  to  end  the  great  Affair    »     ... 
Hone  it,  cry'd  Sebaftian,  if  I  go  I  /hall  abufe  the  young 
HhJJic%  or  commit  feme  Indecency  that  will  not  be  fuitable 
to  good  Manners  —  /  hope  you  willy  Sir%  — —  reply  M 
OSapio  •— —  Whip  9em>  whip  *em9  reply 'd  the  Uncle,  / 
bate  the  young  cozening  Baggages ,  that  wander  about  the 
World  undoing  young  and  extravagant  Coxcombs ;   gots  fi 

they  are  naught,  fiarl^  naught ~  Be  fure  dif patch  asfoon 

its  you  can }  andr——  do  you  hear  — —  let's  have  no  Whining* 
O8avio$  overjoy 'd  he  ftiould  have  her  releas'd  to  Night, 

Komis'd  lavilhly  all  he  was  urg'd  toj  and  his  Coach 
ing  at  the  Qatc  they  both  went  immediately  to  the 
Houfc  of  the  Mcflengcr  j  all  the  way  the  old  Gentleman 
did  nothing  but  rail  againft  the  Vices  of  the  Age,  and 
the  Sins  of  Villainous  Youth i  the  Snares  of  Beauty,  and 
the  Danger  of  witty  Women ;  and  of  how  ill  Confe- 

Suences  thefe  were  to  a  Common- wealth.  He  fiud,  if 
e  were  to  make  Laws,  he  would  confine  all  young  Wo? 
men  to  Monafteries,  where  they  fhoujd  never  fee  Man 
'till  Forty,  and  then  com?  put  and  marry  for  Generation 
fake,  no  more :  For  his  part  he  had  never  feen  that  Beau- 
ty yet  that  could  infpire  him  with  that  filty  thing  call'd 
Love*,  and  wonder d  what  the  Devil  ail'd  all  the  young 
Fellows  of  this  Age  that  they  tailed  of  nothing  clfe;  At  this 
rate  they  4ifcours'd  'till  they  arriv'd  *t  %  he  Pfjfon,  nn4 
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galling  for  the  Meflengcr,  he  condufted  them  both  to 
the  Chamber  of  the  fair  Prifoner,  who  was  laid  on  n 
Couch,  near  which  flood  a  Table  with  two  Candles, 
which  gave  a  great  Light  to  that  part  of  the  Room,  and 
made  Silvia  appear  more  fair  than  ever,  if  pofliblc.    She 
had  not  that  Day  been  drefs'd  but  in  a  rich  Night-Go^n* 
and  Cornets  of  the  raoft  advantageous  Faftuon :  At  his 
Approach  (he  blufh'd  (with  a  lecret;  Joy,  which  ne- 
ver had  poflefs'd  her  Soul  for  him  before)  and  fpread  a 
thoufind  Beauties  round  her  fair  Face:  She  was  leaping 
with  a  tranfported  Pleafure  to  his  Arms,  when /he  per- 
ceiv'd  an  old  grave  Pcrfon  follow  him  into  the  Room; 
at  which  Ihe  realTum'd  a  Strangencfs,   a  melancholy 
Languiihmenc,  which  charm'd  no  lefs  than  her  Gaiety. 
She  approaches  'em  with  a  modeft  Grace  in  her  beauti- 
ful Eyes }  and  by  the  Reception  QUavio  gave  her,  fhc 
found  that  reverend  Perfon  was  his  Uncle,  or  at  leaft 
(jbtne  Body  of  Authority ;  and  therefore  affuming  a  Gra- 
vity unufual,  fhe  receiv'd  'em  with  all  the  Ceremony 
due  to  their  Quality :  And  fkft  (he  addrefs'd  her  felf  to 
the  old  Gentleman,  who  flood  gazing  at  her,  without 
Motion  *,  at  which  ihe  was  a  little  out  of  Countenance. 
When  Ottavio  perceiving  it,  approach'd  his  Uncle,  and 

cryM,  Sir,  this  is  the  Lady Sebafiian  ftarting  as  from 

^  Dream,  cry'd Pardon  me,  Madam,  I  am  a  Fellow 

whom  Age  hath  rendered  lefs  ceremonious  than  Youth  :  I 
have  never  yet  been  fo  hfppy  as  to  have  been  us*d  to  a  fair 
Lady,  Women  never  too \  up  one  Minute  of  my  more  pre- 
cious Time,  but  I  have  been  a  Satyr  upon  the  whole  Sex  r 
j$nd  if  my  Treatment  of  you  be  rougher  than  your  Birth 
and  Beauty  merits,  I  befeech  you  '  fair  Creature,  par- 
don it,  fince  J  come  in  order  to  dp  you  Service.  Sir,  i.O» 
ply'd  Silvia  (bluftiing  with  Anger  at  the  Prefence  of  a 
Man  who  ha4  contributed  to  the  hgving  brought  her  to 
tjiat  Place)  /  cannot  but  wonder  at  this  fudden  Change  of 
Coodnefsy  in  4  Per  fop  to  whom  I  **»  indebted  for  part  of 
my  Misfortune,  and  which  I  (hall  no  longer  e fie  em  asfuch, 
faff  it  has  occajiqnjl  mp  a  fisppinefs,  and  an  Honour,  /# 
which  I  could  no  other  Way  have  arrivd.    This  laft  &e 
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fooke  with  ufual  infinuating  Charms;  the  little  A  fife  Na- 
tion of  the  Voice  fweetcn'd  to  all  the  Tendernefs  it  was 
poffible  to  put  on,  and  fo  eafie  and  natural  to  Silvia  .• 
And  if  before  the  old  Gentleman  were  feiz'd  with  fomc 
ttnufual  Pleafurc,  which  before  he  never  felt  about  his 
icy  and  infenfible  Heart,  and  which  now  began  to  thaw 

at  the  Fire  of  her  Eyes I  fay,  if  before  he  were  (ur- 

priz'd  with  looking,  what  was  he  when  fhe  fpoke  — 
with  a  Voice  fo  fofc,  and  an  Air  fo  bewitching  ?  He  was 
all  Eyes  and  Ears,  and  had  ufe  of  no  other  Senfe  but 
what  inform'd  thofe:  He  gazes  upon  her,  as  if  he  waited 
and  liften'd  what  fhe  would  farther  fay,  and  (lie  flood 
waiting  for  his  Reply,  'till  afham'd,  fhe  turn'd  her  Eyes 
into  her  Bofom,  and  knew  not  how  to  proceed.  OBavio 
views  both  by  Turns,  and  knows  not  how  to  begin  the 
Difcourfc  again,  it  being  his  Uncle's  Cue  to  fpeak :  But 

finding  him  altogether  mute he  fteps  to  him,  and 

gently  pull'd  him  by  the  Sleeve  ~—  but  finds  no  Mo- 
tion in  him^  he  fpeaks  to  him,  but  in  vain,  for  he  could 
hear  nothing  but  Silvia's  charming  Voice-,  nor  (aw  no- 
thing but  her  lovely  Face,  nor  attended  any  thing  but 
when  fhe  would  fpeak  again,  and  look  that  way.  At 
this  OEtavio  fmil'd,  and  taking  his  Adorable  by  the  Hand, 
he  led  her  nearer  her  admiring  Adverfary  \  whom  fhe  ap- 
proach'd  with  Modcfty  and  Swcetnefs  in  her  Eyes,  that 
the  old  Fellow,  having  never  before  beheld  the  like  Vi- 
fion,  was  wholly  vanquifh'd,  and  his  old  Heart  burnt 
in  the  Socket,  which  oeing  his  lad  Blaze  made  the  grea- 
ter Fire.     Fine  Lady>  cry'd  he,  or  rather  fine  Angela 

how  is  it  I Jhall  expiate  for*  Barbarity  that  nothing  could 
be  guilty  of  but  the  Brute,  who  had  not  learn  d  Humanity 
from  jour  Eyes:  What  AtoHement  can  I  make  for  my  Sin\ 
and  how  /hall  I  bepuni/Fdt  Sir,  reply'd  Silvia  f  if  I  can 
merit  your  Efteem  and  Affiftance,  to  deliver  me  from  this 
cruel  Confinement ,  I  /hall  thinly  of  what's  fafi  as  a  Joy9 
Jince  it  renders  me  worthy  of  your  Pity  and  Companion.  7# 
anjwtr  jout  Madam,  were  to  hold  you  under  this  unworthy 
Hoof  too  long\  therefore  let  me  convince  you  of my  Service, 
hj  k*di*l  you  to  a  Plow  more  fit  forfo  fair  a  Per/on.  And 
v  /  >  •  *  .*  ,  .    palling- 
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calling  for  the  Meflfenger,  he  ask'd  him  if  he  would  take 
his  Bail  for  his  fair  Prifonerj  who  reply  d,  Taw  Lord- 
fhip  may  Command  all  things:  So  throwing  him  a  little 
Purfe,  about  thirty  Pounds  in  Gold,  he  bid  him  drink 
the  Lady's  Health  •,  and  without  more  Ceremony  or  Talk, 
led  her  to  the  Coach ;  and  never  fo  much  as  asking  her 
whither  (he  would  go,  infenfibly  carries  her,  where  he 
had  a  Mind  to  have  her,  to  his  own  Houfc:  This  was 
a  little  Affli&ion  to  OSavio,  who  neverthelcft  durft  not 
fay  any  thing  to  his  Uncle,  nor  fo  much  as  ask  him 
the  Reafon  why :  But  being  arriv'd  all  thither,  he  con* 
du&s  her  to  a  very  fair  Apartment,  and  bid  her  there 
command  that  World  he  could  command  for  her:  He 
gave  her  there  a  very  magnificent  Supper,  and  all  three 
fupp'd  together,  OBavio  and  Silvia  ftill  wondring  what 
would  be  the  Iflue  of  this  Bufinefsj  for  OSavio  could 
not  imagine  that  his  Uncle,  who  was  a  (ingle  Man,  and 
a  grave  Senator,  one  fam'd  for  a  Woman-Hater,  a  great 
Railer  at  the  Vices  of  young  Men,  (hould  keep  a  fair 
young  (ingle  Woman  in  his  Houfe:  But  it  growing  late, 
and  no  Preparation  for  her  Departing,  (he  took  the  Cou? 

rage  to  fay Sirt  I  am  fo  extreamly  eblig'd  to  you,  and 

have  receivd  fo  great  a  Favour  from  you,  that  I  cannof 
flatter  my  felf  'tis  for  any  Virtue  in  me,  or  meerly  out  of 
Companion  to  my  Sex,  that  you  have  done  this  \    but  for 
fo  me  Body's  fak$  to  whom  I  am  more  enga£d  than  I  am  aware 
of;  and  when  you  pafs9d  your  Parole  for  my  Liberty r,  I  am 
not  fo  vain  to  thinks  it  was  for  my  Sake\   therefore  pray  in\ 
form  met  Sir,  how  I  can  pay  this  Debt,  and  to  whom,  and 
who  it  is  you  require  Jhoutd  be  bound  for  me,  to  Jfave  joss 
h'armlefs.     Madam,  cry'd  Sebafiian$  tho*  there  need  noy 
greater  Security  than  your  own  Innocence,  yet  left  that  In* 
nocence  fhould  not  be  fufficient  to  guard  you  from  the  Out- 
rage of  a  People  approaching  to  Savages,  I  beg,  for  your  own\ 
Security,  not  mine,  that  you  will  make  this  Houfe  your  Santtu- 
at y  \  my  tower  can  five  you  from  impending  Harms  *  and  att 
that  I  call  mirtCy  you  fhall  command.    At  this  ftie^ufhing 
bow'd,  but  durft  not  make  Reply  to  contradifthiov  She 
knew  at  lead  tfcat  there  (fre  was  fafe  and  well9  free  from 
•     *  -  -     Fcaj 
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Fear  of  the  Tyranny  of  fhc  reft,  or  any  other  Appreben- 
£on:  *Tis  true  fhe  founds  by  the  Shynefs  of  Octavio  to* 
wards  her  before  his  Uncle,  that  fhe  was  to  manage  her 
A  mour  with  him  by  ftealth,  'till  they  could  jcontri  ve  Mat* 
ters  more  to  their  Advantage:  She  therefore  finding  fhe 
ihould  want  nothing,  butasmuchofO^^v/^^sConvcrfa- 
tion  as  fhe  defied,  me  begg'd  he  would  give  her  leave 
to  write  a  Note  to  her  Page,  who  was  a  faithful  fober 
Youth,  to  bring  her  Jewels  and  what  things  fhe  had  of 
Value  to  her,  which  flic  did,  and  received  thofeandher 
Servants  together, who  found  a  perfect  Welcome  to  the 
old  Lover  \  but  Antonet  had  like  to  have  loft  her  Place, 
but  that  Qclavio  pleaded  for  her,  and  fhe  her  felf  confef- 
fing  'twas  Love  to  the  falfe  Brillierd  that  made  her  do 
that  foolifh  thing  (m  which  fhe  vow'd  fhe  thought  no 
Harm,  tho'  it  was  like  to  have  coft  her  fo  dear )  /he  was 
again  received  into  Favour :  So  that  forfomeDaysS*7u/<f 
found  her  felf  very  much  at  her  Eafe  with  the  old  Gen* 
tleman,  and  ha4  no  want  of  any  thing  but  0&4vio\  Com- 
pany:  But  flie  had  the  Pleafurc  to  find  by  his  Eyes  and 
Sighs  he  wantedhers  more:  Hedyd  every  Day,  and  his 
fair  Face  faded  like  falling  Rofes:  Still  fhe  was  gay;  for 
if  fhe  had  it  not  about  her,  ihe  aflfpm'd  it  to  keep  him  in 
Heart ;  She  was  not  difpleas'd  to  fee  the  old  Man  on  Fire 
too,  and  fanqy'd  fbme  Diverfion  from  the  Intrigue :  But 
he  concealed  his  Paffion  all  he  could,  both  to  hide  it  from 
his  Nephew,  andbecaufe  he  knew  notwhatheail'd  :  A. 
ftrange  Change  he  found,  a  wonderous  Diforder  in  Na- 
ture, but  could  not  give  a  Name  to  it,   nor  Sigh  aloud 
for  fear  he  fhouldbe  heard,  and  lofe  his  Reputation  \  e- 
fpecially  for  this  Woman,  on  whom  he  had  raii'4  fo  la- 
Vjflily,     One  Day  therefore,  after  a  Night  of  Torment 
very  incommode  to  his  Age,  he  takes  uftfvto  into  the 
Garden  alone,  telling  him  he  had  a  great  Secret  to  impart 
to  him.  Ottavio  gueffing  what  i,t  might  be,  put  h is  Heart 
in  as  goo#  order  as  he  could  to1  receive  it:   He  at  leafl 
knew  the  worft  was  but  for  him  at  leaft  to  fteai  Silvia* 
from  him,  if  he  fhould  be  weak  enough  to  doat  onth§ 
ypuqg  Chatmer,  and' therefore  refolvM  to  hear  with  Pa* 
•  tiencc. 
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tience.  But  if  he  were  prepared  to  attend,the  other  was  not 
prepared  to  begin,  and  fo  both  walk'd  many  filent  Turns 
about  the  Garden.  Sebaftian  had  a  Mind  to  ask  a  thoufand 
Queftions  of  his  Nephew,  who  he  found,  maugre  all  his 
Vows  of  deferting&Vz;/*  ,had  no  Power  of  doing  it:  He  had 
a  Mind  to  tirge  him  to  marry  theWidow,but  durft  not  now 

?>refs  it,  tho'  Ke  us*d  to  do  fo,left  he  fhould  take  it  for  Jea- 
oufic  in  him  i  nor  durft  he  now  forbid  him  feeingher,  left 
he  fhould  betray  the  Secrets  of  his  Soul :  He  began  every 
Moment  to  love  him  lefs,  as  he  lov'd  Silvia  more,  and  be- 
holds him  as  an  Enemy  to  his  Repofe,nay  his  very  Life.  At 
laft  the  old  Man  ('who  thought  it  he  brought  his  Nephew 
forth  under  Pretence  of  a  Secret,  and  faid  nothing  to  him, 
it  would  have  look'd  ill)  began  to  (beak.  OUavio,  faid 
fie,  J  have  hitherto  found  you  fojuft  in  all  you  have  faid, 
that  'twere  a  Sin  to  doubt  you  inwhat  relates  to  Silvia.  Tom 
have  told  mejbe  is  nobly  Born  j  and  you  have  with  infinite 
Imprecations  convinced  me  /be  is  Virtuous  \  and  laftly,  you 
have  from  Jhe  was  not  Marred  At  this  he  figh'd 

and  paus'd,  and  left  Oftavio  trembling  with  Fear  of  the 
Refult:  A  thoufand  times  he  was  like  to  have  deny'd  all, 
but  durft  not  defame  the  mod  facred  Idol  of  his  Soul: 
Sometimes  he  thought  his  Unele  would  be  generous,  and 
think  it  fit  to  give  him  Silvia  j  but  that  Thought  was  too 
Seraphick  to  remain  a  Moment  in  his  Heart.  Sir,  reply'd 
OBavio,  I  own  Ifaidfo  of  Silvia,  and  hope  no  ASionJbe 
has  committed  fince  jhe  had  a  Protection  under  your  Roof 
has  contradicted  any  thing  I  faid.  No,  faid  Sebaftian,  figh- 
ing— -and  paufing,  as  loath  to  fpeak  more:  Sir,  faidO- 
Bavio,  I  fuppofe  this  is  not  the  Secret  you  had  to  impart  to 
me%  for  which you feparate me  to  this  lonely  Walk%  fear  not 
to  truft  met  with  ity  whatever  it  be,  for  I  am  fo  inthely 
your  own,  that  I  will  grant,  fubmit,  prcftrate  my  felf,  and 
give  up  all  my  Will,  Power,  and  Faculties  to  your  Inter  eft 
or  Vefegns.    This  incourag'd  the  old  Lover,  who  reply'd 

Tell  me  om  Truth ,  O&avio,  which  I  require  of  you, 

andl  will  defer c  no  more— Have  not  you  bad  the  Pof- 
fyfionof  this  fair  Aiaid?    Tou  apprehend  me.     Now   it 
wa?  that  he  fear'd  what  Dcfign  the  Amorous  old  Gen- 
tleman 
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tleman  had  in  his  Head  and  Heart  *  and  was  at  a  lots  what 
to  fay,  whether  to  give  him  fomc  Jealoufie  that  he  bad 
known  and  poflefs'd  ner.and  fo  prevent  his  Defigns  on  her; 
or  by  faying  he  had  not,  to  leave  her  defenceless  to  his 
Love*    But  on  fecond  Thoughts,  he  could  not  refolvc 
to  fay  any  thing  to  the  Difadvantage  of  Silvia,   tho'  to 
lave  bis  own  Life*,  and  therefore  aflur'd  his  Uncle  he 
never  durft  aflume  the  Boldnefs  to  ask  fo  rude  a  Queftion 
of  a  Woman  of  her  Quality:  And  much  more  he  fpoke 
to  that  purpofe  to  convince  him.    That  'tis  true  be 
would  have  Marry 'd  her,  if  he  could  havegain'd  his  Con- 
fcntj  maugre  all  the  Scandal  that  the  malicious  World 
bad  thrown  upon  her.     But  fince  he  was  pofitive  in  his 
Command  for  the  Widow,  he  would  bend  bis  Mind  to 
Obedience.    In  that,  reply'd  Sebafiian,  you  are  Wift9  and 
J  am  glad  sll  your  Touthful  Fires  are  blown  overt   and  ha* 
Veng  once  fixt  joh  im  the  World  as  I  defign,  I  have  refblv'd 

me  an  'Affair At  this  again  he  paus'd  —  Iam>  fays 

lie,  in  Love,——  1 thinl^it  is  Love,  or  that  which  you  call 
fo:  I  cannot  eat  nor  fieep,  nor  even  pray,  but  this  fair  Stranger 
enterpofes;  orif  by  chance  I /lumber,  all  my  Dreams  are  of  her, 
I  fee  her,  I  touch  her,  I  embrace  her,  and  find  a  Pleafure 
oven  then  that  all  my  waking  Thoughts  could  never  procure 
me*     If  I  go  to  the  Statc-honfe,  I  mind  nothing  there,  mj 
Heart's  at  heme  with  the  Toung  Gentlewoman  \  on  the  Change, 
orwherefoever  I  go,  my  reftlefs  Theughts  frefent  her  ft  ill  Je* 
fore  me:  And  prithee  tell  me,  is  not  this  Love%  O&avio? 
It  may  arrive  te  Love,  reply'd  the  bhrihing  Youth,  if  you 
would  fondly  give  way  to  it :  But  you  are  Wife  and  Grave, 
fieuld  hate  all  Women,  Sir,  9till  about  Forty,  and  then  for  Ge* 
titration  only :  Ton  are  above  the  Follies  of  vain  Tenth:  And 
fet  me  tellyou^  Sir,  without  offending,  already  you  are  charg'd 
with  a  thru/and  little  Canities  un frit  able  to  your  Tears,  and 
the  CharaSer  you  have  had%  and  the  Figure  you  have  mad? 
fn  the  World.  ..  /  heard  a  Lampoon  on  you  the  other  Day, 
•—  Pardon  my  Freedom,  Sir,  for  keeping  a  Beauty  in  jour 
Houfe,  who  they  are  pleas 9d  to  fay  was  my  Miftrefs  before. 
And  pulling  oyt  a  Lampoon,  which  his  Page  had  before 
given  him,  he  gave  it  his  IJncl^.  B»t  ijiftead  of  making 
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tiim  refolve  to  quit  Silvia,  it  only  ferv'd  to  inccnfc  him 
againft  CJ&rc/t?;  herairdatall  Wits,  andfwore  there  was 
not  a  more  dangerous  Enemy  to  a  civil,  fober  Common* 
wealth :  That  a  Poet  was  to  be  banifli'd  as  a  Spy,  or 
h  ang'd  as  a  Traitor :  That  it  ought  to  be  as  much  againft 
the  Law  to  let  'em  live,  as  to  (hoot  with  white  Powder; 
and  that  to  write  Lampoons  fliould  be  put  into  the  Sta- 
tute againft  Stabbing.  And  could  he  find  the  Rogue  that 
liad  the  Wit  to  write  that,4hc  would  make  him  a  War- 
ning to  all  the  Race  of  that  Damnable  Vermin  *,  what  to 
abufe  a  Magiftrate,  one  of  the  States,  a  very  Monarch 
of  the  Common- wealth !  —  *tws  abominable,  and  not  to 
be  born,  —  and  looking  on  his  Nephew,— and  coo- 
fidering  his  Face  awhile,  hecry'd —  I  Fancy \   Sir,  by 
your  Vhyfiognomy,  that  ym  your  [elf  have  a  Hand  in  tins 
Libel:  At  which  O&avio  blufh'd  \  which  he  taking  for 
Guilt,flcw  out  into  terrible  Anger  againft  him,  not  (offer- 
ing him  to  fpeak  for  himfelf,  or  clear  his  Innocence.  And 
as  he  was  going  in  this  Rage  from  him,  having  forbidden 
him  ever  to  fet  his  Foot  within  his  Doors,  he  told  him, 
— -  If*  faid  he,  the  fcandalous  Town,  from  your  Infirm* 
Uions,  have  fuch  7 bought s  of  W,  I  will  convince  it  by  Mar- 
rying this  fair  Stranger  tbefirft  thing  1  do:  I  cannot  doubt 
but  to  find  a  Welcome  fine  efbe  is  a  Bani/tid  Woman,  without 
Friend  or  Prote&ion;  and  efpecially  when  /he /hall  fee  bom 
civilly  you  have  handled  her  berey  in  your  Dogerel  Ball  adz 
1 11  teach  you  to  be  a  Wit,  Sir-,  and  fo  jour  bumble  Ser* 
vant.  —  And  leaving  him  almoft  wild  with  his  Fears, 
he  went  diredly  to  Silvia,  where  he  told  her  his  Nephew 
was  going  to  make  up  the  Match  between  himfelf  andMa- 
dam  the  Widow  of — and  that  he  had  made  a  fcandalous 
Lampoon  on  her  fair  fclf.  He  forgot  nothing  that  might 
make  her  hate  the  amiable  young  Nobleman,  whom  {he 
knew  too  well  to  believe  that  any  thing  of  this  was  other 
than  the  Effc&s  of  his  owngrowing  Paffionforher.  For 
tho'  /he  faw  Ociavio  every  Day,  in  this  time  fhe  had  to 
msjin'dathis  Uncle's,  yet  the  old  Lover  fo  watch'd  their 
very  Looks,  that  'twas  impoffible almoft  to  telloncano- 
then  Heart  by  the  Glance  there.   Eut  QSavio  had  once 
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in  this  time  iconvey'd  a  Letter  to  her,  which  having  Op- 
portunity to  do,  he  put  it  into  her  Comb-box,  when  he 
was  with  his  Uncle  one  Day  in  her  Dreffing-room  j  for 
he  durft  not  truft  her  Page,  and  lefs  Antonet,  who  had 
before  betray'd  'em :  And  having  for  Silvia's  Releafe  (b 
folcmnly  fworn  to  hisUncle,(to  which  Vows  he  took  Re- 
ligious Care  to  keep  him,,)  he  had  fo  perfeft  an  Awe  up-# 
on  his  Spirits  from  every  Look  and  Command  of  his 
Uncle's,  he  took  infinite  heed  how  he  gave  him  any 
Umbrage  by  any  Aftion  of  his;  and  the  rather  be* 
caufe  he  hop'd  when  time  fhould  ferve  to  bring  about 
hisBufincfs  of  ftealing  Silvia  fromiiim,  for  (he  was 
kept  and  guarded  like  a  mighty  Heirefs;  fo  that  by 
this  prudent  Management  on  both  fides,  they  heightened 
the  growing  Love  in  every  Heart.  In  that  Billet  which 
he  dropt  in  her  Comb-box,  he  did  not  only  make  ten 
thoufand  Vows  of  Eternal  Paflion  and  Faith,  and  beg 
the  fame  AfTurance  of  her  again ;  but  told  her  he  was 
fecur'd  (fo  well  he  thought  of  her)  from  fears  of  his 
Uncle's  Addreflesto  her,  and  begg'dfhc  would  not  let 
'em  perplex  her,  but  rather  ferve  her  forherDivcrfionj 
that  fhc  fhould  from  time  to  time  write  him  all  he  faid 
to  her,  and  how  he  treated  her  when  alone  j  and  that 
fince  the  old  Lover  was  fo  watchful,  fhe  fhould  not 
truft  her  Letters  with  any  Body  j  but  as  fhe  walk'd  in- 
to the  Garden,  fhe  fhould  in  pafTing  thro'  the  Hall* 
put  her  Letter  in  at  the  broken  Glafsof  an  old  Sedan  that 
flood  there,  and  had  flood  for  feveral  Years  •,  and  that 
his  own  Page,  whom  he  could  truft,  fhould,  when  he 
came  with  him  to  his  Uncled,  take  it  from  thence.  Thus 
every' Day  they  writ,  and  rccciv'd  the  deareft  Returns 
in  the  World  *  where  all  the  Satisfaction,  that  Vows 
oft  repeated  could  give,  was  rendred  each  [other  *  with  an 
Account  from  Silvia  that  was  very  pleafant,  of  all  the 
Paflion  of  the  Doating  old  Sebaflian,  the  Prefents  he  made 
her,  the  Fantaftick  Youth  he  would  aiTume,  and  unu- 
ftal  manner  of  his  Love,  which  was  a  great  Diverfion  to 
both  ^  and  this  Difficulty  of  fpeaking  to  Silvia,  and  en- 
tertaining her  with  Love,  tho*  it  had  its  Pains,  had  its 

infinite 


Digitized 


by  Google 


t?ARf  IIL         Lwx  -  Letter  &  $  3  ? 

.  in  fi  ni  te  Pleafure  too  \  it  increas'd  their  Love  on  both  fides, 
I  and  all  their  Wifhes.  But  now  by  this  laft  Baniihtaent 
I  from  the  Houfe  where  (he  was,  to  lofe  that  only  Pleafure 
z  of  beholding  the  Adorable  Maid,  gave  him  all  the  Pains, 
!  without  the  Hope  of  one  Pleafure  \  and  he  began  to  fear 
1  he  fhould  have  a  World  of  Difficulty  to  fecure  the  dear 
1  Objedt  of  his  continual  Thoughts:  Hefound  no  way  to 
1  fend  to  her,  and  dreads  all  his  malicious  Uncle  and  Ri- 
:  val  may  fay  to  his  Difadvantagc :  Hedreads  even  that  in- 
1  finiteTendernefs  and  Efteem  he  had  for  the  good  oldMao, 
[  who  had  been  fo  fond  a  Parent  to  him}  left  evejv  that 
1  fhould  make  him  unwilling  to  ufe  that  Extremity  againft 
;  htm  in  the  regaining  Silvia,  which  he  would  ufe  to  any 
1  other  Man.  Oh,  how  he  curfes  the  fatal  Hour  that  ever 
B  he  implor'd  his  Aid  for  her  Releafe  •,  and  having  overcome 
k  all  Difficulties,  even  that  of  his  Fears  of  Philander,  (from 
whom  they  had  receiv'd  no  Letter  in  two  Months  j  and 
'  that  of  Silvia's  Di&ain,  and  had  eftablifli'd  himfelf  in 
r  her  Soul  and  her  Arms;  he  fhould,  by  employing  his 
>  Uncle's  Authority  for  Silvias  Service,  be  fo  unfortunate 
1  to  involve'em  into  new  Dangers  and  Difficulties,  of  which 
1  hecould  forefee  no  other  End,  than  that  which  muft  be 
*  fatal  to  fome  of  em.  But  he  belicv'd  half  his  Torture 
b  would  be  eas'd,  could  he  but  write  to  Silvia,  forfee  her 
J  he  could  not  hope:  Hcbethought  himfelfof  awayatlaft. 
f  His  Uncle  had  belonging  to  his  Houfe  the  mod  fine 

I  Garden  of  any  in  that  Province,  where  thofcthingsare 
I  not  much  efteem'd,  in  which  the  old  Gentleman  took 
wonderful  Delight,  an  J  kept  a  Gardener  and  bis  Family 
in  a  little  Houfe  at  the  farther  end  of  the  Garden, on  pur- 
pofe  to  look  to  it  anddrefsit.  This  Man  had  a  very  great 
Veneration  for  OBavio,  whom  he  call'd  his  Young  Lord. 
Sure  of  the  Fidelity  of  this  Gardener,  when  it  was  dark 
enough  to  conceal  him,  he  wrapt  himfelf  in  his  Cloak, 
and  got  him  thither  by  a  back  way,  wherewith  Prefents 
he  foon  won  thofe  to  his  Intereft,w ho  would  before  have 
been  commanded  by  him  in  any  Service.  He  had  a  little 
clean  Room,  and  fome  little  French  Novels  which  he 
brought;  and  there  he  was  as  wellconCcal'das  if  be  had 

been 


Digitized 


by  Google 


$  j 8  Levc- Letters.         Pa  R t  III. 

been  at  the  Indies ,  he  left  Word  at  home  that  he  was  gone 
out  of  the  Town.  He  knew  well  enough  that  Silvia's 
Lodgings  look'd  that  way  jand  when  it  was  Dark  enough 
he  walked  under  her  Window,  'till  he  faw  a  Candle  light- 
ed in  Silvia'*  Bed-Chamber,  which  was  as  great  a  Joy  to 
him  asthc  Star  that  guides  the  Traveller,  or  wandring 
Seaman,  or  the  Lamp  at<S*/?*s,that  he  guided  theRavifh'd 
Lover  o'er  the  Hellefpont.  And  by  that  time  he  could  ima- 

fine  all  in  Bed,  he  made  a  little  Noife  with  a  Key  on  the 
'ummelof  his  Sword  jbut  whether  Silvia  heard  it  or  not 
1  cannot  tell,  but  fhe  anon  came  to  the  Window,afid  put- 
ingup  the  Safli,  leaned  on  her  Arms  and  look'd  into  the 
Garden.  Oh!  who  but  he  himfelf  chat  lov'd  fo  well  as 
Octavio^cm exprrfs  the  Tranfports  he  was  in  at  the  Sight  ? 
which  more  from  the  Light  within  than  that  without,  he 
faw  was  the  lovely  Silvia;  whom  calling  foftly  by  her 
Name,  anfwered  him  as  ifflieknew  the  welcome  Voice, 

and  cry'd, Who's  there \  O&avio?  She  wasfoon  an- 

fwer'd,  you  may  imagine.  And  they  began  the  mod  en* 
dearing  Converfation  that  ever  Love  could  di&ate.  He 
complains  on  his  Fate  that  fets  'em  at  that  diftance,  and 
{he  pities  him.  He  makes  a  Thoufand  Doubts,  and  {he 
undeceives  'email:  He  fears,  and  lhe  convinces  his  Er- 
ror, and  is  impatient  at  his  Sufpicions.  She  will  not 
indure  him  to  queftion  a  Heart  that  has  given  him  fo 
many  Proofs  ofitsTendernefc  and  Gratitude:  She  tells 
him  her  own  Wifties,  how  foft  and  fervent  they  are  j  and 
aflures  him,  he  is  extreamly  oblig'd  to  her —  Since  for 
you— —my  Charming  Friend^  (aid  {he  to  O&nm,  I  have 
refused this  Night  to  marry  your  Uncle  \  have  a  care,  faid 
{he,  failing,  how  you  treat  me ,  left  I  revenge  my  f elf  on 
you  •,  become  your  Aunt,  and  bring  Heits  to  the  Eft  ate  you 
have  a  Right  to :  The  Writings  of  all  which  I  have  now  in 
my  Chamber y  and  which  were  but  juft  now  laid  at  my  Feet, 
and  which  I  cannot  yet  get  him  to  receive  back.  And  to  ob- 
lige me  to  a  Compliance \  has  told  me  how  you  have  deceived 
m*9  by  giving  your  f elf  to  another  %  and  ex fofingme  in  Lam- 
poons .* — To  this  Oftavio  would  have  reply'd,  but  fhe 
aflur'd  him  {he  needed  no  Argument  to  convince  her  of 
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the  FaKhood  of  all.  He  figbs,  aod  told  her  all  {he  laid, 
tho*  dear  and  charming,  was  not  fufficient  to  eafe  his 
Heart,  for  he  forefaw  a  World  of  Hazard  to  get  her  from 
thence,  and  Mifchiefs  if  (he  remain'd  \  infomuch  that  he 
caused  the  Tears  to  flow  from  the  fair  Eyes  of  Silvia,  with 
the  Refle&ions  on  her  rigid  Fortune.  And  (he  cry'd,  Ob, 
my  O&avio  !  what  ftrange  Fat*  or  Stars  ml*d  my  Birth* 
that  IfbouldbebarruoftbeRuinofwbat  I  Love>  or  oftbofe 
tbatLoviwe?  At  this  rate  they  pak'd  the  Nighr,  fome- 
times  more  loft,  fotaetimes  incour  agin  gone  another*  but 
the  lafttlefult  was  to  contrive  the  meartsofcfciipiqgt  He 
fancy'd  ihe  might  eafily  do  it  by  the  Qarden  fypn*  that , 
Window :  But  that  he  was  not  fure  he  could  truft  the 
Gardener  fo  for,  who  in  all  things  would  fervethha,  in 
which  his  Lord  and  Mailer  was  not  injured*,  ^d  hei 
araongft  the  reft  of  the  Servants,  had  Orders  nottofuffcr 
Silvia  out  of  the  Garden,  for  which  Reafoahe  kept  a  drift 
Guard  on  that  Back-door.  Some  way  mutt  be  found 
out  which  yet  was  not,  and  was  left  to  Time.*  He  told 
"her  where  he  was,  and  that  he  would  not  ftir  froitftheqce^ 
'till  he  were  fecur'd  of  her  Plight :  And  Day  coming  on^ 
tho' loath,  yet  for  fear  of  Eyes  and  Ears  th&t  migtt  (py 
upon  *em,  he  retir'd  to  his  little  Lodging,,  znd.Silvta  tq 
Bed-,  after  giving  and  receiving  a  thouland  Vawjs  and 
Farewell  The  next  Night  he  came  to  the  famePlace^ut, 
inftead  of  entertaining  her-— he  only  (aw  her  foftly  put 
up  the  Sifh  a  little,  and  throw  fomething  white  put  of 
the  Window  and  retire.  He  was  wondringat  the  mean- 
ing, but  taking  up  what  was  thrown  down,  he  found 
andfmeltitwas&7v*Vs  Handkerchief,  in  which  was  ty'd 
up  a  Billet :  He  went  to  his  little  Lodging  and  read  it. 

Silvia   /a   O  ,c  t  a  v  i  o. 

GO  from  my  Window,  my  adorable  FriSad^and  be  not 
affiled  that  1  do  npt  entertain  you  as  1  had  the 
Joy  to  do  laft  Night,  for  bpth  our  Voices  were  heard, 
by-fome  one  that  lodges  below  >   and  tho5  your  Uncle 
could  not  tell  me  any  part  of  our  Converfarion^  yet  he, 
bearJ  1  talkM  to  fome  body  .•  I  have  pei  foacled  him  the 
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Fellow  dream'd  who  gave  him  this  Intelligence,  and  he 
is  almoft  fatisfyM  he  did  fo;  however  hazard  not  thy 
dear  felf  any  more  fo,  but  let  me  lofe  for  a  while  the 
greateft  Happinefs  this  Earth  can  afford  me  (in  the  Cir- 
cumftances  of  our  Fortunes)  rather  than  expofe  what  is 
dearer  to  me  than.Life  or  Honour :  Pity  the  Fate  I  was 
born  to.  .and  expeft  all  things  from 

Tour  SILVIA. 

Itoitl  wait  at  the  Window  fir  your  Anfwer,  and  let  you 
down  a  Ribband^  by  which  I  will  draw  it  up  But  as  you 
love  me  do  not  ffeak. 

He  had  no  fooner  read  this,  but  he  went  to  write  an 
-Anfwer,'  which  was  this* 

OcTAVIOfO     SlLV  I  A. 

COmplain  not,  thou  Goddcfs  of  my  Vows,  on  the 
Fate  thou  wertbornto  procure  to  all  Mankind;  but 
thank  Heav'n  for  having  receiv'd  ten  thoufand  Charms 
that  can  redompence  all  the  Injuries  you  fo  unwillingly 
do  us  .*  And  who  would  not  implore  his  Ruin  from  all 
the  angry  Powers,  if  in  return  they  would  give  him  fo 
glorious  a  Reward?  Who  would  not  be  undone  to  all  the 
trifling  Honours  of  the  miftaken  World,  to  find  himfelf, 
in  lieu  of  all,  poflefs'd  of  the  Ravifliing  Silvia  ?  But  oh ! 
where  is  that  prefumptuous  Man,  that  can  at  the  Price 
of  all  lay  Claim  to  fo  vaft  a  Blcffing?  Alas,  my  Silvia, 
even  while  I  dare  call  you  mine,  1  am  not  that  hoping 
Slave,  no  not  after  all  the  valu'd  dear  things  you  have 
faid  and  vow*d  to  me  lafl  Night  in  the  Garden,  welcome  . 
to  my  Soul  as  Life  after  a  Sentence  of  Death,  or  Hcav*n 
after  Life  is  ended.  But,  oh  Silvia !  all  thisvevenall  you 
uttcr'dfrom  your  dear  Mouth  is  not  fufficient  to  fupport 
me;  Alas,  I  die  for  Silvia ;  I  am  not  able  to  bear  the 
cruel  Abfence  longer,  therefore  without  Delay  affift  me 
to  contrive  your  fcicape,  or  I  fliali  die,  and  leave  you  to 
{he  Ravage  of  his  Love  who  holds  thee  from  me*  the 
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very  Thoughts  of  that  is  worfc  than  Death.  I  die,  alas* 
1  die,  for  an  intire  Pofleffion  of  thee:  Oh  let  me  grafp 
my  Treafure,  let  me  ingrofc  it  all,  here  in  my  longing 
Arms.  I  can  no  longer  languifh  at  this  Diftance  from 
my  cruel  Joy,  my  Life,  my  Soul!  But  oh  I  rave,  and 
while  I  (hould  be  fpeakingathoufarid  ufeful  things,  lam 
telling  you  my  Pain,  a  Pain  that  you  may  guelsi  and 
confounding  my  fclf  between  thofe  and  theirRcmedies, 
am  able  to  fix  on  nothing:  Help  me  to  think,  oh  my 
dear  charming  Creature,help  me  to  think,  how  I  (hall  bear 
thee  off!  Take  your  own  Meafures^flatter  him  with  Love  ; 
footh  him  to  Faith  and  Confidence,  and  then  —  oh  par- 
don me,  if  there  be  Bafenefs  in  the  Aft  ion— then— • 

Cozen  him Deceive  him any  thing for  he 

deferves  it  all  that^  thinks  that  lovely  Body  was  form'd 
for  his  Embraces,  whom  Age  has  render'd  fitter  for  a 
Grave.  Form  any  Plots,  ufe  every  Stratagem  to  Give 
the  Life  of 

Tout  O  C  T  A  V  I  O. 

He  writ  this  in  Hafte  and  Diforder,  as  you  may  plainly 
fee  by  the  Style,  and  went  to  the  Window  with  it,  where 
he  found  Silvia  leaning  cxpc&ing  him.-  The  Saflieswere 
up,  and  he  tofs'd  it  in  the  Handkerchief  into  her  Win* 
dow :  She  reafl  it,  and  writ  ah  Anfwer  back  as  foft  as 
Love  could  form,  to  fend  him  pleas'd  to  Bed}  wherein 
(he  commanded  him  to  hope  all  things  from  her  Wit  and 
induftrious  Love. 

This  had  partly  the  Effe&s  (he  wifh'd,  and  after  ki£ 
fing  his  Hand  and  throwing  it  up  towards  Silvia^  they 
parted  as  filent  as  the  Night  from  Day,  which  was  now 

juft  dividing (b  long  they  ftay'd,  tho'  but  to  look 

at  each  other;  fo that  all  the  Morning  was  palVd  in  Bed 
to  make  the  Day  feem  (hotter,  which  was  too  tedious  to 
both:  This  Pleafure  he  had  after  Noon,  towards  the 
Evening,  that  when  Silvia  walk'd,  as  (he  always  did  in 
the  Garden,  he  could  fee  her  thorough  the  Glafsof  his 
Window,  but  durft  not  open  it}  for  the  old  Gentleman 
was  ever  with  her.   In  this  time  OBavio  fail'd  not  how- 
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ever  to  eflay  the  good  Nature  of  the  Gain? ncr  in  order 
to  Silvia's  Flight,  but  found  there  was  no  dealing  with 
him  in  this  Affair  \  and  therefore  durft  not  corte  right 
down  to  the  Point/  The  next  Night  hfe  came  under  th6 
belov'd  Window  again,  and  found  theftcrcd  Obje&of 
hisWifties  leaning  in  the  Window  expe&ing  him:  To 
whom,  as  foon  as  fhe  heard  his  Tread  on  the  Gravel,  (he 
threw  down  a  HandkircbieP again,  which  he  took  up, 
and  tofs'd  his  own  with  a  foft  complaining  Letter  to  en* 
tertain  her  'till  his  Return  \  for  he  halted  to  read  hers, 
and  fwept  the  Garden  as  he  pafs'd  as  fwift  as  Wind  \  (0 
impatiant  he  was  to  fc^  the  Infidei-*-— which  he  found 
thjis:  v  "  .-:..;•» 

Silvia  to  O  ,c  t.a  v  i  o. 

I  Beg,  my  charming  Friend,  you  will  t>£  afliir'd  of  all 
I  have  promis'd  yom  and  to  believe  that  but  for  the 
Pleafure  of  thofc  dear  Billets  I  receive  from  you,  I  could 
as  little  fupport  this  cruel  Confinement  as  you  my  Ab- 
feticc.  I  have  but  one  Game  to  play,  and  1  befeechyou 
not  tobefbrpnVd  at  it/ 'tis' to  promife  to  marry  tebjt- 
ftiari:  He  is  eternally  at  my  Feet,  and  either  I  muftgivc 
him  my  Vow  to  become;  his  Wife,  or  give  him  hopeof 
other  Favours,  I  am  fo/ihtirdy  yours,  that  I  will  be 
guided  by  you  whiph  .1  -fhalt  flatter  hirn  in  to  gain  my 
Liberty,  for  if  I  grant  either  he  has  proposed  to  carry 
merto  his  Country-hpufe,  two  Leagues  from  the  Town, 
and  t;here  confummate  whatever  1  defign  to  blefs  him  with* 
and  this  is  it  that  has  wrought  my  Coriftnt', '  that  webe- 
ing  to  go  alone,  6nly  my  own  Servants,  you  may  eafity 
take  irtc  thence  by  Force  upon  tlie  Road,  or  after  our 
Arrival,  where  he  will  not  guat^dmc  perhaps  fo  ftfi&JT 
as  he  does  here:  For  tliat,  I  leave  it  to  your  Conduct* 
and  expeft  your  Anfwer  to  your  Impatient     l '' '         ■  • 

He  immediately  fate  down,  and  wi it  this: 

OCTA- 

Digitized  by  VjOOQlC 


P'.A'R  ?•  III.         Love -Letters,  J4j 


H 


Of  1A  V  I  O  tO     $  XL  V  I  A,         r 

AWE  a  carc^  my  chartnipg  Fair,  bow  yqu  pl^y 

. .  __  .with  Vows  §  and  however  you  are  forc'd,  ^qr.t^c. 

Religious  End  of  faviog  your  Honour,  to  deceive  the  ppcp 
old  Lover,  whotn,  byiJcav'n,  I  pity*  yet  rather  let  rpp 
die  than  Jcnpw  you  can  be  guilty  ot  Vow-breach,  tho* 
made .in;jeft.  I  am  well  plcas'datthe  Glimpfe  o£  Hope 
you  give  me,  that  1  Ihall.fep  you  at  his  Villa  >  and  dopbt 
pot  but  to  find  a  Way  tofepureyou  to  myfelf.*  Sayaay 
^hing,  promife  to  facrifice  all  to  bis  Defire;  but  oh,  do 
not  give  away  thy  dear,  thy  precious  felfby  Vow,,  to 
any  but  the  Languishing 

'  O  CTAV1Q. 

After  he  had  writ  this,  he  hafted  and  throws  it  into 
her  Window,  and  returned  to  Bed  without  feeiqg  her, 
which  was  no  fmall  Affli&ion  to  his  Soul:  He  had  anil] 
Night  of  it,  and  fancy'd  a  thoufand  tormenting  things  ^ 
that  the  old  Gentleman  might  then  be  with  her;  and  i; 
alojne,  what  might  he  qot  perfuade  by  forcp  qf  rjch  Pre^ 
fents,  of  which  hjs  IJncle*  was  well  ilor'd:   And  £o  he 

fuefs'd,  gnd  as  heguefc'd  it  prov'd,  as  by  his  next  NightY 
,etter  he  wasinform'd,  thattheold  Lover  no  (boner  fa vjr 
Silvia  retire,   but  having  a  Mind  to  try  his  Fortune  iij> 

fome  Critical  Minute for  fuch  a  Minute  he  hadh^ard 

there  was  that  favour'd  Lovers }  but  he  goes  to  his  Q\o-> 
fet,  and  taking  out  fome  Jewels  of  great  Value,  to  make 
himfelf  the  more  welcome,  he  goes  dire&Iy  to  Silvia's 
Chamber,  and  enter'd  juft  as  ihe  had  taken  up  Ollavw% 
Letter,  and  clap'd  it  inherBofomaslhcheard  fome  body 
at  the  Door;  but  was  not  in  a  little  Confufion when fhs 
faw  who  it  was>  whicty  fhe  excus'd,  by  telling  bin»  fhe 
was  furpris'd  to  find  her  felf  with  a  Man  in  her  Chfljrv* 
ber:  That  thpre  he  fell  to  pleading  bis  Caufe  of  Love, 
andoflfer'd  her  again  tp  fettle  his  Eftate  jupop  her,  and 
irpplor'd  fhe  would  be  his  Wife.  After  a  thoufand  faint 
Denials,  fhe  told  him  fhe  could  not  poflibly  receive  that 
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Honour,  but  if  {he  could,  {he  would  have  look'd  upon 
it  as  a  great  Favour  from  HeavV,  at  that  he  was  Thun- 
der-ftruck,  and  look'd  as  ghaftly  as  if  his  Mother's  Ghoft 
had  frightened  him;  and  after  much  Debate,  Love  and 
Grief  on  his  fide,  Defigti  and  Diffimulation  on  hen,  (he 
gave  him  Hopes  that  aton'd  for  all  (he  had  before  fafd ; 
infomuch  that  before  they  parted  an  abfolute  Bargain 
was  ftruck  up,  and  he  was  to  fettle  pan  of  his  Eftatc 
upon  her,  as  alfo  that  Villa,  to  which  hehadrefolvd  in 
two  Days  to  carry  her;  in  earned  to  this  he  prefents  her 
a  Necklace  of  Pearl  of  good  Value,  and  other  Jewels, 
which  was  the  beft  Rhetorick  he  had  yet  fpoketoher; 
and  now  (he  appeared  the  moft  complailant  Lady  in  the 
World,  (he  fuflers  him  to  talk  wantonly  to  her,  nay  even 
to  kifs  her,  and  rub  his  grifly  Beard  on  her  Divine  Face, 
grafp  her  Hands,  and  touch  her  Bread;  a  Blefling  he  bad 
never  before  arriv'd  to  with  any  Body  above  the  Quality 
of  his  own  Servant-Maid.  To  all  which  {he  makes  the 
beft  Rcfiftancc  (he  can,  under  the  Circumftances  of  one 
who  was  to  deceive  well)  and  while  flic  loths  flic  feems 
well  pleas'd,  while  the  gay  Jewels  fparkled  in  her  Eyes 
and  OBavio  in  her  Heart)  fo  fond  is  Youth  of  Vanities, 
and  to  purchafe  an  Addition  of  Beauty  at  any  Price.  Thus 
with  her  pretty  Flatteries  {he  wrought  upon  his  Soul, 
and  fmil'd  and  look'd  him  into  Faith ;  loath  to  depart,  {he 
fends  him  pleas'd  away,  and  having  her  Heart  the  more 
iriclin'd  to  03avio  by  being  perfecuted  with  his  Uncle's 
Love  (Tor  by  Comparifon  {he  finds  the  mighty  Diflt- 
rtncej  (he  fets  her  (elf  to  write  him  the  Account  of  what 
I  have  related ;  this  Night's  Adventure,  and  Agreement 
between  his  Uncle  and  her  fclf.  She  tells  him  that  to 
Morrow,  for  now  'twas  almoft  Day,  fhe  had  promis'd 
him  to  go  to  hisVilla:  She  tells  him  at  what  rate  {he  has 
purchased  the  Blefling  expe&ed  *  and  laftly,  leaves  the 
Management  of  the  reft  to  him,  who  needs  not  tobein- 
ftrufted-  This  Letter  he  receiv'd  the  next  Night  at  the 
old  Place,  and  Silvia  with  it  lets  down  a  Velvet  Night- 
Bag,  which  eontain'dall  the  Jewels  and  things  of  Value 
{he  had  receiv'd  of  himfelf,  his  Uncle,  or  any  other: 
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After  which  he  retired,  and  was  pretty  well  at  $afe,  witft 
the  Imagination  he  ihould  e'er  long  be  made  happy  in 
the  Pofleffion  of  Silvia:  In  order  to  it  the  next  Morning 
he  was  early  up,  and  drefling  himfelf  in  a  great  coarfe 
Campaign-Coat  of  the  Gard'ner's,  putting  up  his  Hair  as 
Well  as  he  could  under  a  Country-Hat,  hegocona  Horfe 
that  fuited  his  Habit,  and  rides  .to  the  Villn,  whither 
they  were  to  come,   and  which  he  knew  perfe&ly  well 
every  Room  of  j  for  there  our  Hero  was^born.    He  went 
to  a  little  Caberet  in  the  Village,  from  Whence  he  could 
furvey  all  the  great  Houfe,  and  fee  everybody  that  pak'd 
in  and  out :  He  remained  fix'd  at  the  Window,  fjll'd  with 
t  thoufand  Agitations;  this  he  had  refolv'd,  not  to  fet  up- 
on the  good  old  Manas  a  Thief  or  Robber,  nor  could  he 
find  in  his  Heart  or  Nature  to  injure  him,  tho9  but  in  a 
little  affrighting  him,  who  had  given  him  fo  many  anxious 
Hours,  and  who  had  been  fo  unjuft  to  defire  that  Blcf- 
fing  himfelf  he  would  not  allow  him  \  and  to  believe  that 
Virtue  in  himfelf  which  he  exclaim'd  again  ft  as  fo  great 
a  Vice  in  his  Nephew;  neverthelefe  he  refolv'd  to  de- 
ceive him,  to  fave  his  own  Life.    And  he  wanted  that 
nice  part  of  Generality,  as  to  fatisfie  a  little  unneccfl'iry 
Luft  in  an  old  Man,  to  ruin  the  eternal  Content  of  a 
young  one  fo  nearly  ally'd  to  his  Soul,  as  was  his  own 
dear  proper  Perfon.  While  he  was  thus  confidering  hefaw 
his  Uncle's  Coach  coming,  and  Silvia  with  that  doting  Lo- 
ver in  it,  who  was  that  Day  drefe'd  in  all  the  Fopperies 
of  Youth,  and  every  thing  was  young  and  gay  about 
him  but  his  Perfon,  that  was  Winter  it  felf,  difguis'd  in 
artificial  Spring  \  and  he  was  altogether  a  meer  Contra* 
di&ion:  But  who  can  gue(s  the  Diforders  and  Pan  tings 
of  OElavio's  Heart  at  the  Sight;  and  tho'  he  had  refolv'd 
before  he  would  not  to  fave  his  Life  lay  violent  Hands 
on  his  old  Parenr,yet  at  their  Approach,at  their  prefenting 
themfelves  together  before  his  Eyes  as  two  Lovers  going 
to  betray  him  to  all  the  Miferies,  Pangs  and  Confafions  of 
Love,  going  to  poffefs  — «her,  the  dear  Objeft  and  cer- 
tain Life  of  his  Soul,  and  (he  the  Parent  of  him,    to 
whom  fhe  had  difpx'd  of  her  fdf  fo  intirely  already, 
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he  was  provok'd  to  break  from  all  his  Resolutions,  and 
with  one  of  thofe  two  Piftols  he  had  in  his  Pockets,  to 
have  fent  unerring  Death  to  his  old  amorous  Heart :  But 
that  Thought  was  no  fooncr  born  than  (tided  in  his  Soul, 
where  it  met  with  all  the  Senfe  of  Gratitude  that  ever 
could  prcfent  the  tender  Love  and  dear  Care  of  a  Parent 
there  i  and  the  Coach  paffing  into  the  Gate  put  him  up- 
on new  Defigns,  and  before  they  were  fioiih'd  he  faw 
Silvia's  Page  coming  from  the  Houfe,  after  feeing  his 
Lady  to  her  Apartment,  and  being  fhew'd  his  own* 
where  h?  laid  his  Vail  ice  and  Riding-things,  and  was  now 
come  out  to  look  about  a  Country  where  he  had  never 
been  before.  O&avio  goes  down  and-  meets  him,  and 
ventures  to  make  hitnfelf known  to  him:  And  fo  infinite- 
ly glad  was  the  Youth  to  have  an  Opportunity  to  ferve 
him,  that  he  vow'd  he  would  not  only  do  it  with  his 
Life,  on  Occafion,  but  believ'd  he  could  do  iteffe&ual- 
ly,  fince  the  old  Gentleman  had  no  fort  of  Jealoufie 
now,  efpecially  fince  they  had  fo  prudently  managed 
Matters  in  this  time  of  his  Lady's  remaining  at  Sebaftiari% 
Houfe.  So  that.  Sir,  it  will  not  be  difficult,  fays  the  ge- 
nerous Boy,  for  me  to  convey  ycu  to  my  Lodging  when  it 
is  dark*  He  told  him  his  Lady  caft  many  a  longing 
Look  out  towards  the  Road  as  lhe  pafs'd,  for  you,  I  am 

fure  my  Lord forjhe  bad  told  both  my  f elf  and  An- 

tonet  of  her  Pefign  before,  le aft  our  Surprize  or  Refiftance 
Jbould  present  any  Force  you  might  ufe  on  the  Road,  to 
take  her  from  my  Lor9d  Sebaftian :  She  figfrd  and  looked  on 
me  as  fie  alighted,  with  Eyes,  my  Lord,  that  told  me  her 
Grief  for  your  Dif appointment.  You  may  eafiiy  imagine 
how  transported  the  pGor  OBavio  was^  he  kifs'dand  im- 
brae'd  the  amiable  Boy  a  thoufand  times;  and  taking  a 
Ringfrom  his  Finger  of  confiderable  Value,  gave  it  the 
deaf  Reviver  of  his  Hopes.  OSavio  already  knew  the 
Strength  of  the  Houfe,  which  confided  but  ot  a  Gard  ner, 
whofe  Wife  was  Houfe-keepcr,  and  their  Sen,  who  was 
his  Father's  Servant  in  the  Garden^  and  their  Daughter, 
who  was  a  fort  of  Maidservant :  And  they  had  brought 
only  the  Goachf m'anr  and  one  Foot-ipai?v  who  wercJikc* 
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ly  to  b£  merrily  impioy'd  in  the  Kitchen  at  Night  when 
*11  gptxo  $upper  together.  I  (ay*  Qctavio  already  knew 
this^  and  there  itfasnow  nothing  that  opposed  his  Wiihcs : 
80  that  difmiffing  the  dear  Boy,  heremaind  the  reft  of 
the  tedious  Day  *t<  thte.Cffcw*  the  moft  impatient  of 
Night  of  any  Man  on  Earth:  And  when  the  Boy  ap- 
pear'd  it  was  like  the  Approach  of  an  Angel.  He  tc4d 
him  his  Lady  was  the  moft  melancholy  Creature  that 
ever  Eyes  beheld,  and  that  to  conceal  the  Caufe,  ihe  had 
fcign'd  her  felf  iilj  and  had  not  ftirr'd  from  her  Chamber 
all  the  Day:  That  the  old  Lover  was  perpetually  witk 
her,  and  the  moft  concern'd  Dotard  that  ever  Cupid  en- 
flav'd :  That  he  had  fo  wholly  taken  up  his  Lady  with 
his  difagreeable  Entertainment,  that  it  was  iropoifible  ei- 
ther by  a  Look  or  Note  to  inform  her  of  his  being  fo 
near  her,  whom  ihe  confider'd  as  her  prcfent  Defender, 
and  her  future  Bappinefs.  But  this  Evenings  coetinu'd 
the  Youth,  as  I  was  waiting  on  her  at  Supper ,  Jke  fpfd 
the  Ring  on  my  Finger,  •  which,  my  Lord,  your  Bounty  made 
pie  Mafter  of  this  Mowing.  She  blufid  a  tboufand  times 
and  fix  d  btff  Eyes  upon  it,  for /be  knew  it,  and  was  impa- 
tient to  hope  asfcd  me  fome  ^ueftions9  but  contained  ber 
Words :  And  after  that  I  jaw  a  Joy  dance  in  ber  lovely 
Eyes,  that  told  -me*  fhe  divin'd  you  were  not  far  from 
theme.  Therefor?  I  befeecb  your  Lerdjbip  let  us  bafte.  So 
bQtfi  went  out  together,  and  the  Page  conducted  him 
into  a  Chamber  he  better  knew  than  the  Boy,  while  eve- 
ry Momqnt  he  receives  Intelligence  how  Affairs  went  in 
th^t  of  Silvia's^  by  the.  P*jgc,  who  leaving  O&avio  there 
we$c  out  as  a  Spy  for  him.  In  fine,  with  much  ado, 
Silvia  pcrfuadedhcrold  Lover  to  urge  her  for  no  Favours 
that  Night,  for  ihe  was  indifpos'd  and  unfit  for  Love  * 
yet  ihe  perfuades  with  fuch  an  Air,  fo  failing  and  infi- 
ouating,  that  ihe  increafes  the  Fire  ihe  endeavoured  to 
allay ;  But  he,  who*  w*s  all  Obedience  as  well  as  new 
Defire,  lefolvcs  to  humour  her,  and  fhew  the  perfect 
Gallantry  of  his  Love:,  be  promifes  her  ihe  ihall  com- 
mand :  And  afar,  that  never  was  the  old  Gentleman  feen 
in  fo  exceltent  a'HyijKwr  before  in  the  whole  Courfe  of 
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bis  Life;    *  certain  Lightning  againft  a  Storm   that 
muft  be  fatal  to  him*    He  was  no  fooner  gone   from 
her,  with  a  Promife  to  go  to  Bed  and  Sleep,  that  he 
might  be  the  earlier  up  to  (how  her  the  fine  Gardens 
which  (he  lov'd,  but  (he  fends  Antontt  to  call  the  Page, 
from  whom  (he  long'd  to  know  fomething  of  O&avio, 
find  was  fure  he  could  inform  her.     But  {he  was  un- 
drefiing  while  (he  fpoke,  and  got  into  her  Bed  before  ihe 
left  her:  But  Antonet^  inftead  of  bringing  the  fighing 
Youth,  brought  the  tranfportcd  and  ravifli'd  O&ovh3 
who  had  by  this  time  pulld  off  his  coarfe  Campaign, 
atid  put  down  his  Hair.    He  fell  breachlefs  with  Joy  on 
her  Bed- fide  ;  when  Antonet,  who  knew  that  Love  dc- 
fir'd  no  Lookers  on,   retir'd,   and  left  Octavio  almoft 
(dead  with  Joy,  in  the  clafping  Arms  of  the  trembling 
Maid,  the  lovely  Silvia.   Oh,  who  can  guels  their  Sa- 
tisfa&ion  ?  who  can  gueft  their  Sighs  and  Love,  their 
tender  Words  half  ftifled  in  Kifles?  Lovers!  fond  Lo- 
vers! only  can  imagine  *  to  all  befides  this  Tale  will  be 
infipid.    He  now  forgets  where  he  is,  that  not  far  off 
Jay  his  amorous  Uitcle,  that  to  be  found  there  was  Death 
and  fomething  worfe  \  but  wholly  ravifli'd  with  the  Ian* 
guifhing  Beauty,  taking  his  Piftols  out  of  either  Pocket, 
he  lays  them  on  a  Drefling-table  near  the  Bed-fide,  and 
in  a  Moment  throws  offhis Cloths,  and  gives  himfelf  up 
to  all  the  Hcav'n  of  Love  that  lay  ready  to  receive  hin$ 
there,  without  thinking  of  any  thing  but  the  vaft  Power 
of  cithers  Charms*    They  lay  and  forgot   the  hafty 
Hours,  but  old  Sebaftian  did  not.    They  were  all  coun- 
ted by  him  with  the  Impatience  of  a  Lover.-  He  burnt, 
heragM  with  fierce  Defire,  and  toft  from  Side  to  Side 
and  found  no  Eafej  Silvia  was  prefent  in  Imaginati- 
on, and  he  like  Tantalus  reaches  at  the  Food,    which, 
thoVin  view,  is  not  within  his  reach:    He  would  have 
pray'd,  but  he  had  no  Devotion  for  any  Deity  but  5/7- 
via\   he  rofe  and  walk'd,  and  went  to  Bed  again,  ani 
found  himfelf  uneafie  every  way.     A  Thoufand  times 
he  was  about  to  go,  and  try  what  Opportunity  woulddo 
in  the  dark  filent  Night—but  fears* her  Rage  — he 
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Fears  ihe'll  chide  at  lead  *,  then  he  refolves  and  unrefolves 

as  faft  :  Unhappy  JLover .thus  to  blow  the  Fire 

when  there  were  no  Materials  to  fupply  it;  at  laft  over- 
come with  fierce  Defiic,  too  violent  to  be  withftood, 
or  rather  Fate  would  have  it  fo  ordain'd,  he  ventures  all, 
and  deals  to  Silvia's  Chamber,  believing  when  (he  found 
liim  in  her  Arms  (he  could  not  be  difpleas'd*  or  if  (ho 
^were,  that  was  the  furcft  Place  of  Reconciliation :  So  that 
only  putting  his  Night- Gown  about  him,  hewentfoftly 
to  her  Chamber  for  fear  of  waking  her :  The  unthinking 
Lovers  had  left  open  the  Door,  fo  that  it  was  hardly  put 
to-,  and  the  fir  ft  Alarm  was  Oclavio's  Hand  being  feia/d, 
which  was  clafping  his  Treafure.     He  (tarts  from  the 
frighted  Arms  of  Silvia,  and  leaping  from  the  Bed  would 
have  efcip'd,  for  he  knew  too  well  the  Touch  of  that  old 
Hand  j  but  Sebaflians  wholly  furpriz'd  at  fo  robuft  a  Re- 
pulfe,  took  moft  unfortunately  a  ftronger  Hold,  and  lay- 
ing both  his  Hands  roughly  upon  him,  with  a  Refolu- 
tion  to  know  who  he  was,  for  he  felt  his  Hair;  and  0&a+ 
vio  ftruggling  at  the  fame  Minute  to  get  from  him,  they 
both  fell  againfttheDrefling-Table,threwdown  thePi- 
ftols;  in  their  Fall  one  of  which  going  off,  {hot  the  un- 
fortunate old  Lover  into  the  Head,  fo  that  he  never  fpoke 
Word  more:  At  the  goini/  off  of  thePiftol,  Silvia^  who 
had  not  minded  thofe  Oftavio  laid  on  the  Table,  cry'd 

out Ob  my  Oftavio !  My  dear  eft  Charmer,  reply'd  he* 

Tm  well And  feeling  on  the  dead  Body,  which  he 

wondcr'd  had  no  longer  Motion,  he  felt  Blood  flowing 

round  it.   and  fighing  cry'd Ab  Silvia!  1m  undone 

My  Uncle Ob  my  parent  —  Steak*  Dear  Sir  ! 

Ob!  what  unlucky  Accident  has  done  this  fatal  Deed  ? 
Silvia,  who  was  very  foft  by  Nature,  was  extreamly  fur- 
pris'd,  and  frighten'd  at  the  News  of  a  dead  Man  in  her 
Chamber,  fo  that  ihe  was  ready  to  run  mad  with  the  Ap- 
prehenfion  of  it :  She  rav'd  and  tore  her  felf,  and  exprefs'd 
her  Fright  in  Cries  and  Diftra&ion  •,  fo  that  Ockavio  was 
compcll'd  from  one  charitable  Grief  to  another.  He  goea 
to  her  and  comforts  her,  and  tells,  fince  'tis  by  no  Defign 
of  either  of  them,  their  Innocence  will  be  their  Guardian 

Angel. 
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AngeL  He  tells  her  all  their  Fault  was  Love,  which  made 
him  fo  hcedlefly  fond  of  Joys  with  her,  he  (laid  to  reap 
thofe  when  he (hould  have  fecur'd  'era  by  Flight.  & e  tells 
her  this  is  now  no  Place  to  (lay  in,  and  that  he  would  put 
onherCloathsandfly  with  her  to  fome  fecurc  Part  of  the 
World  i  Forwbo,  (aid  he,  that  finds  this  poor  Unfortjwv* 

hire,  will  not  charge  bis  Death  on  me  or  thee. Hap 

then,  my  dearefi  Maid,  bafle,  bafte,  and  let  us  fly 

So  Jreffing  her  he  led  her  into  Antoyefs  Chamber,  and 
conjur'd  her  to  fay  nothing  of  the  Accident,  whi^e  he  went 
to  fee  which  way  they  could  get  out.    So  locking  the 
Chamber* door  where  the  dead  Body  lay,  which  by  this 
time  was  (tiff  and  cold,  he  lock'd  that  alfo  of  his  Uncle's 
Chamber,  and  calling  the  Page  they  all  got  themfelves  rea- 
dy; and  putting  two  Hoifes  in  the  Coach,  they  jinfeen 
and  unperceiv'd  got  themfelves  all  out:  The  Servants  ha- 
ving drunk  hard  at  theirmeetjng  in  theCountrylaftNight, 
were  all  too  found  afleep  to  underftand  any  thing  of  what 
pafi'd.  It  being  now  about  the  Break  of  Day,  Oilavio  was 
the  Coach-man,  and  the  Page  riding  by  the  Coach-fide, 
while  Silvia  and  Antonet  were  in  it,  they  in  an  Hour's 
timereach'd  the  Town,  where  Qclavb  packed  up  all  that 
was  carriagable;  took  his  own  Coach  and  Six  Hories* 
left  his  Affairs  to  the  Management  ofaKinfman  that  dwelt 
With  him  *,  took  Bills  to  the  Value  of  two  thoufand  Pounds, 
and  immediately  left  the  Town,  after  repeiv  jng  forae  Let- 
ters that  came  laft  Night  by  the  Poll,  one  of  which  was 
from  Philander  \  and  indeed  this  new  Grief  upon  OSavio's 
Soul  made  him  the  mod  dejc&ed  and  melancholy  Man 
in  the  World,  infomuch  that  he,  who  never  wept  for  any 
thing  but  for  Love,  tf  as  often  found  wip h  Tears  rolling 
down  his  Cheeks,  at  the  Remembrance  of  an  Accident  fo 
deplorable,  and  of  which  he  and  his  unhappy  Paflion  was 
theCaufe,  tho'  innocently :  Yet  could  not  the  direRc- 
fle&ion  of  that,    nor  the  Lpfs  of  fo  tender  a  Parent  as 
was  Sebaftian,  leflen  one.  Spark  of  that  Fire  for  Silvia, 
whole  unfortunate  Flame  had  been  fo  fetal.  While  they 
were  fafe  out  of  Danger,  the  Servants  of  Sekaftian+dmitd 
when  ten,  eleveti  and  twelve  a  Clock  was  come,   they 
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fa w  neither  the  old  Loi-d  nor  any  of  the  new  Guefts.  But 
when  the  Coach-man  mifsd  his  Coach  and  Horfes  he  was? 
in  a  greater  maze,  and  thought  fome  Body  had  ftollen  *em, 
and  accufing  himfelf  of  Sluggflhnefs  and  Debauchery, 
that  made  him  not  able  to  hear  when  the  Coach  went 
out,  he  forfwore  all  Drinking.    But  when  the  Houfc- 
keeper  and  he  met  and  difcourfed  about  the  Lady  and 
the  reft,  they  concluded  that  the  old  (Sentleman  and  flic 
were  agreed  tfpon  the  matter;  and  being  got  to  Bed  to-  - 
gethei'  had  quite  forgot  themfelves*  and  made  a  thoufand 
Roguifh  Remarks  upon  'em.  They  believed  the  Maid  and 
the  Page  too  were  as  well  empIoy*d,finCe  they  fa w  neither. 
ButTtfhen  Dinnfer  was  ready  (he  went  up  to  the  Maid's 
Chamber  and  found  it  empty,  as  alfo  that  of  the  Page  } 
her  Heart  thenprefaging  fomcthing,fhe  ventures  to  knock 
at  her  Lord's  Chamber-door,  but  finding  it  lock'd,  and 
noneanfwer,  they  l?roke  it  open  -?  and  aft  er  doing  the  fame 
by  that  of  Silvia,  they  found  the  p6orSebafiian  ftretched 
on  the  Floor,  and  lhot  in  the  Head,1  the  Toilet  pull'd  al- 
tnoft  down,  and  the  Lock  of  the  Piftol  hanging  in  the 
point  of  the  Toilet  intangled,  arid  the  Muzzle  of  it  juft  a- 
gainft  the  Wound.  At  fir  it  when  they  faw  hirri  they  fan- 
cf  A  Silvia  might  kill  hifa,  for  tithe*  offering  to  come  to 
Bed  to  her  in  the  Night,  or  f6r  fome 'other  Malicious  end. 
But  when  they  faw  how  the  Piftbl  Jay  they  fancy'd  it  Ac- 
cident in  the  Dark*,  For,  faid the'Wom^n-^f  and  my 
Daughter  have,  been  up  evet  fince pay-break^  and  *Vt# 
fur e  no  Juch  thing  happened  tbep\  nor  could  they  fince  efdtpe : 
Aqd  it  being  riatttftl  in  Holland,  to  cry,  'Loop  Schellum9 
that  is,  Run  Ro^iie,  tdhim  that  is  alive,  and^liohas 
krlFd  another;;  and  for  every  Man  to  feta  helping  Hand 
t(x  bear  him  out1  W  Danger,  thinking  it  too  miUch  that 
one's  already  dbd^fV  I  fay,  this  being  the  Nature  of  the 
People,  they  never  purfu'd  the  Murderers  or  fled  Pfcrfonsr, 
buft  (ufftr'dSebafttan  to  lye  'till  the  Coroner  fate  upon hiiri, 
who  found  ft,  or  at  feaft  thoit^fic  it^Accfdent*,  apd  there 
Vas  all  for  that  ■time./    But  this,  wifh  all  the  reafooablte 
Circumftahces;did  pot  fati*fie  the  States.  Here  is  one  of 
their  High-arid 'Mighties  kftFd,*'fair  Lady  fled,  andu^- 
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on  Enquiry  a  fine  Young  Fellow  too,  the  Nephew  :    All 
knew  they  were  Rivals  in  this  fair  Lady  *,  all  knew  there 
were  Animoficies  between  them  ^  all  knew  O&avio  was  ab-f 
fconded  fome  Days  before,  fothat,  upon  Consideration, 
they  concluded  he  was  murdcr'd  by  Compaffc^  and  the 
rather,  becaufe  they  wifh'd  it  fo  in  fpight  to  OciJruio  $ 
and  becaufe  both  he  and  Silvia  were  fled  like  guilty  Per* 
fons.  Upon  this  they  make  a  Seizure  of  both  his  and  his 
Uncle's  Ettate  to  theufe  of  the  States.    Thus  the  beft 
and  mod  glorious  Man  that  ever  grae'd  that  pare  of  the 
World  was  undone  by  Love.    While  Silvia  with  Sighs 
and  Tears  would  often  fay,  That  fure  Jhe  was  barn  the 
Fate  of  all  that  adored  ber^  and  n$  Man  ever  thrived  that 
bad  a  Defign  upon  hery  or  a  Pretenfion  to  her. 

Thus  between  E^ccfsof  Grief  and  lixccfs  of  Love, which 
indeed  lay  veiPd  in  the  firft,  they  arrived  at  Bruxells\  where 
OBavio%  having  News  of  the  Proceedings  of  the  States  a- 
gainft  him,  refolving  rather  to  lofe  his  Life,  than  tamely  to 
Surrender  his  Right,  he  went  forth  in  order  to  take  fome 
Care  about  i t :  A  nd  in  t hefc  Extreams  of  a  troubled  Mind 
he  had  forgot  to  read  Philander**  Letters,  but  gave  'cm  to 
Silvia  to  pcrufe,*till  he  return'd,  befeeching  and  conjuring 
her,  by  all  the  Charms  of  Love,  not  to  fuffer  her  felf  to  be 
affii&ed,  butnowtoconfiderflie  was  wholly  his,  and  (he 
could  not,  and  ought  not  to  rob  him  of  a  Sigh  or  Tear  for 
any  other  Man.  For  they  had  concluded  to  marry  as  foon 
as  Silvia  flvould  be  delivered  from  that  Part  of  Philander 
of  which  (he  was  poflefs'd.  Therefore  beholding  her  in- 
tirely  his  own,  of  whom  flic  was  fo  fondly  tender,  he 
could  not  indure  the  Wind  fliou'd  blow  on  her,  and  kiis 
her  Ibvely  £  ace :  Jealous  of  even  the  Air  fhe  breath'd,  he 
was  ever  putting  her  in  Mind  of  whofe  and  what  {he  was j 
and  flje  ever  giving  him  new  Aflurances  that  flic  was  only 
Oftavio's.  The  la  ft  Pare  of  his  ill  News  he  conceal'd  from 
her  *  that  of  the  Uiage  of  the  States.  He  was  fo  intircly 
careful  of  her  Fame,  that  he  had  two  Lodgings,  one  molt 
magnificent  for  her,  another  for  himfelf ;,  and  only  vifi- 
ted  her  all  the  live-long  Day.  And  being  now  retir'd  from 
her,  (he,  whofe  Love  and  Curiofity  grew  lefs  every  Day 
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for  the  k\fc  Philander,  open'd  his  Letter  with  a  Sigh  of 
departed  Love,  and  read  this. 

Philander  to  Octavio. 

SURE  of  your  Friendfliip,  my  dear  O&nw,  I  ven-  s 
ture  to  lay  before  you  the  Hiftory  of  my  Misfortunes, 
as  well  as  jhofe  of  my  Joys,  equally  extrcam. 

In  my  laft  I  gave  you  an  Account  how  triumphing  a 
Trover  I  was  in  the  Poffeflion  of  the  adorable  Caltfta%  and 
how  very  near  I  was  being  furpris'd  in  the  Fountain,  whete 
I  had  hid  my  felf  from  the  Rage  of  old  Clarinau  §  and 
efcap'd  wet  and  cold  to  my  Lodging:  And  tho'  indeed 
I  efcap'd,  it  was  not  without  giving  the  old  Husband  £ 
Jealoufie,  which  put  him  upon  an  Inquiry  after  a  ftiidef 
manner,  as  1  beard  the  next  Day  from  Califta\  but  with 
as  ill  Succefsas  the  Night  before,  not  with  Handing  it  ap- 
pears by  what  after  happened  that  he  ft  ill  retained  his  Jea* 
loufie,  and  that  of  me,  from  a  thoufand  little  Inquiries 
I  had  from  time  to  time  made,  from  my  being  now  ab- 
fent,  and  moft  of  all  from  my  being  fas  now  he  fancy'd). 
that  Vifion  which  Califta  faw  in  the  Garden.  All  thefe 
Circumftances  wrought  a  thoufand  Conundrums  in  his 
Spanijb  politick  Noddle:  And  he  refolves  that  Califia't 
A&ions  fhould  be  more  narrowly  watchM  This  1  can 
only  guels  from  what  enfu'd.  I  am  not  able  to  lay  by 
What  good  Fortune  I  efcap'd  feveral  happy  Nights  after 
the  firft,  but  'tis  certain  I  did  fo  •,  for  the  old  Man  car- 
rying all  things  fair  to  the  lovely  Countefs,  flic  thought 
htr  felf  fecure  in  her  Joys  hitherto,  as  to  any  Difcovery: 
However,  I  never  went  on  this  dear  Adventure  but  I  was 
wellarm'd  againft  any  Mifliaps  of  Poniard,  Sword,  ancfr 
Piftol,that  Garb  of  a  right  Spaniard.  Califta  had  been  mar- 
ried above  two  Years  before  I  beheld  her,  and  had  never 
been  with  Child :  But  it  fo  chane'd,  that  (he  concciv'd 
the  very  firft  Night  of  ourHappincfs-,  fince  which  time 
not  all  her  Flatteries  and  Charms  could  prevail  for  on* 
Night  with  the  old  Count:  For,  whether  from  her  fce- 
ming  Fondnefs  he  imagined  the  Caufe,  or  what  other  Rea- 
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fon  he  had  to  withftand  her  Defire  aadXTarefles,  I  know 
not:  But  dill  he  found  or  feign'd  fainerExcufes  to  put 
her  off}  fo  that  Califta's  Fears  and  Love  increas'd  with 
her' growing  Brlly.  Aiyl  tho'  almoft  every  Night  I  had 
the  fair  young  Gharmer  in  Bed  with  me"  (without  the  lead 
Sufpipipn  on  Domino's  tide)  or  elfe  Ui-the  Arbours,  or  on 
flow'ry  Banks  in  the  .Garden-,  'till  I  atn  confident  there 
was  not  a  Walk*  a  Grove,  an  Arbour*  or  Bed  of  Sweets, 
that  was  not  confcioiis  of  our  ftollen  Delights;  nay,  we 
grew  fo  very  bold  in  Love,  that  we: often  fuffer'd  the  Day 
Co  break  upon  us  *  and  ftill  efcap'd  his  Spies,  who  by 
either  watching  ac  the  wrong  Door,  or  Part  of  the  vail 
Garden,  or  by  Sleepincfs  or  Carekfsnefs,  ftill  let  us  pais 
theic  Vew.  Four  happy  Months,  thus  blefs'd  and  thus 
fecur.  d,  we  li  v  *ds  when  Calijla  could  no  jQngcr  conceal  her 
growing  Shame  from  the  Jealous  0arinau  or  Dormina. 
She  fear'd  with  too  much  Reafqn  that-  'twas  Jealoufie 
which  made  hirp  refrain  her  Bed,  the'  he  diflembled  well 
all  Day  \  and  one  Nigjbt,  weeping  in  my  Bofom,  with  all 
the?  Tendernefs  of  Uove*  (he  (aid,  That  if  I  Icnfd  ber,  us 
fie  hoped  I  did,  I  fhould  be  Jbortly  very  ntiferable  :  For  oh> 
cry*d  ihe,  I  can  no  longer  hide  this  r-r— dear  EffeB  oft*} 
Jipllen  Happinefs. — —  and.  Clarinau  will  no  fooner  perceive 
my  Condition*  but  he  will  ufe  bis  utmaft  Rigour  4gai$ 
me\  I  know  bis  jealous  Nature ,  and  find  t  am  undone- — • 
With  that  ihe  told  me  how  he  had  kili'd  his  firft  Wife* 
for  which  hewasobljg'd  to  fly  from  the  Court  and  Coun- 
try of  Spain :  And  that  ihe  found  from  all  his  Severity  he 
was  Hot  chang'd  from  his  Nature.  In  fine,  ihe  faid  and 
lov'd  fo  much,  thgt  I  was  wholly  charm'd,  and  vow'd 
my  f$lf  Jier  Slave*  or  Sacrifice,  either  to  follow  what  (he 
$ould  propofe,  pr  fall  a  Vi&im  withbef  to  my  Love-  Af* 
ter  which  *twasCoi>cluded  (neither  havrnga  Mind  to  leave 
the  World,  wben  we  both  knew  fo  lyetl  how  to  make 
our  felves  happy  in  it)  that  the  next  Night  I  (hould  bring 
her  a  Suit  of  Man's  Cloaths;  and  ihe  would  in  that  Dp 
guife  fly  with  me  to, any  Part  of  the  World*  For  flwj 
vow'd  if  this  unlucky  Force  of  Flying  had  not  happens 
to  her,  flic  had  not  boen  longer  able  to  have  indur'd  hit 
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Tyranny  and  Slavery  \  But  had  rcfolv'd  to  break  hef  Chain*' 
and  put  hcrfelf  upon  ahy  Fortune.  So  that  after  the  ufual 
Indearments  on  both  fides,  I  left  her  refolv'd  to  follow 
my  Fortune*  and  (he  toe,  td  facrifice  all  to  her  Repofe. 
That  Nighty  and  all  next  Day,  (he  Was  not  idle  |  but  put 
up  all  her  Jewcls,of  which  fhehad  the  richeft  of  any  Lady 
in  all  thofe  Parts,  for  in  that  the  old  Count  was  over  la* 
vi(h:  Ahd  the  next  Night  I  brought  her  a  Suit,  whiclt 
1  had  made  that  Day  on  purpofe,  as  gay  as  could  be  made 
in  fo  fhoft  a  time}  and  (baling  my  wall  well  arto'd,  t 
found  her  ready  at  the  Door  to  receive  me*,  and  going 
into  an  ArboUr,  by  the  aid  of  a  Dark-Lanthorn  I  caity'd* 
fliedrefs'dherinalac'dShirtof  mine,  and  this  Suit  I  had 
brought  her,  of  blue  Velvet,  trim'd  with  rich  Loops  and 
Buttons  of  Gold  *  a  white  Hat  and  white  Feather;  a  fair 
Peruke,  and  fcarlet  Breeches,  the  reft  fuitable.  And  I 
muft  confefs  to  you,  my  dear  Ocfavfo)  that  never  any  thing 
appeared  fo  raviming,  and  yet  I  have  fcen  Silvia  !  But  e* 
ven  {he  a  Baby  to  this  more  noble  Figure,  Califta  r%  tall* 
and fafhiortd  the  tnoft  divinely  —  the mpft  proper  foif 
that  Drefs  of  any  of  her  Sex :  And  I  own  I  never  fa wa% 
thing  fo  beautiful  all  over,  from  Head  to  Foot :  And 
Viewing  her  thus  (carrying  my  Lanthorn  all  about  her,) 
but  more  efpecially  her  Face*  her  Wondrous  Charming 
Face — —  (Pardon  me  if  I  fay  What  does  but  look  likd 
Flattery)— *-l  never  faVrany  thing  more refembling  my 
dear  Ottavio  than  the  lovely  Califta.  Your  Very  Feature* 
your  very  Smile  and  Air  j  fo  that,  if  poffiblcf  that  increased 
my  Adoration  and  Efteem  for  her:  Thus  eotttpleated,  I 
armed  her  and  buckled  on  heir  Sword,  add  ihe  would  needs 
have  one  of  my  Piftols  too  that  ftuck  inmy  Belt ;  and  rioV* 
(he  appeaf'd  all  lovely  Man*  'Twas  fo  late  by  that  x\m6 
we  had  done,  that  the  Mdon,  Which  began  t<5  fliinc  very 
bright,  gave  us  a  thoufortd  little  Feats,  and  difpofingher 
Jewels  dl  about  us  fafe,  we  began  our  Adventure  with 
a  thoufand  dreadful  Apprehentioas  on  Cali/lfs  fide.  And 
going  up  the  Walk  toward*  the  Place  where  we  were  td 
mount  die  Wall,  juft  at  the  end  of  it,  tuHiirtg  a  Corner 
we  encounter'd  two  Men,  who  were  too  near  us  td  be  pre* 
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vented.  0&,  cry'd  Califta  to  me,  who  faw  'cm  firft, • 

My  dear  Philander  we  are  undone  !  I  look'd  aqd  (aw  'em, 
and  reply'd,  My  Charmer,  do  not  fear ^  they  are  but  two  to 
two  who  e'er  they  be±  firLffoe  and  I  {ball  be  of  Force  enough 
to  encounter  'em.  No,  my  Philander,  reply'd  ihe  briskly, 
'tis  I  will  be  your  Second  in  this  Rencounter.  At  this  ap- 
proaching vem  more  near  (for  they  halted  to  us,  nor  could 
we  fly  from  them,)  we  foon  found  by  his  hob  ling,  that 
old  Clarinauws  one,  and  the  other  a  tall  Spaniard  his 
Nephew.  I  clap'd  my  Hair  under  my  Hat,  and  both  of 
us  making  a  Stand,  we  refolv'd,  if  they  durft  not  ven- 
ture on  us,  to  let  'em  pafs but  Clarinau,  who  was  on 

that  fide  which  fac'd  Califta%  cry'd,  Ah  yillain,  have  I 
caught  thee!  m&  at  the  famelnftant  with  a  Poniard  flab- 
bed  her  into  the  Arm  j  for  with  a  fudden  Turn  flic  eva- 
ded it  from  her  Heart,  to  which  it  was  defign'd.  A  t  which 
repaying  his  Compliment,  (he  fhot;  off  her  Piftol,   and 
down  he  fell,  crying  out  for  a  Prieft*  while  I  at  the  fame 
time  laid  my  tall  Boy  at  his  Feet.   I  caught  my  dear  Vt- 
rago  in  my  Arms,  and  haded  through  the  Garden  with  her, 
and  was  very  hafty  in  mounting  my  Ladder,  putting  my 
fair  Second  before  me,  without  fo  much  as  daring  yet  to 
ask  her  if  ihe  were  wounded,  left  it  ftioqld  have  hindred 
our  Flight  if  I  had  found  her  hurt ;  Nor  knew  I  {he  was  fo, 
'till  I.  felt  her  warm  preciousBlpod  (breaming  on  my  Face, 
as  1  lifted  her  over  the  Wall  \  but  I  foon  convey 'd  her  in- 
to my  pew  Lodgings-,  yet  not  foon  enough  tofecure  her 
from  thofe  thatpurfu'd  us.  For  with  theirbauling  they  a- 
larm'd  fome  of  the  Servants,  who  looking  narrowly  for 
the  Murderers,  track'dusbyO/^'s  Blood,  which  they 
faw  with  their  Flambeaus  froin  the  Place  where  Clarinau 
andhis  Nephew  lay,  to  the  very.  Wall-,  and  thinking  from 
our  Wounds  we  could  notefcapc  far,  they  (earching  the 
Houfes,  found  me  dreffing  CaliJutfSfi  ound,  which  I  kift  a 
thoufand  times.    But  the  matchless  Courage  of  the  fair 
Vtrago\  the  Magnanimity  o£ Califta]*  Soul !  nothing  of 
fooliih  W  pman  harbour'd  there,nothing  but  fofteft  Love ; 
for  while  I  uas  raving  m*4,  tearing  my  Hair  and  cur- 
ting  my  Fate  in  vain,  ue  bad  no  Concern  but  for  me  i  no 
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Pain  but  that  of  bar  fear  of  being  taken  from  me  and  being 
dcliver*d  to  o\d  Clarmau,  whom  I  fear'd  was  not  dead; 
nor  could  the  very  feifing  her  daunt  her  Spirits,  but  with 
an  unmatch9d  Fortitude  (he  bore  it  al),  me  only  wifti'd 
(he  could  have  efcaped  without  Bloodifted.  We  were  both 
led  to  Prifon,  but  none  knew  who  we  were,  for  thofe  that 
feiYd  us  had  by  chance  never  feenmc*  and  Califta's  Habit 
fecur'd  the  Difcovcry.  While  we  both  remained  there,  we 
bad  this  Comfort  of  being  well  lodg'd  together;  for  they 
did  not  go  about  to  part  us,  being  in  for  one  Crime.  And 
all  the  Satisfaction  (he  had,  was,  tbatrfhe  fliould,  (he  hop'd, 
die  conceal'd,  if  (he  muft  die  for  the  Crime*,  and  that 
was  much  a  greatt  r  Joy  than  to  think  (he  (hould  be  ren- 
dered back  to  Clarinau,  who  in  a  few  Days  we  heard  Was 
upon  his  Recovery ;  this  gave  ber  new  Fears  *  but  I  con- 
fefc  to  you  I  was  not  affii&ed  at  it}  nor  did  1  think  it 
hard  for  me  to  bribe  Califta  off  *  for  the  Matter  of  the  Pri- 
fon was  very  Civil  and  Poor,  To  that  witty  the  help  of  fome 
few  of  Califta* $  Jewels,  he  was  wrought  upon  to  let  her 
efcapc,  1  offering  to  remain  and  bear  all  the  brunt  of  the 
Bufincft,  and  to  pay  whatever  be  could  be  fin'd'  for  it. 
Thefe  Reafons,  with  the  ready  JcvtelSjinollify'd  the  needy 
Rafcal ;  and  tho*  loth  (he  were  to  leave  me,  yet  (he  being 
affur'd  that  all  they  could  do  was  but  to  fine' me,  and  her 
Stay  (he  knew  washer  inevitable  Ruin,  (he  at  laft  fubmit- 
tid*  leaving  me  fufficient  in  Jewels  to  fatisfie  for  all  that 
could  happen,  which  were  the  Value  of  a  hundred  thou- 
(and  Crowns.  She  *  fled  to  Bruxth,  to  a  Nunnery  oiAu* 
gufttns^  where  the  Lady  Abbeft  is  her  Aunt,  and  where 
for  a  little  time  (he  is  fecure,  'till  I  can  follow  her. 

I  beg  of  you,  my  dtar  Oftavio,  write  to  me,  and  write 
me  a  Letter  of  Recommendation  to  the  Magiftratesliere, 
who  all  being  coriccra'd  when  any  one  of 'em  is  a  Cuckold, 
are  very  fevere  upon  Criminals  in  thofe  Cafes.  I  tire  vou 
with  my  Melancholy  Adventure-*— but  'tis  fomeEafe 
in  the  Extreams  of  Grief  to  receive  the  tender  Pity  of  a 
Frifcnd,  and  that  I'm  fare  Odavio  will  afford  his  unhappy 
,  ^  '  PHILANDERS 
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As  cold  and  as  unconcern'd  at  Sihi*  itaagin'd  (he  had 
found  her  Heart  to  fbiUnder'%  Memory,  at  the  reading 
of  this  Letter,  in  fpight  of  all  the  Tendernefi  ihe  had 
for  03avio9  (he  was  poflcfs'd  with  all  thofe  Pains  of 
Love  and  Jealoufie,  which  heretofore  tormented  her 
when  Love  was  young,  and  FbUander  appeared  with  all 
thofe  Charms  with  which  he  firft  conquered  %  (he  found 
the  Fire  was  but  hid  under  thofe  Embers,  which  every 
little  Blaft  blows  off  aod  makes  it  flame  anew,  Twas  now 
that  fhe,  forgetting  all  the  paft  Obligations  of  08avia9 
all  his  vaft  Prefents,  his  Vows,  his  Sufferings,  his  Paf- 
»on  and  his  Youth,  abandoned  her  felf  wholly  to  her 
Tendernefi  for  FbHmider^  and  drowns  her  fair  Cheeks 
in  a  Shower  of  Tears :  And  having  eas'd  her  Heart  a  lit- 
tle by  this  natural  Relief  of  her  Sex,  (heopen'd  the 
Letter  that  was  defign'd  for  her  felf,  and  read  this. 

To     SILVIA. 

I  Know,  my  lovely  Sihi  a  f  I  am  acens'd  of  a  thoufand 
Barbarities  for  unkindly  detaining  your  Lover,  who 
long  e'er  this  ought  to  have  thrown  himfelf  at  your  Feet, 
imploring  a  thou&nd  Pardons  for  bis  tedious  fix  Months 
Abfence,  tho*  the  Affli&ion  of  it  is  all  my  own,  and  I  am 
afraid  all  thcPuniftiment;  but  when,  my  dear  eft  Sijvi*f 
I  refleft  again,  it  is  in  order  to  our  future  Tranquility,  I 
depend  on  your  Love  and  Rcafon  for  my  Excufe.  I 
know  my  Abfence  has  procured  me  a  thoutand  Rivals, 
and  you  as  many  Adorers,  and  fear  Philander  appears 
grown  old  in  Love,atid  worn  out  witfo  Sorrow  and  Care, 
unfit  for  the  foft  Play  of  the  young,  and  delicate  SilvUi 
new  Lovers  have  new  Vows  and  newPitfeots,  and  your 
fickle  Sex  ftoop  to  the  lavifli  Proftrate,  Jil  luck — unkind 
Fate  has  rifled  me,  and  of  a  (hining  Fortune  left  me  even 
to  the  Charity  of  the  ilingy  World;  and  I  have  now  no 
Compliment  to  maintain  theEfteem  info  great  a  Soul  as 
that  of  Sihia,  but  that  old  repeated  one  of  telling  her 
my  dull,  my  trifling  Heart  is  ftill  her  own  :  But,  oh! 
1  want  the  prefenting  Eloquence  that  fo  perfuades  and 
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charms  the  Fair,  and  am  reduc'd  to  that  fatal  Torment 
of  a  generous  Mind,  rather  to  ask  and  take  than  to  be- 
How.  Yet  out  of  my  contemptible  Stock,  I  have  fent 
ray  Silvia  fomething  towards  that  dangerous  unavoid- 
able Hour,  which  will  declare  me,  however,  a  happy 
Father  of  what  my  Silvia  bears  about  her ;  'tis  a  Bill  for 
a  thoufand  Pattacoons.  I  am  at  prefcnt  under  an  cafic 
Reftraint,  about  a  little  Difpute  between  a  Man  of  Qua* 
lity  here  and  myfelf*  I  had  alfo  been  atBw«frtohavc 
provided  all  things  for  your  coming  Illnefs,  but  every 
Day  expeft  my  Liberty,  and  then  without  Delay  I  will 
take  Poft,  ana  bring  Philander  to  your  Arms. 

I  have  News  that  Cefario  is  arriv'd  at  Bruxels.  I  am 
at  prefent  a  Stranger  to  all  that  pafles,  and  having  a 
double  Obligation  to  hafte,  you  need  not  fear  but  I 
fhall  do  fo. 

-  This  Letter  rais*d  in  her  a  different  Sentiment  from 
that  of  the  Story  of  his  Misfortune-,  and  that  taught  her 
to  know  that  this  he  had  writ  to  herwasallfalfc  and  dif* 
fembl'd  *,  which  made  her,  in  concluding  the  Letter,  cry 
out  withavehement  Scorn  and  Indignation,-— ~Ob  bow 
I  bate  the*)  Traitor  I  who  bafi  the  Impudence  to  continue 
thus  to  impofe  upon  me,  as  if  I  wanted  common  Senfe  to 
fee  thy  Bafenefs :  For  what  can  be  more  Bafe  and  Cowardly 
than  Lies  ,  that  poor  Plebeian  Shift,  contemn  d  by  Men  of 
Honour  or  of  Wit.  Thus  (he  fpokc  without  reminding 
that  this  moft  contemptible  Quality  fhe  herfelf  was  e? 
qually  guilty  of,  tho'  infinitely  more  excufable  in  her 
Sex,  there  being  a  thoufand  little  Anions  of  their  Lives 
liable  to  Cenfure  and  Reproach,  which  they  would  wil- 
lingly excufe  and  colour  over  with  little  Falfities;  but  in 
a  Man,  whofemoftinconftant  A&ionspafcoftentimeafor 
innocent  Gallantries,  and  to  whom  *sit  no  I  nfamy  to  own 
a  thousand  Amours,  but  rather  a  Glory,  to  his  Fame  and 
Merit;  I  fay,  in  him  (whom  Cuftom; has  fyvaur'dwith 
an  Allowance  to  commit  any  Vice  and  boaft  it)  'tis  not 
fi>  brave.  And  this  Fault  of  Philander'*  cur'd  tklvia^of 
her  Difcafc  of  Love  5  and  chas'd  from  her  Hsart  a  1  that 
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Softnefi  which  oftce  had  fo  much  favour'd  him.  Never- 
thelefs  flic  was  filTd  with  Thoughts  that  fail'd  not  to 
make  ber  extreamly  melancholy :  And  'twas  in  this  Hu- 
mour Qttavio  found  her*   who  forgetting  all  hi&own 
Griefs  to  ieffen  hers,  (for  his  Love  was  arriv'd  to  a  degree 
of  Madnefs)  he  carefles  her  with  all  the  Eloquence  his 
Paflion  could  pour  out-,  he  falls  at  her  Feet,  and  pleads 
with  fuch  a  Look  and  Voice  as  could  not  be  refitted  ;  nor 
ceas'd  he  'till  he  had  talk'd  ber  into  Eafc,  'till  he  had 
look'd  and  lov'd  her  into  a  pcrfed  Calm:  Twas  then  he 
urg'd  her  to  a  new  Confirmation  of  her  Heart  to  him,  and 
took  hold  of  every  yielding  Softnefs  in  her  to  improve  his 
Advantage.  He  prefs'd  ber  to  all  he  wifh'd,  but  by  fuch 
tender  Degrees,  by  Arts  fo  fond  and  endearing,  that  ihe 
could  deny  nothing.  In  this  Humour  Ihe  makes  t  thou- 
fand  Vows  againft  Philander  \  to  hate  him  asa  Man  that 
has  firft  ruin'd  her  Honour,  and  then  abandoo'd  her  to 
all  the  Ills  that  attend  ungovern'd  Youth,  and  unguard- 
ed Beauty:  She  makes  Otiavh  fwear  as  often  to  be  re- 
veng'd  on  him  for  the  Difhonour  of  his  Sifter:  Which 
being  perform'd,  they  re-afium'd  all  the  Satjsfa&ons 
which  had  feem'd  almoft  deftroy'd  by  adverfe  Fate*  and 
for  a  little  Space  liv'd  in  great  Tranquility;  or  if  Q8a» 
vio  had  Sentiments  that  reprefcnted  paft  Unhappmefles, 
and  a  future  Proty>e&  of  ill  Confequcnces,  he  ftrove  with 
all  the  Power  of  Love  to  hide  *cm  from  Silvia*    In  this 
time  they  often  feat  to  the  Nunnery  of  the  Atsgnfiwsj 
to  inquire  of  the  Coohtefs  of  Clarindu  %  and  at  lalt  hear- 
ing me  was  arriv'd,  no  force  of  Perfuafion  otr  R  afon 
could  hinder  Silvia  from  going  to  maker  heraVifit.  Q&r- 
vio  pleads  in  vain  the  Overthrow  of  all  his  Revenge,  hy 
his  Sifter's  Knowledge  that  her  Intrigue  was  found  out: 
But  in  an  Undrefs .»  i  >for  her  Condition  permitted  no 
other,  ftie  is  carryftf  to  the  Mooaftery,  and  asks  forthe 
%         Mother  Priorcft,.  who  came  to  the  Grate:  Where  after 
the  firft  Com  pliinents  over,  fhc  tells  her  (he)  ii  a  Re3£» 
tion  to  that  Lady  who  fuch  a  Day  came  to  the  Houfe. 
Silvia,  by  ber  Habit  and  Equipage,  appearing  of  Quafitv, 
was  anfwer'd,  tfabt  tbo'  the  Lady,  were  .very  much  indit 
•     .;   ..'  \  '   '      pos'd. 
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po$y,  and  unfit  to  appear  at  the  Grate,  (he  would  never- 
theless endeavour  to  fervc  her  fince  {he  was  fa  earncft  J 
and  commanding  one  of  the  Nuns  to  call  down  Madam 
the  Countefs,  fhe  immediately  came*,  but  tho'  in  a  Dreft 
all  negligent,  and  Face  where  Languifhment  appear 'd,  (he 
at  firu  fight  furpris'd  our  fair  One,  with  a  certain  Maje- 
fty  in  her  Mein  and  Motion,  and  an  Air  of  Greatnefs  in 
her  Face,  which  refemblcd  that  of  O&avio:  So  that  not 
being  able  to  fuftain  her  fclf  on  her  trembling  Supporters, 
fhe  was  ready  to  faint  at  a  Sight  fo  Charming,  and  a  Forth 
Angelick.  She  faw  her  all  that  Philander  had  defcrib'd  i 
nor  could  the  Partiality  of  his  Paffion  render  her  morelov  c- 
ly  than  fhe  appeared  this  Inftant  to  Silvia.  She  came  to  re- 
proach her- — but  {he  found  a  Majefty  in  her  Looks 
above  all  Cenfure,  that  aw'd  the  jealous  Upbraider,  and 
almoft  put  her  out  of  Countenance  *  and  with  a  rifing 
Blufh  (he  feem'd  afliam'd  of  her  Errand,  At  this  Silence 
the  lovely  Califta,  a  little  fiirpris'd,  demanded  of  an  at- 
tending Nun  if  that  Lady  would fpeak  with  her?  This 
Swak'd 'Silvia  into  an  Addrefs,  and  (he  reply 'd,  Yes, Ma- 
dam, I  am  the  Unfortunate,  who  am  compelled  by  my  hard 
Fate  to  complain  of  the  mofi  charming  Woman  that  ever 
Nature  made :  I  thought  in  coming  hither  I  jhould^  have 
bad  no  other  Bufinefs  but  to  have  told  you  bow  falfe,  bw 
perjured  a  Lover  I  bad  bad;  but  at  a  Sight  fo  wondrous  I 
blame  him  no  more  (whom  I  find  now  compell  d  to  Love) 
but  you,  who  have  taken  from  me9  by  your  Charms,  the 
only  Bluffing  Heav%n  bad  lent  me.  This  (be  ended  with  a 
Sigh  *  and  Madam  the  Countefs,  who  from  the  beginning 
of  her  fpeaking  gucls*d,  from  a  certain  trembling- at  her 
Heart,  who  it  was  {he  fpoke  of,  refolvM  to  (how  no  Si 40s 
of  a  womanifh  Fear  or  Jealoufie,  but  with  an  unalterable 
Air  and  Courajge,rcply'd,  Madam,  if  my  Charms  were 
fe  powerful  as  you  are  pleas' d  to  tell  me  they  are,  they  Jure 
have  attraBed  too  many  Lovers  for  me  to  under/land  which 
of 'em  it  is  I  have  been  fo  unhappy  to  rob  you  of  If  he  be 
4  gallant  Man^  I  fhall  neither  deny  him,  nor  repent  my  lo~ 
ping  him  the  more  for  bis  having  been  a  Lover  before.  To 
ffjiick  §ihiifi)  who  eafpe&ed  not  fo  brisk  aa  Anfwer,  re- 
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ply'd;  She  that  makes  fucb  aConfeffionwith  fomqhQm* 
ldity%  J  know  cannot  be  infenfible  of  the  Injuries  Jbe  does$ 
fat  will  have  a  Confideration  and  Pity  fer  tbofe  Wretches  of 
leaft,  who  are  undone  to  efiablijb  her  Satisfaction.  Madam* 
reply'd  the  Countefs  (a  little  touched  with  the  Tendcr- 
nefs  and  Sadneft  with  which  flic  fpokej  you  bavefoytjk 
f  CbaraBer  of  my  Soul,  that  Iajfureyou  I  would  not  fir  a- 
try  Tleafure  in  the  World,  do  an  Action  Jhould  render  it  lejs 
worthy  of  your  good  Thoughts,     Name  me  the  Man 
and  if  I  find  him  fucb  as  I  may  return  you  with  Honour  y 
be  /ball  find  my  Friendfbh  no  more.    Ah,  Madam,  'tis 
jmfj/ible,  cry'd  Silvia,   that  be  can  ever  be  wine,  that 
has  one:  bad  the  Glory  of  being  conquered  by  you  \  and 
what's  yet  more,  of  having  conquefd  you.     Nay,  Madam, 
reply  d  Califta,  if  your  Lofs  be  irrecoverable^  I  have  no 
tnore  fo  d*>  but  tofigh  with  you,  and  join  our  bard  Fata  \ 
put  I  am  not  fo  vain  of  my  own  Beauty,  nor  have  fo  link 
admiration  for  that  of  yours,  to  imagine  I  can  retain  an) 
{hing  you  have  a  Claim  to  ;  for  we,  I  am  not  fond  of  Ad* 
ptirers,  if  Heaven  be  pleas  d  to  give  me  one,  I  ask  no  more. 
,  Til  leave  the  World  to  you,  fo  it  allow  me  my  Philander. 
This  fhe  fpoke  with  a  little  Malice,  which  call'd  up  all 
the  Blulhes  in  the  fair  Face  of  Silvia-,  who  a  little  netlcd 
at  the  Word  Philander,  rcply'd  y  Go,  take  the  perjured 
Man,  and  fee  how  long  you  can  maintain  your  Empire 
fver  his  fickle  Heart,  who  has  already  betray' d  you  to  all 
the  Reproach  an  incens  d  Rival  and  an  injured  Brother  can 
load  you  with :  See  where  he  has  exposed  you  to  O&avio , 
and  after  that  tell  me  what  you  can  hope  from  Jucb  a  p#m 
jufd  Villain  —  At  thefc  Words  flie  gave  her  the  Let- 
ter Philander  had  writ  to  Ottavio,  with  that  he  had  writ 

to  hcrfclf and  without  taking  Leave,  or  fpeaking  any 

more,  ihe  left  her  thoughtful  Rival :  Who  after  paufing 
a  Moment  on  what  fliould  be  v  rit  there,  and  vhat  the 
ang'y  Lady  meant,  flic  filently  pafs'd  oq  to  her  Chamber. 
But  if  flie  were furpris'd  with  hcrVifitcr,  flicwastnuch 
ir  ore,  when  opening  the  Letters  flie  found  one  to  her  Bro- 
ther, fill'd  with  the  Hiftorv  of  her  Iqfamy,  and  what 
prcfs!d  her  Soul  mpre  fenfibly,  the  other  fjlPd  with  Ptf- 
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fionand  SoftnefstoaMiftrefs.  Shehadfcarcelyreadthcm 
out  but  a  young  Nun,  her  KinfWoman,  came  integer 
Chamber;  whom  I  have  fincc  heard  proteft  ftiefcarcc 
few  in  that  Moment  any  Alteration  in  her,  but  thatfhe 
rofeand  received  her  with  her  wonted  Grace  and  Sweet- 
nefi ;  and  but  for  fome  Anfwers  that  me  made  ntal  a  pro- 
fo,  and  Sighs  that  againft  her  Will  broke  from  her  Heart, 
ihe  mould  nothave  found  an  Alteration  ;  but  this  being 
unufual,  made'  her  inquifiuve;  and  the  faiut  Denial  (he 
met  with  made  her  importune,  and  that  fo  earneMy  and 
with  fo  mahy  Vows  of  Fidelity  and  Secrecy , that  Califtd'n 
Heart,  even  breaking  within,  pour'd  it  ferf  for  Eafe  into 
the  faithful  Bofom  of  this  young  Devotee  $  and  having 
told  her  all  the  Story  of  her  Misfortune,  ihe  began,  with 
fo  much  Courage  and  Bravery  of  Mind,  to  make  Vows 
againft  the  charming  Betrayer  of  her  Fame,  and  with 
htm  all  Mankind  *  and  this  with  fuch  Confutation  and 
Repentance  as  left  no  room  for  Reproach  or  Pcrfuafiont 
and  from  this  Moment  rcfolv'd  never  to  quit  the  Solitude 
of  theCloifters.  She  had  all  her  Life  before  her  Mar- 
riage liv'dinone,  and  wiih'd  now  (he  had  never  feen  the 
World,  or  departed  from  a  Lifefo  pure  and  innocent. 
She  look'd  upon  this  fatal  Accident  now  a  Blefling,  to 
bring  her  backTo  a  Lifeof  Devotion  and  Tranquility  • 
And  indeed  is  a  Miracle  of  Piety.  Sometime  alter  this 
lhe  wasbroughtto  Bed,  but  commanded  theChild  fhould 
beremov'd  where  me  might  never  fee  it,  which  accord- 
ingly was  done;  after  which,  in  due  time,  {he  took  the 
Habit,  and  remains  a  rare  Example  of  Repentance  and 
Holy-living.  This  new  Penitent  became  the  News  of  the 
whole  Town;  anditwas  not  without  fome  Pleafure  that 
OBmvto  heard  it.  as  the  only  Aftion  fhe  could  do  that 
could  reconcile  him  to  her  j  the  Knowledge  of  which 
andfewfoft  Days  with  SiMa,  made  him  chafe  away  all 
thofe  Shivering*  that  had  feiz'd  him  upon  feveralOcca- 
fions:  But,  Silvia  was  all  Sweetnefs,  all  Love  and  good 
Humour,  and  made  his  Days  eafie,  and  his  Nighfs  in- 
tirely  happy.  Wh.le  on  the  other  Side  there  wfsno  Sa- 
tisfeaton,  noPleafure,that  the  fond  lavilh  Loverdidnot 
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at  any  Price  purchafe  for  her  Repofc  *  for  it  was  the  whole 
Bullock  of  his  Life  to  ftudy  what  would  charm  and 
plcafc  her:  And  being  afliir'd  by  fo  many  Vows  of  her 


Eafe.  This ihe  wtfheswith  an  Impatience  equal  to  his; 
whofe  Love  and  Fondnefsfor  03*vb  appeared  to  bcar- 
riv'd  to  the  higheft  Degree,  and  (he  every  Minute  ex* 
pe&ed  to  be  freed  from  the  only  thing  that  binder'dhcr 
from  giving  her  felf  intirely  to  her  impatient  Lover. 

In  the  midft  of  this  Serenity  of  Affairs,  &7ra?'sPage 
one  Day  brings  'em  News  his  Lord  was  arriv'd,  and 
that  he  faw  him  in  the  Park,  walking  with  fome  French  i 
Gentlemen,  and  undifcover'd  to  him  came  to  give  her 
Notice,  that  (he  might  take  her  Meafures  accordingly. 
In  fpight  of  all  her  Love  to  Qftavb,  her  Bluflies  flew 
to  her  Cheeks  at  the  News,  and  her  Heart  panted  with 
unufual  Motion  *  flic  wonders  at  her  felf,  and  fears  and 
doubts  her  own  Refolution  i  {he  'till  now  believ'd  him 
wholly  indifferent  to  her,  but  (he  knows  not  what  Con- 
ftruftion  this  new  Diforder  will  bear  ;  and  what  con- 
founded and  perplex'd  her  more,  was,  that  O&avio  be- 
held all  thefe  Emotions  with  unconceivable  Refentment; 
be  fwells  with  Pride  and  Anger,  and  even  burfts  with 
Grief,  and  not  able  longer  to  contain  his  Complaint,  he 
reproaches  her  in  the  fofteft  Language  that  ever  Love 
and  Grief  invented  j  while  flie  weeps  with  Shame  and 
divi  Jed  Lovc^nd  demands  of  him  athoufand  Pardons  ^  flic 
deals  thus  kindly  at  lead  with  him,  to  confefs  this  Troth  i 
jthat  'twas  impoflible,  but  at  the  Approach  of  a  Man 
who  taught  her  fir  ft  to  love,  and  for  which  Knowledge 
flie  had  paid  fo  infinitely  dear,  (he  could  not  but  fed 
unufual  Motions,  that  that  Tend ernefs  and  Infant  Flame 
lie  once  infpir'd,  could  not  but  have  left  fome  Warmth 
about  her  Heart,  and  that  Philander^  the  once  charming 
dear  Philander*  could  nevcrbe  abfolutely  to  her  as  a  conn 
jnon  Maui  and.begg'd  that  he  would  give. fome  Grains 
of  Allowance  to  a  Maid,  fo foft  by  ]>Jaiure,  and  who 
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had  once  k>v*dfo  Well  to  be  undone  for  the  dear  Obje&  * 
apd  tho  cVery  kind  Word  flic  gave  his  Rival  was  a  Dag* 
ger  at  bis  Heart,  neverthelefs  he  found,  or  would  think 
he  found  lbme  Reafon  in  what  flic  faid  j  at  leaft  be 
feem'd  more  appeas'd,  while  fheon  the  other  fide  diC- 
fembl'd  all  the  Eafe  and  Repofc  of  Mind,  that  could 
flatter  him  to  Calomels. 

You  muft  know  that  for  Sr/wVs  Honour  ihe  had 
Lodgings  by  her  felf,  and  OBavio  had  his  in  another 
Houlev  at  an  Aunt's  of  his,  a  Widow,  and  a  Woman  of 
great  Quality  j  and  Silvia  being  near  her  Lying-in,  had 
provided  all  things  with  the  great  eft  Magnificence  ima- 
ginable, andpafs'd  for  a  young  Widow  whofe  Husband 
,  dy*d  at  the  Siege  of  OBavio  only  vifitcd  her  daily* 

and  all  the  Nights  ihe  had  to  her  felf  For  he  treated 
her  as  one  whom  he  defigned  to  make  his  Wife,  and 
one  whofe  Honour  was  his  own  *  but  that  Might  the 
News  of  Philander' %  Arrival  was  told  her,  ihe  was  more 
than  ordinary  impatient  to  have  him  £one,  pretending 
Illnefs,  and  yet  feem'd  loath  to  let  him  go,  and  Lo- 
vers ("the  greateit  Cullies  in  Nature,  and  the  apteft  to 

be  deceiv'd,  tho'  the  moft  quick-fightedj do  th? 

fooncft  believe  \  and  finding  it  the  more  neceflary  he 
fhould  depart,  the  more  ill  ihe  fei^n'd  to  be,  he  took 
his  Leave ,  and  left  her  to  her  Repofc,  after  taking 
all  Care  necciTary  for  one  in  her  Circumftances.  But 
ihe,  to  make  his  Abfencc  more  fure,  and  fearing  left  be 
ihould  lufpeft  fomething  of  her  Defign,  being  her  felf 
guilty,  ihe  orders  him  to  be  call'd  back,  and  carcflls 
him  anew,  tells  him  (he  was  nevermore  unwilling  topart 
with  him,  and  all  the  while  is  complaining  and  wiihing 
to  be  in  Bed  \  and  fays  he  muft  not  ftir  till  he  fees  hjer. 
laid.  This  obliges  and  cajoles  him  anew,  and  he  wil  I  not 
fuflFer  her  Women  to  undrefs  her,  but  does  the  grate- 
ful Buiinefs  himfeif,  and  reaps  fomc  dear  Rccoropcnce 
by  every  Service,  and  plcafes  his  Eyes  and  Lips  with 
the  ravi flung  Beauti  s  of  the  loofe  unguarded  differing 
Fair  One.  She  permits  him  any  thing  to  have  him  gone, 
yhich  was  not 'till  he  faw  her  laid  as  if  to  her  Reft  :  But 
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be  was  no  (boner  got  into  his  Coach,  but  iherofe  and 
flipp'd  on  her  Night- Gown,  and  foroe  other  loofe  things, 
and  got  into  a  Chair,  commanding  her  Page  to  condu& 
the  Chairmen  to  all  the  great  Cabarets,  where  ihe  be- 
lie v\i  ic  moft  likely  to  find  Philander ;  which  was  accord- 
ingly done  5  and  the  Page  entring,  enquires  for  fuch  a 
Cavalier j  describing  hisPcrfonand  fine  remarkable  black 
Hair  of  his  own :    But  the  firft  he  entred  into  he  (aw 
Br/7//Wbefpeaking  Supper :  For  you  mud  know  that  that 
HusbanJ-Lover  being  left,  as  I  have  faid,  in  Prifon  in 
Holland,  for  the  Accufation  of  OSavio^  the  unhappy 
young  Nobleman  was  no  fooner  fled  upon  the  unlucky 
Death  of  his  Uncle,  but  the  States  fct  Br  Hit  or d  at  Li* 
berty  j  who  took  hisjourney  immediately  to  Philander, 
whom  he  found  juft  releas'd  from  his  troublefome  Affair, 
and  defign'd  for  Bruxels*  where  they  arrivd  that  very 
Morning.     Where  the  firft  thing  he  did  was  to  go  to 
the  Nunnery  of  St.  Auftin,  to  enquire  for  the  fair  Gj- 
lifta  i  but  infteadofencountring  the  kind,  the  impatient, 
the  brave  Califtai  he  was  addrefs'd  to  by  the  old  Lady 
Abbefs  in  fo  rough  a  manner,  that  he  no  longer  doubted 
upon  what  Terms  he  ftood  there,  tho'  hewonder'd  how 
theyihould  know  his  Story  with  Califiax  When  to  put 
him  out  of  Doubt,  ihcafibr'd  him  he  ihould  never  more 
behold  the  Face  of  her  injur'd  Niece;  forwhofe  Re- 
venge (he  left  him  to  Heaven     It  was  in  vain  he  kneel'd 
and  impjor'd  -,  he  wasconfirm'd  again  and  again  fhc  fhould 
never  come  from  out  the  Confines  of  thofe  Wails  *  and 
that  her  whole  remaining  Lifefpent  in  Penitence  was  too 
little  to  waih  away  her  Sins  with  him:  And  giving  him 
the  Letter  he  font  toO&avio  (which  Silvia  had  given  Ca- 
lifta,  and  ihe  the  Lady  Abbefs,  with  a  full  Confcflion 
of  her  Fault)  (he  cry'd*  See  there,  Siry  the  Treachery  you 
have  committed  again  (I  a  Woman  of  Quality*—  whom 
your  criminal  Love  has  rendered  the  moft  miferable  of  her 
Sex.    At  the  ending  of  which   ihe  drew  the  Curtain 
over  the  Grate  and  left  him,  wholly  amaz'd  and  con- 
founded, finding  it  to  be  the  fame  he  had  writ  to  03a- 
via,  and  in  it  that  he  had  writ  to  Silvia :  By  the  Sight 
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>f  which  he  no  longer  doubted  but  that  Confident  had 
xstray'd  him  every  way.   He  rails  on  his  falfe  Friendship, 
juries   the  Lady, Abbefs,  himfclf,  his  Fortune  and  his 
Birth  \  but  finds  it  all  in  vain:  Nor  was  he  fo infinitely 
afRi&ed  with  the  Thought  of  the  eternal  Lofsof  Califta, 
<becaufe  he  had  poflcfs'd  her)  as  he  was  to  find  himfclf 
betray 'd  to  her,  and  doubtlcfsto  Silvia,  by  Q8avio-7  and 
nothing  but  Calijia's  being  confin'd  from  him  (tho'  Ihc 
were  very  dear  and  charming  to  his  Thought)  cpuld 
have  made  him  rave  fo  extreamly  for  a  Sight  of  her: 
He  loves  her  the  more  by  how  much  the  more  it  was 
impoffible  for  him  to  fee  her  *,  and  that  Difficulty  and 
his  Defpair  increased  his  Flame.    In  this  Humour  he 
vent  to  his  Lodging,  the  molt  undone  Extravagant  that 
ever  rag'd  with  Love.   He  confidcrs  ber  in  a  Place  where 
no  Art  or  Force  of  Love,or  Human  Witcan  retrieveher  % 
no  nor  fo  much  as  fend  her  a  Letter.  <  This  added  to  hi* 
Fury,  and  in  his  fir  ft  wild  Imaginations  he  refolvcs  no- 
thing left  than  firing  the  Monaftcry,  that  in  that  Con- 
fufion  he  might  feize  his  Right  of  Love,  and  do  a  Deed 
that  would  render  his  Name  famous  as  the  Athenian 
Youth*  who  to  geta  Fame,  tho'  an  inglorious  one,  fir'd 
the  Temple  of  their  Gods.    But  his  Rage  abating  by 
Confederation,  that  Impiety  dwelt  not  long  with  him.- 
And  he  ran  over  a  Number  more,  'till  from  one  to  ano- 
ther he  redue'd  himfclf  to  a  Degree  of  Moderation, 
which  prefentiog  him  with  fome  flattering  Hope,  thoc 
gave  him  a  little  Eafc:   'Twas  then  that  Chevalier  Ta- 
ma fo,  and  another  French  Gentleman  of  Gr/*rro's  Fa&ion 
(who  were  newly  arriv'd  at  Bmxels)  came  to  pay  him 
their  Refpe&s:  And  after  a  while  carry  *d  him  into  the 
Park  to  walk,  where  Silvia's  Page  had  feen  him  j  and 
from  whence  they  ferit  Brilliara to  befpeak  Supper  at 
thiiCaharet,  where  Silvfa's  Chair  and  her  felf  waited, 
and  where  the  Page  found  BriffiarJ,  of  whom  he  ask'd 
for  his  Lord }  but  underftanding  he  would  not  poffibly 
come  in  fome  Hours,  being  defign'd  for  Court  that 
Evening,  whither  he  was  oblig'd  to  go  and  kifs  the  Go- 
vernor's Hands*  he  went  to  the  Lady,  who  was  almoft 
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dead  with  Impatience,  and  told  her  what  be  hadleatn'd: 
Upon  which  (he  order'd  her  Chairmen  to  carry  her 
back  to  her  Lodgings,  for  {he  would  not  be  perfuaded 
to  ask  any  Quefttons  of  BriUiardj  for  whom  fhe  had  a 
mortal  Hate :  However  fhe  refol  vfd  to  fend  her  Page  back 
With  a  Billet  to  wait  Pbslanderrs  coming,  which  was  not 
long  j  for  having  fooner  difpatch'd  their  Compliment  at 
Court,  than  they  bcliev'd  they  fhould,  they  went  all  to 
Supper  together,  where  Brilliardhzd  befpoke  it;  where 
being  impatient  to  learn  all  the  Adventures  of  Cefario 
fincc  his  Departure  from  him,  and  of  which  no  Perfon 
Could  give  fo  good  an  Account  as  Chevalier  Tomafo^  Phi- 
Under  gave  Order  that  no  Body  whomfoevcrrtiould  di- 
fturb  them,  and  fate  himfelf  dowti  to  Hften  to  the  For- 
tune of  the  Prince. 

,  You  know,  my  Lord,  hidTomafo,  the  State  of  things 
at  your  Departure  \  und  that  all  our  glorious  Defignsfor 
the  Liberty  of  all  France  were  dtfcover'd  and  betray 'd 
by  fome  of  thofe  little  Rafcals,  that  great  Men  are 
oblige  to  makcufe  of  in  the  greateft  Dcfigns:  Upon 
whofe  Confeflion  you  wereprolcrib'd,  my  felf,  this  Gen- 
tleman, and  leveral  others :  It  was  our  good  Fortunes  to 
cfcapcuntakcn,  and  yours  to  fall  firft  into  the  Meflen- 
ger's  Hands,  and  carry  *d  to  the  Baftile,  even  from  whence 
you  had  the  Luck  to  efcape  :  But  it  was  not  fo  with  O 
Jprio.  Hemfns  )Ctfd  Philander,  the  Prince,  I  bops,  is  not 
taken  \  Not  fo  neither,  reply'd  Tomafo,  norihouldyoa 
wonder  you  have  receiv'd  no  News  of  him  in  a  long 
time,  fince  forty  thoufand  Cr6wns  being  offered  for  his 
Head,  car  to  any  that  could  difcover  him,  it  would  have 
cxpos'd  htm  to  have  written  to  any  Body,  he  being  be* 
fet  on  all  Sides  with  Spies  from  the  King,  fo  that  it  was 
impoflible  to  venture  a  Letter  without  very  great  Hazard 
of  his  Life.  Befides  all  thefe  Hindrances,  Cefarh,  who, 
tfoti  know,  was  ever  a  great  Admirer  of  thfc  Pair  Sex, 
happen'd  in  this  his  Retreat  to  fall  tnoft  defperately  in 
Love  4  Nor  could  the  Fears  of  Death,  Which  alarm'd 
him  on  all  Sides^deter  him  from  this  new  Amour  j  Whicbf 
becaufe  it  has  Relation  to  fome  Part  of  his  Adventures, 
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I  cannot  omit,  cfpccklly  to  you*  Lordihip,  his  Friend, 
to  whom  every  Cireumftancc  of  that  Prince's  Fate  and 
Fortune  will  be  of  Concern. 

You  muft  imagine,  my.  Lord,  that  your  Scifure  and 
Efcapc  was  enough  to  alarm  the  whole  Party  j  and  there 
was  not  a  Man  of  the  League  who  did  not  think  it  high 
time  to  look  about  him,  when  one,,  fo  confiderable  as 
your  Lordihip,  was  furpris'd.  Nor  did  the  Prince  him* 
felf  any  longer  believe  himfelf  fefc,  but  retir'd  himfelf 
under  the  Darknefs  of  the  following  Night :  He  went' 
only  accompany 'd  with  his  Page  to  a  Lady's  Houfe,  a 
Widow  of  Quality  at  Paris,  that  populous  City  j  being, 
as  he  conceiv'd,  thefecureft  Place  to  conceal  himfelf  iiu 

This  Lady  was  Madam,  the  Countefs  of who  had,as 

you  know,  my  Lord,  one  only  Daughter,  Madamoifell 
tietmione^  the  Heirefs  of  her  Family,  The  Prince  knew 
this  young  Lady  had  a  Tendernefs  for  him  ever  fince 
they  wereboth  very  young,  which  firft  took  beginning 
ift  a  Mask  at  Court,  where  (he  then  sfted  Mercury,  ana 

.    dane'd  fo  exceeding  finely,   that  fhe  gave  our  young 
Hero  new  Defire,  if  not  abfolute  Love,  and  charm 'a 

i    him  at  leaft  into  Wifhes.    She  was  then  old  enough  to 

■  perceive  (he  conquer  d,  as  well  as  to  make  a  Conqucft: 

*  And  (he  was  capable  of  receiving  Imprefllons,  as  well  as 
f '  to  give  fem :  And  it  was  believ'd  by  fome  who  were  vc- 
(    ty  near  the  Prince,  and  knew  all  his  Secrets  then,  that 

this  young  Lady  pity'd  the  Sighs  of  the  Royal  Loverf 

i  and  even  then  rewarded  'cm :  And  tho*  this  were  moft 

1  credibly  wbifperil,  yet  methinks  it  feems  impofiible  hq 

f  ■  fhould  then  have  been  happy  •,  and  after  fo  many  Yearsj 

*  ifter  the  Poflcflion  of  fo  many  other  Beauties,  (hould  re* 

■  turn  to  her  again,  and  find  all  the  Paffions  and  Pains  of 
'  a  beginning  Flame.  But  there  is  nothing  to  be  wonder'd 

at  in  the  Contradi&ions  and  Humours  of  Man's  human 
|  Nature-  But  however  inconftant  and  wavering  he  had 
1  been,  Hermione  retain'd  her  firft  Paflion  for  him;  and 
that  1  left  wonder  at,  fince  you  know  the  Prince  has  the 
moft  charming  Perfon  in  the  World,  and  is  the  moft  per- 
fectly beautiful  of  all  his  Sex  :  To  this  his  Youth  and 
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Quality  adds  do  little  Luftre ;  and  i  fhould  not  wonder 
if  all  the  fofter  Sex  fhould  languish  .  for  bim*  not  that 
any  one  fhould  love  on  — —  who  hath  once  been  touched 
with  Love  for  him.    'Twaihisiaft  Aflbrance  the  Prince 
fo  absolutely  depended  on,  that  (not withftanding  lhewa* 
far  fi  om  the  Opinion  of  his  Party^made  him  refol  ve  totake 
San&uary  in  thofc  Arms  he  was  Aire  would  receive  him 
in  any  Condition  and  Circumstances.   But  now  he  makes 
her  new  Vows,  which  poffibly  at  firft  his  Safety  oblig'd 
him  to,  while  ihc  rdturn'd  'em  with  all  the  Paflion  of 
Love.    He  made  a  thoufandSubmifllons  to  Madam  the 
Counters,  who  he  knew  was  fond  of  her  Daughter  to  that 
degree,  that  for  her  Repofe  (he  was  even  willing  to  be* 
hold  the  Sacrifice  of  her  Honour  to  this  Prince,  whom 
ihe  knew  Hermione  lov'd  even  to  Death  *  fo  fond,fo  blindly 
fond  is  Nature:   And  indeed  after  a  little  time  that  be 
lay  there  conceal'd,  he  rcap'd  all  the  Satisfaction  that 
Love  could  give  him,  or  his  Youth  could  with,  with  all 
the  Freedom  imaginable.    He  only  made  Vaws  of  re- 
nouncing all  other  Women,whatTies  or  Obligations  fo- 
cverhe  had  upon  him  '•>  and  torefign  himfelf  intirelyup 
to  Hermione.  1  know  not  whatnew  Charms  he  had  found 
by  frequent  Coaverfation  with  her,  and  being  uninter- 
rupted by  the  Sight,  of  any  other  Ladies  $  but  'tis  moft 
certain,  my  Lord,  that  he  grew  to  that  Excefsof  Love,  of 
rather  Dotage  ("if  Love  in  one  fo  young  can  be  cali'd  foj 
that  helanguHVdfor  ber,cven  while  he  poflefc'd  her  all  t 
Hedy'd,  if  oblig'd  by  Company  to  retire  fr^m  her  an 
Hour,  at  the  end  of  which,  being  again  brought  to  her, 
he  would  fall  at  her  Feet,  and  figt^and  weep,  and  make 
the  moftpitious  Moan  that  ever  Love  infpir'd.  He  would 
complain  upon  the  Cruelty  of  a  Moment's  Abfencc,  and 
vow  he  could  not  live  where  (he  was  not.    All  that  di* 
iturb'dhis  Happinefs  he  reproached  as  Enemies  to  his  R** 
pofc,and  at  laft  made  her  feign  an  Illncfs,  that  no  Vifitt 
might  be  made  her,  and  that  he  might  poflefs  all  he* 
Hours.     Nor  did  Htrmione  perceive  all  this  without  m** 
king  her  Advantages  of  fo  glorious  an  Opportunity  j  but, 
with  the  ufual  Cunning  of  her  Sex,  improv'd  every  Mi* 
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nute  flic  gave  him :  She  now  found  her  felf  fure  of  the 
Heart  of  the  fineft  Man  in  the  World;  and  of  one  fhe 
bdiev'd  would  prove  the  greateft,  being  the  Head  of  a 
moil  powerful  Fa&ion,  who  were  rcfolv  d,  the  firft  Op- 
portunity) to  order  Affairs  fo  as  to  come  to  an  open  Re- 
bellion, and  to  make  him  a  King.  All  thefe  things,  how 
unlikely  focver  in  Reafon,    her  Love  and  Ambition 
iuggefted  to  her*,    fo  that  (he  believ'd  fhe  had  but 
one  Game  more  to  play  to  eftabliih  her  felf  the  great- 
eft  and  moft  happy  Woman  in  the  World,    She  con- 
fults  in  this  weighty  Affair  with  ber  Mother,  who  had 
a  {hare  of  Cunning  that  could  carry  on  a  Defign  as 
well  as  any  of  her  Sex.     They  found  but  one  ObiUcle 
to  all  Hermione**  rifing  Great  nek*,    and  that  was  the 
Prince's  being  marry'd  %  and  that  to  a  Lady  of  fo  confix 
derable  Birth  and  Fortune,  fo  eminent  for  her  Virtue, 
and  all  Perfedions  of  Womankind  j  and  withal  fo  excel- 
lent for  Wit  and  Beauty,  that  'twas  impoflible  to  find  any 
Caufc  of  a  Separation  between  'em.     So  that  finding  it 
improbable  to  remove  that  Lett  to  her  Glories,  (he  grew 
very  melancholy ^  which  was  foon  perceived  by  the  too 
amorous  Prince,  who  pleads,  and  fighs,  and  weeps  on  her 
Bofom  Day  and  Night  to  find  thedufe:  But  fhe,  \*  ho 
found  fhe  had  a  difficult  Game  to  play,  and  thnt  fhe 
had  need  of  all  her  little  Aids,  pretends  a  thoufand  little 
frivolous  Reafons  before  fhe  difcovers  the  true  one^ 
which  ferv'd  but  to  oblige  him  to  ask  anew,  as  fhe  de- 

fign'd  he  fhould Atlaft,  one  Morning,  finding  him 

in  the  fofteft  Fit  in  the  World,  and  ready  to  give  her 
whatever  fhe  could  ask  in  return  for  the  Secret  of  her 
Difquict,  fhe  told  him  with  a  Sigh,  how  unhappy  fhe 
was  in  loving  fo  violently  a  Man  who  could  never  be  any 
thing  to  her  more  than  the  Robber  of  her  Honour :  A  nd 
at  laft,  with  abundance  of  Sighs  and  Tears,  bewail'd  his 
Marriage-— —He  taking  her  with  all  the  Joy  imaginable 
in  his  Arms,  thank'd  her  for  fpeaking  of  the  only  thing 
,  he  had  a  thoufand  times  been  going  to  offer  to  her,  but 
durft  not  for  fear  fhe  fhould  reproach  him.  He  told 
her  he  look'd  upon  himfclf  as  marry'd  to  no  Woman  but 
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her  felf,  to  whom  by  a  thoufand  folcmn  Vows  he  had 
contra&cd  himfelf,  and  that  he  would  never  own  any  o- 
ther  while  he  liv'd,  let  Fortune  do  what  (he  pleas'd  with 
him.  Hernnone  thriving  hitherto  fo  well,  urg'd  his  eafte 
Heart  yet  farther,  and  told  him,  Tho'  {he  hud  left  no 
Doubt  remaining  in  her  of  his  Love  and  Virtue,  no  Su- 
fpicion  of  his  Vows,  yet  the  World  would  ftill  efteea 
the  Princefs  his  Wife,  and  her  felf  only  as  a  Proftiture  to 
his  youthful  Pleafure  j  and  as  (he  conceived  her  Birth 
and  Fortune  not  to  be  much  inferior  to  that  of  the  Prin- 
cefs, fhefliould  die  with  Indignation  and  Shame,  to  bear 
all  the  Reproach  of  his  Wantonncfs,  while  his  now  Wife 
would  live  cfteciji'd  and  pity'd  as  an  injured  Innocent. 
To  all  which  he  replyM,  as  mad  in  Love,  That  the  Prin- 
cefs, he  confefs'd,  was  a  Lady  to  whom  he  had  Obligati- 
ons, but  that  he  efteem'd  her  no  more  his  Wife,    fince 
he  was  marry M  to  her  at  the  Age  of  twelve  Years •,  an 
Age  wherein  he  was  not  capacitated  to  chufe  Good  or 
Evil,  or  to  anfwer  for  himfelf,  or  his  Inclinations :  And 
tho*  (he  werea  Lady  of  abfolute  Virtue*  of  Youth,  Wit 
and  Beauty,  yet  Fate  had  fo  ordain'd  it,  that  he  had  re^ 
ferv'd  his  Heart  to  this  Moment  intirely  for  her  felf;  and 
that  he  renounced  all  Pretenders  to  him  except  her  (elf* 
that  he  had  now  pcflcfs'd  the  Princefs  for  the  fpace  of 
twenty  Years ;  that  Youth  had  a  long  Race  to  run,  and 
could  not  take  up  at  thofc  Years  with  one  fingle  Beauty: 
That  hitherto  Ravage  and  Deftru&ion  of  Hearts  had 
been  his  Province  and  Glory,  and  that  he  thought  he 
had  never  loft  time  but  when  he  was  a  little  while  Con- 
ftant :  But  now  he  was  fix'd  to  all  he  would  ever  poflefs 
whilft  he  had  Breath-,  and  that  fhe  was  both  his  Miftreis 
and  his  Wife}  his  eternal  Happinefs,  and  the  end  of  all 
his  Loving.  *Tis  there  he  faid  he  would  remain  as  in  his 
firft  State  of  Innocence :  That  hitherto  his  Ambition  had 
been  above  his  Paflion,  but  that  now  his  Heart  was  fo  in- 
tirely fubdu'd  to  this  fair  Charmer  (for  fo  he  call'd  and 
thought  her)  that  he  could  becontent  to  live  and  die  in 
the  Glory  of  being  hers  alone,  without  wifhing  for  Li- 
berty or  Empire,  but  to  render  her  more  Glorious.    A 
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thouland  things  tender  and  fond  he  faid  to  this  purpofe, 
and  theRcfuk  of  all  ended  in  moft  folemn  Vows,  That 
if  ever  Fortune  favoured  him  with  a  Crown,  he  would  fix 
it  on  her  Head,  and  make  her,  in  fpight  of  all  former  Ties 
and  Obligations,  Queen  of  France.    This  was  fufficicnt 
to  appeafe  her  Sighs  and  Tears,  and  (he  remain'd  intirely 
fatisfy'd  of  his  Vows,  which  were  exchang'd  before  Ma- 
dam the  Gountefs,  and  confirm'd  by  all  the  binding 
Obligations,  Love  on  his  fide  could  invent,  and  Ambiti- 
on ami  Subtilty  on  hers.    When  I  came  at  any  time  to 
vifit  him,  which  by  Health  a-Nights  I  fomctimes  did, 
to  take  Orders  from  him  how  I  fiiould  aft  in  all  things, 
ft  ho'  (  lay  conceal'd  like  himfelfj  he  would  tell  me  all 
that  had  pafs'd  between  him  and  Hermione.    I  fuppofe, 
not  fo  much  for  the  repofing  the  Secret  in  my  Bread,  as 
out  of  a  fond  Pleafure  to  be  repeating  Paflages  of  his  Doa- 
tage,  and  repeating  her  Name,  which  was  ever  in  his 
Mouth :  1  faw  (he  bad  redue'd  him  to  a  great  degree  of 
Slavery,  and  could  not  look  tamely  on,  while  a  Herofo 
young,  fo  gay,  fo  great,  and  fo  hopeful,  lay  idling  away 
his  precious  Time,  without  doing  any  thing,  either  in 
order  for  his  own  Safety  or  Ambition.  *Twas,  my  Lord, 
a  greit  Pity  to  fee  how  his  noble  Rcfolution  was  changed, 
and  how  he  was  perfeffcly  effeminated  into  foft  Woman. 
I  erideatvourVl  at  firft  to  roufe  him  from  this  Lethargy  of 
Love;  afhdargu'd  with  him  the  little  Reafon,  that  in  my 
Opinion  he  had  to  be  fo  charm'd.  I  told  him  Hermione9 
of  all  the  Beauties  of  Franc* ,  was  efteem  d  one  of  the 
tiieaneffi,  and  that  if  ever  flie  had  gain'd  a  Conqueft  fas 
many  (he  was  infamoutfy  fanTd  for)  it  was  purely  the 
force  of  heir  Youth  and  Quality  •,  but  that  now  that  Bloom 
tyaspaft,  and  flie  was  one  of  thofe,  which  in  IcfsQua- 
Kty  we  calPd  Old.    At  thefc  Reproaches  of  his  Judg- 
ment, f  often  pcrcciv'd  him  to  bluih,  but  more  with 
kugti  than  Shame.  Yet  becaufe,  according  to  the  Vogue 
of  the?  Town,  he  found  there  Was  Reafon  in  what  I  faid, 
ind  which  he  could  only  contradi&  by  faying,  however 
fhc  wa*,  flie  appear'd  all  otherwife  to  him:  He  blam'd 
roc  i  little  kindly  for  my  hard  Words  againft  her,  and 
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began  to  fwear  to  me  he  thought  her  all  over  Charm* 
He  vowM  there  was  abfolute  Faicination  in  her  Eyes  and 
Tongue.  rTisconfefs*dj  faid  he,)i&*  has  not  much  of Youth? 
nor  of  that  which  we  agree  to  call  Beauty:  But  flye  has  a . 
Grace  fo  mafculine,  an  Ait  fo  tavifbing^  a  Wit  and  Hu- 
mour jo  absolutely  made  to  charm  ^  that  they  all  together 
Sufficiently  recommence  for  her  want  of  Delicacy  in  Complexi- 
on and  Feature:  And  in  a  Word,  my  Tomafo,  cries  he, 
imbracing  me,  fie  is%  tbo>  I  know  not  what?  or  bow?  a*' 
Maid  that  compels  me  to  adore  her  ^  /be  has  a  natural 
Power  to  pleafe  above  the  reft  of  her  dull  Sex  y  and  I  can 
abate  her  a  Face  and  Shape?  and  yet  vie  her  for  Beauty 
with  any  of  the  celebrated  ones  of  France. 

1  found,  by  the  manner  of  his  faying  this,  that  be  was 
really  charm'd,  and,  pad  all  Retrieve,  bewitch'd  to  this 
Lady.  1  found  it  vain  therefore  to  prefs  him  to  a  Sepa- 
ration, or  to  Icflcn  his  Paffion*  but  on  the  contrary  told 
him  there  was  a  time  for  all  things;  if  Fate  had  fo  or- 
dain'd  it  that  he  mud  love.    But  I  befought  him  with 
all  the  Eloquence  of  perfeft  Duty  and  Friendihip,  not  to 
fuffer  his  Paffion  to  furmount  his  Ambition  and  his  Rea- 
fon,  fo  far  as  to  negleft  his  Intereft  and  Safety  v  and  for 
a  little  Pleafure  with  a  Woman,  fuffer  all  his  Friends  to 
perifli  that  had  woven  their  Fortunes  with  his,  and  mult 
ftand  or  fall  as  he  thriv'd :   I  implor'd  him  not  to  call 
away  theGW  Caufe  which  was  fo  far  advanced,  and  that 
yet,  notwithftanding  thfe  Difcourfe,  might  all  be  re- 
trieval by  his  Conduft  and  good  Management.     That  I 
knew,  however  the  King  appear'd  inputwardfhewtobe 
offended,  that  it  was  yet  in  his  Power  to  calm  the  great- 
eft  Tcmpeft  this  DUcovery  had  rais'd :  That  'twas  but 
cafting  himfelf  at  his  Majefty's  Feet,  and  begging  his  Mer- 
cy, by  a  Confeflion  of  the  Truth  of  fome  part  of  the 
Matter a,  and  that  it  was  impoffible  he  could  foil  of  a 
Pardon  from  fo  indulgent  a  Monarch  as  he  had  offended: 
That  there  was  no  A&ion  could  wholly  raze  out  of  the 
King's  Heart  that  Tendertiefs  and  Paffion  he  had  ever  ex* 
prefrd  towards  him  j  and  his  Peace  might  i>£  made  witji 
all  the  Facility  imaginable.    To  this  he  org'd  a  vcr^ 
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freat  ReluAancy,  and  cry'd  he  would  fconcr  die,  than 
y  aConfeffionexpofethe  Lives  of  his  Friends,  and  lee 
the  World  fee  their  whole  Defign  before  they  had  Power 
to  effeft  it:  And  not  only  fot  but  put  it  paft  all  theit 
Induftry  ever  to  bring  fo  hopeful  a  Plot  about  again.  At 
this  I  fmil'd,  and  asking  his  Highnefs  Pardon,  told  him 
1  was  of  another  Opinion,  as  mod  of  the  Heads  of  the 
Hugonots  were,  that  what  he  faid  to  his  Majefty  in  prt-^ 
vate  could  never  poffibly  be  made  publick  :  That  his 
Majefty  would  content  himfelf  with  the  Knowledge  of 
the  Truth,  without  caring  to  fatisfie  the  World,  fo: 
greatly  to  the  Prejudice  of  a  Prince  of  the  Blood,  and  a 
Man  fo  very  dear  to  him  as  himfelf :  He  urg'd  the  Fears 
%this  would  give  thofe  of  the  Reformed  Religion,  and 
alarm  'em  with  a  thoufand  Apprehensions ,  that  ic 
would  difcover  every  Man  of  *em  by  unravelling  the  Iiv- 
trigue.  To  this  I  reply'd,  that  their  Fears  would  be 
very  ihort*livM ;  for  as  toon  as  he  had,  by  his  Submiffion 
and  Confeflion,  gain'd  hisPardon,  he  had  no  more  to  do 
but  to  renounce  all  he  had  faid,  leave  the  Court,  and 
put  himfelf  into  the  Protection  of  his  Fricnds,who  were 
ready  to  receive  him.  That  he  need  but  appear  abroad 
a  little  time,  and  he  would  fee  himfelf  addrels'd  to  again 
by  all  of  the  Hugonot  Party,  who  would  quickly  put  him 
into  a  Condition  of  fearing  nothing. 

MyCounfel,  with  the  fame  PerfuaGon  from  all  of 
Quality  of  the  Party,  who  came  to  fee  him,  was  at  laft 
approved  of  by  him,  and  he  began  to  fay  a  thoufand 
things  to  affuremeof  his  Fidelity  to  his  Friends  and  the 
Fa&ion,  which  he  vow'd  never  to  forfake  for  any  other 
lntereft,  but  to  ftaad  or  fall  in  its  Defence-,  and  that  he 
was  refolv'd  to  be  a  King  or  nothing-,  and  that  he  would 
put  in  Prafticeall  the  Arts  and  Stratagems  of  Cunning, 
as  well  as  Force,  to  attain  to  this  glorious  End,  however 
crooked  and  indirect  they  might  appear  to  Fools.  How- 
ever he  conceiv'd  the  firft  neceffary  Step  to  this*  was 
the  getting  his  Pardon,  to  gain  a  little  time  to  manage 
things  a-new  to  the  beft  Advantage:  That  at  prefent  all 
things  were  at  a  ftaad  without  Life  or  Motion,  warning 
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the  fight  of  himfclf  who  was  the  very  Life  and  Soul  of 
Motion  \  the  Aglertece  that  could  tujrn  the  Wheel  of 
Fortune  round  again. 

And  now  he  had  talk'd  himfelf  into  Senfe  again  ?  he 
cry  d — '■  Ob,  my  Tomafo !  I  long  to  be  in  ABion^  my 
Soul  is  en  the  Wing,  and  ready  to  take  its  Flight  through 
any  Hazard*  ■  But  (ighing,  on  a  fudden  again  he 

cry'd :  But  ob,  my  friend,  my  Wings  are  impt  by  Love,  I 
cannot  mount  the  Regions  of  the  Airy  and  thence  furvey  the 
World  %  but  Jiill  as  I  would  rife  to  mightier  Glory,  they 
flag  to  bumble  l/rve,  and  fix  me  there,  tiere  lam  charm* d 
ie  lajiefoft  Repofe/bere  9tislfmileandplay,  and  love  away 
wy  flows:  But  I  will  route \  I  will,  my  dear  Tomafo; 
mr  Jball  the  winged  Bey  bold  me  enflav'di  Relieve  me% 
friend,  be  Jball  not—-  He  fent  me  away  pleas'd  with 
this,  and  1  left  him  to  his  Repofc 

Supper  being  ready  to  come  upon  the  Table,  tho9  PbU 
lander  were  impatient  to  hear  the  Story  out,  yet  he  would 
riot  prefs  Tomafo  'till  after  Supper  *  in  which  time  they 
difcours'd  of  nothing  but  of  the  Miracle  of  Cefario's  Love 
to  Hermione.    He  could  not  but   wonder  a  Prince  fo 
young,  fo  amorous,  and  fo  gay,  fhould  return  again, 
after  ajmoft  fifteen  Years,  to  an  old  Miftrefs-,  and  who 
had  never  been  in  her  Youth  a  celebrated  Beauty;  One 
whom  it  was  imagin'd  the  King,  and  feveral  after  him 
at  Court,  had  made  a  Gallantry  with—  On  this  he 
paus'd  for  fome  time,  and  refle&cd  on  bis  Pafiion  for 
Silvia  j  and  this  fantaftick  Intrigue  of  the  Prince's  infpi* 
red  him  with  a  kind  of  Curiofity  to  try,  whether  fleet- 
ing  Love  would  carry  him  back  again  tothisabandon'd 
Maid.    In  thefe  Thoughts,  and  fuch  Difcourfe,  they 
pafs'd  away  the  time  during  Supper :  Which  ended,  and 
a  freih  Bottle  brought  to  the  Table,  with  a  new  Com* 
roand  that  none  fhould  interrupt  *em ;  the  impatient/^** 
fender  obYigd  Tomafo  to  give  him  a  farther  Account  of 
(he  Princes  Proceedings  ^  which  he  did  in  this  manner. 

My  Lord,  having  left  the  Prince,  as  I  imagin'd,  very? 
well  rcfol  v'd,  I  fpoke  of  it  to  as  many  of  our  Party  as  I 
Coqld  convenient \y  meet  with,  to  prepare  'cp  for  tbq 
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Difcovcry  I  believ'd  the  Prince  would  pretend  to  make, 
that  they  (hould  not,  by  being  alarm'd  at  the  firft  News 
of  it,  put  themfelves  into  Fears  that  might  indeed  difco- 
ver  'em :  Nor  would  1  fuffer  Cefario  to  reft,  but  daily 
fawhim,  or  rather  nightly  dole  to  him,  to  keep  up  his 
Resolution  :   And  indeed,  in  fpight  of  Love,  to  which 
hchadmadehimfclf  fo  entire  a  Slave,  I  brought  him  to 
hisownHoufc,  to  vifit  Madam  his  Wife,  who  was  ve- 
ry well  at  Court,  maugre  her  Husband's  ill  Condu&, 
as  they  call'd  it.    The  King  being,  as  you  know,  my 
Lord,  excreamly  kind  to  that  deferving Lady,  often  made 
her  Vifits,  and  would  without  very  great  Impaticncy 
hear  her  plead  for  her  Husband,  the  Prince  1  and  poffibly 
it  wad  not  ungrateful  to  him :  All  this  we  daily  learn'd 
from  a  Page,  who  fecretly  brought  Intelligence  from 
Madam  the  Princefs :  So  that  we  conceivd  it  wholly  nc- 
ceflary  for  thclntereft  of  the  Prince,  that  he  (hould  live 
in  a  good  Undcrftanding  with  this  prudent  Lady.    To 
this  end  he  feign9d  more  Refpeft  than  ufual  to  her,  and 
asfoon  as  it  was  dark,  every  Evening  made  her  his  Vi- 
fits.   One  Evening,  among  the  reft,  hehappen'd  to  be 
there,  juft  as  the  Proclamation  came  forth  of  four  thou* 
fand  Crowns  to  any  that  could  difcover  him \  and  with* 
in  half  an  Hour  after  came  the  King  to  vifit  the  Princefs, 
as  every  Night  hedid*  her  Lodging  being  in  the  Court : 
The  King  came  without  giving  any  Notice,  and  with  a 
very  (lender  Train  that  Night  •,  fo  that  he  was  almoft  in 
thePrincefe's  Bed-chamber  before  any  Body  informed  her 
he  was  there  1  fo  that  the  Prince  bad  no  time  to  retire 
but  into  Madam  the  Princefs's  Cabaret,  the  Door  of 
which,  (he  immediately  locking,  made  fucha  Noifcsnd 
Buftle  that  it  was  heard  by  his  Majefty,  who  ncverthc* 
Iefs  had  pafs'd  it  by,  if  her  Confufion  and  Blufties  had 
not  farther  betray'd  ber,  with  the  unufual  Addrefs  (he 
made  to  the  King  :  Who  therefore  ask'd  her  who  (he 
had  conceaPd  in  her  Clofet.    She  endcavour'd  to  put 
him  ofF  with  fomefeign'd  Replies,  but  'twould  not  do  3,    . 
the  morp  her  Confufion,  the  more  the  King  was  inqui* 
fltiye,  and  grg'd  her  to  give  hira  the  Key  Qf  her  &b*+ 
p  p        Bb  4  ten 
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ret :  But  (he,  who  knew  the  Life  of  the  Prince  would 
be  in  very  great  Danger,  {hould  he  be  taken  fo,  and 
knew  on  the  other  fide,  that  to  deny  it  would  betray 
the  Truth  as  much  as  his  Difcovery  would,  and  caufe 
him  either  to  force  the  Key  or  the  Door,  fell  down   at 
his  Feet,  and  wetting  his  Shoes  with  her  Tears,  and 
grafping  his  Knees  with  her  trembling  Arms,implor'd  that 
Mercy  and  Pity  for  the  Prince  her  Husband,  whom  her 
Virtue  had  render'd  dear  to  her,  however  criminal  he 
appcar'd  to  his  Majefty :  She  told  him  his  Majefty  had 
more  peculiarly  the  Attributes  of  a  God  than  any  other 
Monarch  upon  Earth,  and  never  heard  the  Wretched  or 
the  Innocent  plead  in  vain.    She  told  him  that  her  (elf 
and  her  Children,  who  were  dearer  to  her  than  Life, 
ihould  all  be  as  Hoftages  for  the  good  Condudand  Du- 
ty of  the  Prince's  future  Life  and  A&ions  :  And  thejr 
would  all  be  oblig'd  to  fuffer  any  Death,tho'  never  fo  igno- 
minious, upon  the  leaft  breaking  out  of  her  Lord :  That 
he  (hould  utterly  abandon  thofe  of  the  Reform'd  Religion, 
and  yield  to  what  Articles  his  Majefty  would  gracioufly 
be  pleas'd  to  impofe,  quitting  all  his  falfe  and  unrcafo- 
nable  Prctenfions  to  the  Crown,  which  was  only  the 
Effefts  of  the  Flattery  of  the  Hugonot  Party,  and  the 
Male^Omtems.    Thus  with  the  Virtue  and  Goodnefi  of 
an  Angel,  fhe  pleaded  with  fuch  moving  Eloquence^ 
mix'd  with  Tears  from  beautiful  Eyes,  that  fhc  fail'd 
not  to  foften  the  Royal  Heart,  who  knew  not  how  to  be 
deaf  when  Beauty  pleaded  :    Yet  he  would  not  fcem  to 
yield  fo  fuddenly,  left  it  (hould  be  imagin'd  he  had  too 
light  aSenfe  of  his  f  rcafons,  which,  inanyothergreat 
Man,  would  have  been  punifh'd  with  no  left  thao  Death: 
Yet,  as  (he  pleaded,  he  grew  calmer,  and  fuffer'd  it 
without  Interruption, 'till  (he  waited  for  his  Reply  j  and 
oblig'd  him  by  her  Silence  tofpeak.    He  numbers  up  the 
Obligations  he  bad  heap'd  on  her  Husband  \  how  he 
had,  by  putting  all  Places  of  great  Command  and  Intc- 
reft  into  his  Hands,  made  him  the  greateft  Prince  and 
Favourite,  of  a  Subjeft,  in  the  Wodd  \  and  infinitely 
happier  than  a  Monarch :  That  he  bad  all  the  Glory  and 


r 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Part  III.  Love -Letters.  $79 

Power  of  one,  and  wanted  but  the  Care :  All  the  Sweets 
of  Empire,  while  all  that  was  difagreeable  and  toilfomc, 
remain'd  with  the  Title  alone.     He  therefore  upbraided 
him  with  infinite  Ingratitude  %  and  want  of  Honour  j 
with  all  the  Folly  of  ambitious  Youth :  And  left  nothing 
unfaid  that  might  make  the  Princcfs  fenfible  it  was  too 
late  to  hide  any  of  his  Treafons  from  him,  fince  they 
Were  all  but  too  apparent  to  his  Majefty .  '  I  was  therefore 
that  (he  urgfd  nothing  but  his  Royal  Mercy  and  Forgive- 
aefs,  without  endeavouring  to  leffen  his  Guilt,  or  enlarge 
on  his  Innocency.    In  fine,  my  Lord,  fo  well  (he  fpokc, 
that  at  la  ft  (he  had  the  Joy  to  perceive  the  happy  Efle&s 
of  her  Wit  andGoodnefs,  which  had  mov'd  Tears  of 
Pity  and  Companion  from  his  Majeftyfs  Eyes ;  which 
was  Ofmitfs  Cue  to  come  forth,  as  immediately  he  did 
(having  heard  all  that  had  phfs'dj  and  threw  himfelf  at 
his  Majefty's  Feet.*  And  this  was  the  critical  Minute  he 
was  to  fnatch  for  the  gaining  his  Point,  and  of  which 
he  made  a  moft  admirable  ufe.    He  calPd  up  all  the 
Force  of  neceflary  Diffimulation,Tendcrnefs  to  his  Voice, 
Tears  to  his  Eyes,  and  Trembling  to  his  Hands,  that 
ftay'dthe  too  willing  and  melting  Monarch  by  his  Robe, 
'till  he  had  heard  him  implore,  and  granted  him  his  Pi- 
ty :    Nor  did  he  quit  his  Hold,  "till  the  King  cry'd, 

with  a  foft  Voice Rifi at  which  he  wasaflur'd 

of  what  he  ask'd.  He  refus'd  however  to  rife,  'till  the 
Pardon  was  pronoune'd.  He  own'd  himfelf  the  great- 
eft  Criminal  in  Nature ;  that  he  was  drawn  from  his  Al- 
legiance by  the  moft  fubtle  Artifices  of  his  Enemies,  who 
under  falfeFriendftiips  had  allur'd  his  Hopes  with  gilded 
Promifes)  and  which  he  now  too  plainly  (aw  were  De- 
igns to  propagate  their  own  private  Intcrefts,  and  not 
his  Glory;  He  humbly  befought  his  Majcfty  to  make 
fome  gracious  Allowances  for  his  Vanitiesof  Youth,  and 
to  believe  now  he  hadfo  dearly  bought  Difcretion,  atal- 
moft  the  Price  of  his  Majefty's  eternal  Difpleafure,  that 
he  would  reform,  and  lead  fo  good  a  Life,  fo  abfolutcly 
from  any  Appearance  of  Ambition,  that  his  Majcfty 
ihould  fee  he  had  npt  a  more  faithful  Stibjeft  than  him- 
felf. 
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fclf.    In  fine,  he  found  himfelf,  by  this  Acknowledg- 
ment he  had  begun  with,  to  advance  yet  farther;  Nor 
would  his  Majcfty  be  fatisfy'd  without  the  whole  Scene 
of  the  Matter  *  and  how  they  were  to  have  furpris'd  and 
ieiz'd  him ;  where,  and  by  what  Numbers.    All  which 
he  was  forc'd  to  give  an  Account  of }  fincc  now  to  have 
fallen  back,  when  he  was  in  their  Hands,  had  been  hit 
infallible  Ruin.    All  which  he  performed  with  as  much 
Tendernefs  and  Refpeft  to  his  Friends  concerned,  as  if 
his  own  Life  had  been  depending :  And  tho'  he  were 
cxtreamly  preft'd  to  difcover  fome  of  the  great  Ones  of 
the  Party,  he  would  never  give  his  Confent  to  an  A&ion 
lb  mean,  as  to  be  an  Evidence.    All  that  could  be  got 
from  him  farther,  was,  to  promife  his  Majefty  to  give 
under  his  Hand,  what  he  had  in  private  confefs'd  to  him; 
with  which  the  King  remained  very  well  farisfy'd,  and 
order'd  him  to  come  to  Court  the  next  Day.    Thus  for 
t!hat  Night  they  parted,  with  infinite  Carefles  on  the 
King's  Part,  and  no  little  Joy  on  his.    His  Majefty  was 
no  fooncr  gone,  but  he  gave  immediate  Order  to  the 
Secretaries  of  State  to  draw  up  his  Pardon,  which  was      i 
done  with  fo  good  Speed,  that  he  had  it  in  his  own      I 
Hands  the  next  Day.    When  he  came  to  Court  it  is  not 
to  be  imaginM  the  Surprife  it  was  to  all  to  behold  the 
Man,  in  the  greateft  State  imaginable,  who  but  Yefler? 
day  was  to  have  been  crucify'dat  any  Price :  And  thofe 
who  mod  exclaim'd  againft  him,  were  the  firft  that 
paid  him  Homage,  andcarefs'd  him  s}t  the  higbeft  rate* 
only  the  mod  Wife  and  Judicious  prophecy'd  bis  Glo- 
ries were  not  of  long  Continuation.    The  King  made  . 
no  Vifirs  where  the  Prince  did  not  publickly  appear :  He 
told  all  the  People  with  infinite  Joy,  that  the  Prince  had 
confefs'd  the  whole  Plot,  and  that  he  would  give  itun-r 
der  his  Hand  and  Seal,  in  order  to  have  it  publiih'd 
throughout  all  France  for  the  Satisfa&ion  of  all  thofe 
who  had    been  deluded  and  deceiv'd  by  our  fpech 
ous  Pretences  •,  and  for  the  Terror  of  thofe,  who  had  any 
ways  adher'd  to  fo  pernicious  aVillany:  So  that  he  met 
with  nothing  byt  Repjrpachcs  ff pm  thou:  of  our  owp  Pw» 
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ty  at  Court:  For  there  were  many,  who  hitherto  were 
unfiifpe&ed,  and  who  now,  out  of  Fear  of  being  be- 
trayed by  the  Prince,  were  ready  to  fall  at  the  King's 
Feet  and  confefs  all:  Others  there  were  that  left  the  Court 
and  Town  upon  it.    In  fine,  the  Pace  of  things  feem'4 
cxtreamly  alter'd,  while  the  Prince  bore  himfelf  like  a 
Perfon  who  had  the  Misfortune  juftly  to  lye  beneath  the 
Exclamations  of  a  difoblig'd  Multitude,  as  they  at  leaft 
imagin'd,  and  bore  all,  as  if  their  Fears  had  been  true, 
without  fo  much  as  offering  at  his  Juftification,  to  con- 
firm his  Majefty's  good  Opinion  of  him:  He  added  to  his 
Pardon  a  Prefent  of  twenty  thoufand  Crowns,  half  of  it 
being  paid  the  next  Day  after  his  coming  to  Court.  And 
in  ihort,  my  Lord,  his  Majefty  grew  fo  fond  of  the 
Prince,  he  could  not  indure  to  fufier  him  out  of  his  Pre- 
fence ;  and  was  never  fatisfy  *d  with  feeing  him :  He  carry 'd 
him  the  next  Day  to  the  publick  Theatre  with  him,  to 
(how  the  World  he  was  reconcild.  But  by  this  time  he 
had  all  confirm'd,  and  grew  impatient  to  declare  himfelf 
to  his  Friends,  whom  he  would  not  have  remain  long  in 
their  ill  Opinion  of  him.    It  happen'd  the  third  Day  of 
his  coming  to  Court  (in  returning  fome  of  thofe  Vifits 
he  had  received  from  all  the  great  PcrfonsJ  he  went  to 

wait  upon  the  Dutchcfs  of a  Lady  who  had  ever  had 

a  tcnderRefpeft  for  the  Prince  .•  In  the  time  of  this  Vifitt 

a  young  Lady  of  Quality  happen'd  to  come  in  *  one  whom 

yourLordfhip  knows  a  great  Wit,  and  much  cftcem'd  at 

Court,  Madamoifel  Mariana :    By  this  Lady  he  found 

himfelf  welcomed  to  Court  with  all  the  Demonftrations 

of  Joy  j  as  alfo  by  the  old  Dutchefs,  who  had  divers  times 

heretofore  perfuaded  the  Prince  to  leave  the  Hugonots&nd 

return  to  the  King  and  Court:  She  us'd  to  tell  him  he 

was  a  handfome  Youth,  and  (he  lov'd  his  Mother  well  \ 

that  be  dane'd  finely,  and  (he  had  rather  fee  him  in  a  Ball 

at  Court,  than  in  Rebellion  in  the  Field;  and  often  to  this 

jburpofe  her  Love  would  rally  him;  and  now  fticw'd  no 

(efs  Concern  of  Joy  for  his  Reconciliation  \  and  looking 

on  biro  as  a  true  Convert,  fell  n  railing,  with  all  the  Ma« 

Hcun4  Wit  (he  coulfj  invent,  at  thofc  publick-fpirited 

"•' '*-••*  '  JCnavcs 


Digitized 


by  Google 


5  8z  Lave- Letters.  Part  III. 

Knaves  who  had  feduc'd  him.    She  rail'd  on,  and  curs'd 
thofe  Politicks  which  had  betray'd  him  to  almoft  Ruin 
it  fclf.    The  Prince  heard  her  with  all  the  Patience  he 
could  for  fome  time,  but  when  he  found  her  touch  him 
fo  tenderly,  and  name  his  Friends,  as  if  he  had  ownd  any 
fuch  ill  Counfellors,  his  Colour  came  into  his  Face,   and 
he  could  not  forbear  defending  us  with  all  the  Force  of 
Friendfhip.    He  told  her  he  knew  of  no  fuch  Seducers, 
no  Villains  of  the  Party,  nor  of  any  traiterous  Defign, 
that  either  himfclf,  or  any  Man  in  France f  bad  ever  bar* 
bour'd :  At  which  (he  crowing  to  upbraid  him  in  a  man- 
ner too  paffionate,  he  thought  it  decent  to  end  his  Vifit, 
and  left  her  very  abruptly.  At  his  going  out  he  met  with 
the  Duke  of — Brother  to  the  Dutchefs,  going  to  vifit 
her :  En  paffant9  a  very  indifferent  Ceremony  pafs'd  on  both 
fides,  for  this  Duke  never  had  entertain'd  a  Friendfhip, 
or  fcarceRefpeft  for  Qfario  j  but  going  into  his  Sifter's 
the  Dutchefs  her  Chamber,  he  found  her  all  in  a  Rage  at 
the  Prince's  fo  publick  Defence  of  the  Hugonots  and  their 
Allies;  and  the  Duke  entering,  they  told  him  what  had 
pafs'd.  This  was  a  very  great  Pleafure  to  him,  who  had 
a  mortal  Hate  at  this  time  to  the  Prince.  He  made  his 
Vifit  very  ihort,  haftens  to  Court,  and  went  direftly  to 
the  King,  and  told  him  how  infinitely  he  found  his  Ma- 
jefty  miftaken  in  the  imagin'd  Penitence  of  the  Prince  j 
and  then  told  him  what  he  had  faid  at  the  Dutchefs  of 
Lodgings,  and  had  difown'd  he  ever  confefs'd  any 
treafonable  Defign  againft  his  Majefty,  and  gave  'em  the 
Lie  who  durft  charge  him  with  any  fuch  Villany.   The 
King,  who  was  unwilling  to  credit  what  he  wi(h'd  not 
true,  plainly  told  the  Duke  hecould  not  believe  it,  but 
that  it  was  the  Malice  of  his  Enemies  who  bad  forg'd  this  } 
th£  Duke  reply'd,  he  would  bring  thofe  to  his  Majefty 
that  heard  the  Words:  Immediately  thereupon  difpatch'd 
away  his  Page  to  beg  the  Dutchefs  would  come  to  Court, 
with  Madamoifel  Mariana.      The  Dutchefs  fufpefting 
the  Truth  of  the  Bufinels,  and  unwilling  to  do  the  Prince 
an  ill  Office,  excus'd  her  fclf  by  fending  Word  (he  was 
ill  of  the  Cholick.  Bi|t  Marian*,  who  lpv'd  the  King's 
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littered,  and  found  the  Ingratitude,  as  (he  call'd  it,  of 

the  Prince,  hafted  in  her  Chair  to  Court,  and  juftify'd 

all  the  Duke  had  (aid #,  who  being  a  Woman  of  great  Wit 

and  Honour,  found  that  Credit  which  the  Duke  fail'd 

of)  as  an  open  Enemy  to  the  Prince.    About  pn  Hour 

after  the  Prince  appeared  at  Court,  and  found  the  Face 

of  Things  changed  cxtreamly  jand  thofe,  who  before  had 

kifs'd  his  Hand,  and  were  proud  of  every  Smile  from  him, 

now  beheld  him  withColdnefs,  and  fcarce  made  way  as 

he  pafs'd.  However,  he  went  on  to  the  Prefence  and  found 

the  King,  whofc  Looks  were  alfo  very  much  chang'd  v 

who  taking  him  into  the  Bed-Chamber,fhow'd  him  his 

whole  Confeffion,  drawn  up  ready  for  him  to  fign,  as  he 

had  promised,  tho'  he  never  intended  any  fuch  thing ; 

and  now  refolv'd  to  die  rather  than  do  it,  he  took  it  in 

his  Hand,  while  the  King  cry'd Here,  keep  your  Word% 

and fign your  Narrative. Stay,  S/r,  reply *d  th$  Prince, 

I  have  the  Council  of  my  Friends  to  ask  info  weighty  an 
jiffair.    The  King,  confirm'd  in  all  he  had  heard,  no 
longer  doubted  but  he  had  been  too  cunning  for  him  ; 
and  going  out  in  a  very  great  Difcontent,  he  only  cry'd 
— -Sir  t  if  you  have  any  better  Friends  than  myself  1  leave 
you  to  Vi»| — -and  with  this  left  him.  The  Prince  was 
very  clad  be  had  got  the  Confeffion  Paper,  hoping  it 
.would  never  come  to  light  again  -,  the  King  was  the  only 
Perfon  to  whom  he  had  made  the  Confeffion,  and  he  was 
but  one  Accuferj  and  him  he  thought  the  Party  could 
at  any  time  be  too  powerful  to  oppofc,  all  being  eafily 
Ijcliev'd  on  their  Side,  and  nothing  on  that  of  the  Court. 
After  this,  in  the  Evening,  the  King  going  to  vifit  Ma- 
dam the  Dutchefs  of         for  whom  he  had  a  very  great 
Efteem,  and  whither  every  Day  the  whole  Court  fol- 
lowed him  ;  the  Prince,  with  all  the  Aflurance  imagi- 
nable, made  his  Court  there  alfo  *,  but  he  was  no  fooner 
come  into  the  Prefence,  but  he  perceiv'd  Anger  in  the 
Eyes  of  that  Monarch,  who  had  indeed  a  peculiar  Great* 
ncfs  and  Ficrcenefs  there  when  angry  :  A  Minute  after 

hefent  Monfieur to  the  Prince, with  a  Command  ta 

leave  the  Court}  and  without  much  Ceremony  he  ac- 
cordingly 
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cordingly  departed,  *nd  wentdire&ly  to  Hermionei  who 
with  all  the  Impatience  of  Lave  cfxjJcfted  him  •,  rifcr  wa* 
much  furpris'd  to  find  himbanifh'd  the  Court :  For  he 
made  her  acquainted  with  his  moflt  fecret  Defigns  *  who 
having  made  all  his  Intcrcfts  her  own,  cfpous'd  whatever 
related  to  bim,  and  was  capable  of  retaining  all  with  great 
Fidelity  :  Nor  had  he  auitted  her  one  Night,  fincc  his 
coming  to  Court ;  and  he  hath  often  with  Rapture  told 
fide,  Hermione  Was  a  Friend  as  well  as  a  Miftrefs,and  one 
with  whom,  when  the  firft  Play  was  ended,  he  could 
difcourfe  with  of  ufeful  things  of  State  as  well  as  Love 9 
and  improve  in  both  theNobleMyfteriesby  her  charm- 
ing Convcrfation.  The  Night  of  this  fccond  Difgrace 
I  went  to  Hermiene's  to  vifit  him,  where  we  difcours'd 
what  was  next  to  be  done.  He  did  not  think  his  Pardon 
Was  fuffident  to  fecure  him,  and  he  was  not  willing  to 
truft  a  King  who  might  be  convincfdvthat  that  Temfef- 
nefs  he  had  for  him,  was  abfolutelyagainft  the  Peace  a*£ 
Quiet  of  all  France.  I  was  of  this  Opinion,  fo  that  upon 
farther  Debate,  we  thought  it  abfolutely  neceflary  to  quit 
France,  'till  the  Court's  Heat  fhould  be  a  little  abated, 
and  that  the  King  might'  imagine  himfelfiby  hisAbfeiYce, 
in  more  Tranquility  than  he  really  is.  In  ordetf  to  tfrfc, 
he  made  me  take  my  Flight  into  Flanders,  here  to  pro- 
vide alt  things  ncceffary  agatnft  his  coming,  and  I  receivM 
his  Command  to  feek  you  our,  and  beg  you  would  attend 
his  coming  hither.  I  exped  him  every  Day.  He  told 
meat  Partmg  he  longfdtoconfult  with  you  h6w  next  to 
pfay  tftisiAighty  Game,  on  which  fo  many  Kingdoms  ard 
ftafc'd,  and  which  he  is  refolv'd  to  win,  or  be  notftrftg. 
An  impetfeU  Relation,  ^ej>ly*d  Philander,  we  bad  of  tins 
Affair,  but  I  never  tould  learn  by  what  Artifice  the  Prince 
brought  about  bis  good  Fortune  at  Court  i  but  of  pur  o&n 
Efcape  I  have  beard  nothing,  pray  oblige  me  with  the  Rela* 
tion  of  it.  fir,  faid  Tomajb,  there  is  fo  little  worthy  the 
Trmbleym  trill  take  in  bearing  it,  that  you  may  [fare your 
felftbeGuriofity.  Siti  reply  *d  Philander,  I  always  bad  too 
great  a  Share  in  what fonc&rtf *d you  not  to  be  curious  oftbi 
Story  ;  In  which,  refrt yfd  Tbomafa  tbo*  there  be  Nothing 
Novel,  I  will  fatisfie  you.  fie 
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Be  pleas'd  to  know,  my  Lord,  that  about  a  Week  be- 
fore our  Defign  was  fully  difcover'd  by  fome  of  our  owa 
Under-Rogues,  I  had  taken  a  great  Houfc  in  FaboutSt. 
^ferminsyiox  my  Miftrefs,  whom  you  know,  my  Lord, 
1  had  HvM  with  for  the  fpace  of  a  Year.     She  was  gone 
to  drink  the  Waters  of  Bourbon  for  fome  Indifpofition, 
and  I  had  promised  her  all  things  fhould  be  fitted  againft 
tier  Return,  agreeable  to  her  Humour  and  Defire;  and  in- 
deed I  fpar'd  no  Coft  to  make  her  Apartment  magnifi- 
cent: And  I  bcHcve  few  Women  of  Quality  could  pur- 
chafe  one  (b  rich  •,  for  I  lov'd  the  young  Womany  who 
had  Beauty  and  Difcretion  enough  to  charm,  tbo*  the 
Parisians  of  the  Royal  Party  call'd  her  Nicky  Nacjcy^ 
vrlrich  was  given  her  in  Deri fi on  to  me,  not  to  her,  for 
whom  every  Body,  for  her  own  fake,  hadaconfkkrablc 
Eftcem.    Bcfides,  my  Lord,  I  had  taken  up  Many  out 
of  the  Orphans  and  Widows  Bank  from  the  Chamber  of 
Paris,  and  could  very  well  afford  to  be  Lavifh  when  t 
fpent  upon  the  publick  Stock.   While  I  was  thus  order- 
ing all  things,  my  Vallet  came  running  out  of  Breath  to 
tell  me,  that  being  at  the  Uovre,  he  faw  feveral  Perfons 
carry'd  to  the  Secretaries  Office  with  Meflengers  *,  and 
that  inquiring  who  they  might  be,  he  found  they  were 
two  Parifians%  who  had  offered  themfelves  to  the  Meflen- 
gers to  be  carry'dtobeexamin'd  about  a  Plot,  the  Prince 
Cejario  and  thofe  of  the  Reform'd  Religion  had  to  fur«. 
prifc  his  Majefty,  kill  Monfieur  his  Brother,  and  fct  all 
Paris  in  a  Flame :  And  as  to  what  particularly  related  to 
my  felf,  he  faid,    That  1  was  nam'd  as  the  Perfon  de* 
fign'd  to  fcize  upon  the  King's  Guards,  and  difpatch 
Monfieur.     This  my  own  ConC  ience  told  me  was  too 
true,  for  me  to  make  any  Doubt  but  I  was  difcover'd  ; 
1  therefore  left  a  Servant  in  the  Houfe,  and  in  an  Hack*. 
nevCoach  took  my  Flight.  1  drove  a  little  out  of  Paris 
'till  Night,  and  then  returned  again,  as  the  fureft  Part  of 
the  World  where  f  could  conceal  my  felf :  I  was  not  long 
in  ftudying  who  I  fhould  trnft  wirh  my  Life  and  Safety* 
but  went  dire&ly  to  the  Palace  of  Madam,  the  Countefs 
of  ,  •»«who  you  knowf  my  Lord,was  a  Widow,  and  a 
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Woman  who  had,  for  a  Year  paft,  a  moft  violent  Paffion 
for  me  *  but  flie  being  a  Lady  who  had  made  many  fuch 
Gallantries,  and  paft  her  Youth,  I  had  only  a  very  great 
Refpeft  and  Acknowledgment  for  her  and  her  Quality, 
and  being  obliged  to  her  for  the  Effe&s  of  her  Teoder- 
nefi  fhown  upon  feveral  Occcafions ,  I  could  noc  but 
acquit  my  felf  like  a  Cavalier  to  her,  whenever  I  could 
poMble  *,  and  which,  tho9 1  have  a  thoufand  times  feign'd 
great  Bufinefs  to  prevent,  yet  I  could  not  always  be 
ungrateful  \  and  when  I  paid  her  my  Services,  'twas  e- 
ver  extreamly  well  receiv'd  *  and  becaufe  of  her  Quality, 
and  fetting  up  for  a  fccond  Marriage,  flic  always  took 
care  to  m  ike  my  Approaches  to  her  in  as  conceal'd  a 
manner  as  pofliblc^  and  only  her  Porter,  one  Page,  and 
one  Woman,  knew  this  fecret  Amour  i  and  for  the  bet* 
ter  carrying  it  on,  I  ever  went  in  a  Hackney-Coach,  left 
my  Livery  fliould  be  feen  at  her  Gate:  And  as  it  was 
my  Cuftotn  at  other  times,  fo  I  now  fent  the  Porter 
(who,  by  my  Bounty  and  his  Lady's,  was  intirely  my 
own  Creature)  for  the  Page  to  come  to  me,  who  imme- 
diately did,  and  I  defir'd  him  to  let  his  Lady  know  I    I 
waited  her  Commands;  that  was  the  Word:  He  imme- 
diately brought  me  Anfwer,  That  by  good  Fortune  his 
Lady  was  all  alone,  and  infinitely  wilhing  flic  knew  where 
to  fend  him  for  me :  And  I  immediately,  at  that  good 
News,  ran  up  to  her  Chamber  \  where  I  was  no  fooner 
come,  but  defiring  me  to  fit,  flie  order'd  her  Porter  to 
becall'd,  and  gave  him  Orders,  upon  pain  of  Life,not  to 
tell  of  my  being  in  theHoufe,  whatever  Enquiry  fliould 
be  made  after  me  \  and  having  given  the  fame.  Command 
to  her  Page,  flie  difmifsVi  'cm,  and  came  to  me  with  all 
the  Fear  and  Trembling  imaginable.  Ab  Motifieur,  cry'd 
fhe,  falling  on  my  Neck,  we  are  undone. -I  not  ima- 
gining flie  had  heard  the  News  already  *  cry'd,  Why,  u 
my  Paffion  difcover'd  ?  Jb,  reply'd  flic  in  Tears,  /  would 
to  Heav'n  it  wero  no  worfe  !  would  all  the  Earth  bad  difco* 

veid  that,  which  I  fbould  efteem  my  Qlory But  tfy 

my  charming  Monfieur%  continued  U\e9your  Treafons  and 
not  Amour  %  wbofe  Difcovery  will  be  Jo  fatal  to  mo.  At 
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this  I  feemVJamaz'd,  andbegg'xl  hertoletmeundcrftand 
tier:  She  told  nic  what  I  nave  faid  before  *  and  more- 
over,  that  the  Council  had  that  very  Evening  iflu'd' 
out  Warrants  for  me,  and  (he  admir'd  how  1  efcap'd. 
After  a  little  Difcourfe  of  this  kind,  I  ask'd  her  what  flie 
would  advife  me  to  do  i  for  I  was  vtry  well  aflur'd  the 
violent  Hate  the  King  had  particulary  for  me,  would 
make  him  never  confent  I  fhould  live  on  any  Terms :  And 
therefore  'twas  determined  1  fhould  notfurrendermyfelf;' 
and  fhe  refolv'd  to  run  the  risk  of  concealing  me  \  which, 
in  fine,  flie  didthrecDays,  furnifhingme  with  Monyand 
Ncceflaries  for  my  Flight.    In  this  time  a  Proclamation 
came  forth  and  offer'd  five  hundred  Crowns  for  my  Head, 
or  to  feizemcaliveor  dead.    This  Sum  fo  wrought  with 
the  flavifh  Minds  of  Men,  that  no  Art  was  left  unaflay'd' 
to  take  me:   They  fearch'd  all  Houfes,  all  Hackney- 
Coaches  that  pafs'd  by  Night  j  and  did  all  that  Avarice 
could  infoireto  take  me,  but  all  in  vain:    At  laft  this 
glorious  Slim  fo  daz'ed  the  Mind  of  Madam  the  Coun- 
tefs's  Porter,  that  he  went  to  a  Captain  of  the  Mufque- 
tiers,  and  affiled  him,  if  the  King  would  give  him  the 
aforefaid  Sum,  he  would  betray  me,  and  bring  hrm  the 
following  Night  to  fur  prize  me  without  any  Refiftance: 
The  Captain,  who  thought,  if  the  Porter  fhould  have  all 
the  Sum,  hefliould  get  none}  and  every  one  hoping  to 
be  the  happy  Man  that  fhould  take  me  and  win  the  Prize, 
could  not  indure  another  fhould  have  the  Glory  of  both, 
and  fo  never  told  the  King  of  the  Offer  the  Porter  had 
made.    But. however  fecretone  may  imagine  an  Amour 
to  be  kept,  yet  in  fo  bufie  a  Place  as  Paris,  and  the  A- 
partments  of  the  Court  Coquets,  this  of  ours  had  been 
difcours'd,  and  the  Intrigue  more  thanfufpe&ed:  Whe- 
ther thisj  or  the  Captain  before  nam'd,  imagined  to  find 
me  at  the  Houfe  of  the  Countcfs,  becaufe  the  Porter  had 
made  fuch   an  Offer  j.  I  fay,  however  it  was,  the  next 
Morning,  upon  a  Sunday,  the  Guards  broke  into  feveral 
Chambers,  and  miffing  me,  had  the  Infolencc  to  come 
to  the  Door  of  th*t  ottheCountefs;  and  fhe  had  only 
time  to  flip  on  ber  Night-Gown,    and  running  to  the 
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Door,  befougbt  them  'to  have  Relbeft  to  her  Sex  and 
Quality,  while  I  (tarted  from  my  Bed,  which  was  the 
fame  from  whence  the  Countefs  rofe  j  and  not  knowing 
where  to  hide,  or  what  to  do,  concealing  my  Cloaths 
between  the  Sheets,  I  mounted  from  the  Table  to  a 

Eeat  Silver  Sconce  that  was  faften'd  to  the  Wall  by  the 
id-fide,  and  from  thence  made  but  one  Spring  up  to 
the  Tetter  of  the  Bed  j  which  being  one  or  thofc  raisd 
with  ftrong  Wood- work  and  Japan,  I  could  eafily  do; 
or  rather  it  was  by  Miracle  1  did  it;  and  laid  my  (elf 
aloQgontheTop,  while  my  Back  touch'd  the  Ceiling  of 
the  Chamber^  by  this  time,  when  no  Intreaties  could 
prevail,  they  had  burft  open  the  Chamber-door,  and  run-' 
ning  dire&ly  to  the  Bed,  they  could  not  believe  their 
Eyes :  They  faw  no  Pcrfon  there,  but  the  jilain  Print  of 
two,  with  the  Pillows  for  twoPerfons.  This  gave  them 
the  Curiofity  to  fcarch  farther,  which  they  did,  with 
their  Swords,  under  the  Bed,  in  every  Corner,  behind 
every  Curtain,  up  the  Chimney,  felt  all  about  the  Wain- 
fcot  and  Hangings  for  falfe  Doors  or  Clofets  \  (urvey'd 
the  Floor  for  a  Trap-door :  At  laft  they  found  my  fring'd 
Gloves  in  the  Window,  and  the  Safli  a  little  up,  and 
then  they  concluded  I  had  made  my  Efcape  out  at  that 
Window:  This  Thought  they  fcem'd  confirm'd  in,  and 
therefore  ran  to  the  Garden,  where  they  thought  I  had 
defcended,  and  with  my  Gloves,  which  they  bore  a- 
way  as  the  Trophies  of  their  almoft  gaip'd  Vi&ory, 
they  fcarch'd  every  Hedge  and  feufh,  Arbour,  Grotto, 
and  Tree,  bur  not  being  able  to  find  what  they  fought, 
$hey  concluded  me  gone,  and  told  all  the  Town  how  ve- 
ry near  they  were  to  feizing  me.     After  this,  the  very 
Porter  and  Page  believ'd  me  efcap'd  out  at  that  WinddW, 
and  there  was  no  farther  Search  made  after  me:  But  thfc 
Countefs  was  amaz'd,  as  much  as  any  of  the  Soldiers, 
to  find  which  way  I  had  conveyfd  my  felf,  when  I  came 
down  and  undeceived  her  j  but  when  fhe  faw  from  whence 
I  came,  flic  wonder'd  more  than  before  how  I  could 
get  up  fo  high  *  when  trying  the  Trick  again,  I  could 
not  do  it,  if  I  might  hav$  y?on  never  fo  confiderable  a 
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Wager  upon  it,  without  pulling  down  the  Sconce  and 
#e  Tefter  alio. 

After  this  I  remairi'd  there  undifcover'd  the  whole  time 
tfhe  Prince  was  at  Hermiones,  'till  his  coming  to  Court, 
when  I  verily  believ'd  he  would  have  gained  me  my  Par- 
don* with  his  own*,  but  the  King  had  fworn  my  final 
Pdlru&ion,  if  he  ever  got  me  in  his  Power",  and  pro- 
claiming me  a  Traitor,  feiz'd  all  they  could  find  of  mine, 
*T was  then  that  I  bcliev'd  it  high  time  to  take  my  Flight  j 
which,  as  foon  as  I  heard  the  Prince  again  in  Difgrace, 
I  did,  and  got  fafely  into  Holland^  where  I  have  re- 
ihain'd  about  fix  Weeks.  But,  oh  !  what  is  Woman! 
The  firft  News  I  heard,  and  that  was  while  I  remained 
at  the  Countefs's,  that  my  Miftrefs,  for  whom  I  had  ta- 
ken fuch  Care,  and  who  had  profefs'd  to  love  me  above 
all  things,  no  fooher  heard  I  was  fled  and  profcrib'd,  but 
retiring  to  a  Friend's  Houfe  (for  her  own  was  fciz'd  for 
mine)  and  the  Officers  imagining  me  there  too,  they 
came  to  fearchj  and  a  young  Cavatter^  of  a  noble  Afpeft, 
great  Wit  and  Courage,  and  indeed  a  very  fine  Gentle- 
man, was  the  Officer  that  enter'd  her  Chamber  to  fearch 
for  me ;  who,  being  at  firft  fight  furpris'd  with  her  Beau- 
tyrand  melted  with  her  Tears,  fell  moil  defperately  in 
Love  with  her,  and  after  hearing  how  fhe  had  loft  all  her 
Many,  Plate,  and  Jewels,  and  rich  Furniture,  offer'd  her 
his  Service  to  retrieve  'em,  and  did  do  it  \  and,  from  one 
Favour  to  another,  continued  fo  to  oblige  the  fair  fickle 
Creature,  that  he  won,  with  that  and  his  handfome  Mein, 
a  flqfleffion  of  her  Heart,  and  fhe  yielded  in  a  Week's  time 
to  my  moft  mortal  Enemy.  And  the  Countefs,  who,  at 
ipy  going  from  her,  fwooned,  and  bathed  me  all  in  Tears,  \ 
making  a  thoufand  Vows  of  Fidelity,  and  never  to  favour 
Mankind  more:  This  very  Woman,  Sir,  as  foon  as  my 
Back  was  turn'd,  made  new  Advances  to  a  young  Lord, 
yrho,  believing  her  to  be  none  of  the  moft  Faithful,  would 
not  truft  her  under  Matrimony :  He  being  a  Man  of  no 
great  Fortune,  and  fhe  a  Miftrefs  of  a  very  confiderable 
one,  his  ftanding  off  on  thefe  Terms  inflames  her  the 
more,  and  I  have  Advice  that  fhe  is  very  much  in  Love: 
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With  him,  and'tbbelievMwilldowhathedefiresofber: 
So  that  I  was  no  fooncr  abandoned  by  Fortune,  but  fickle 
Woman  folio  w*d  her  Example,  *hd  fled  me  too.  Thus, 
my  Lord,  you  have  the  Hiftory  of  mv double  Unhappi- 
ncls:  And  1  am  w^itiim  here  a  Fate  which  no  Human 
Wit  can  guefs  at.-  The  Arrival  of  the  Prince  will  give  a 
little  Life  to  our  Affair}  and  I  yet  have  Hope  to  fee 
bim  in  Paris,  at  the  Head  of  forty  thoufand  Hugonots, 
to  revenge  all  the  Infoteneics  we  have  fuffer*d. 

After  difcourfing  of  feycral  things,  and  of  the  Fate  of 
feveral  Pcrfons,  it  was  Bed-time-,  and  they  taking  Leave, 
each  Man  departed  to  jiis  Chamber. 

Philander >  while  he  was  undreffing/  being  alohe  with 
Brilliardy  began  to  difcourfe  of  Silvia,  and  to  take  fome 
Care  of  letting  her  know  he  was  arriv'd  at  Bruxels  $  and 
for  herConvoy  thither.  Brilliard,  who  even  yet  retained 
fome  unaccountable  Hope,  as  Lovers  dq,  of  one  Day 
being  happy  with  that  fair  one $  and  believing  he  could 
not  be  fo,  with  fo  much  Facility,  while  fhe  was  in  the 
Hands  of  ORavio,  as  thofe  of  philander  r  would  never  tell 
hisLord  his  Sentiments  of  her  Concjuft,  nor  of  her  Love 
to  Odavio,  and  thofe  other  Paflages  that  had  occur'd  in 
Holland:  He  only  cry'd,  he  beliey'd  fhe  might  be  over- 
come, being  left  to  her  felf,  and  by.the  Merits  and  good 
Falhibn  of  OSlavio  $  but  would  not  give  his  Mafter  an  abfo- 
lute  Fear,  or  any  Account  of  Truth,  that  he  might  live 
with  her  again,  if  poffible,  as  before  y  and  that  (he  might 
hold  her  felf  fo  oblig'd  to  him  for  his  Silence  in  thefe  Af- 
fairs, as  might  one  Day  render  hta'h^ppy.  Thefe  were 
the  unweigh'dReafonsheeave for  d&udinghis  Lord  in- 
to a  kind  Opinion  of  the  fickle  Mai<i;  But  ever  when  he 
nam'd  Silvia,  Philander  could  percelyci  his  Blufhcs  rife* 
and  from  *cm,  believ'd  there  was  fomething  behind  in  his 
Thought,  which  he  had  a  Mind  to  know  :  He  therefore 

prefs'd  him   to  the  laft  degree, and  cry'd Qm* 

—  confefs  to  me,  Brilliard,  tbereafonofyourBluJbes: 
I  know  you  are  a  Lover,  and  I  was  centent  to  fufferypu  P$ 
Rhal9  knowing  your  ReffeSl  to  me.  This,  tho*  he  fpoke 
fmilipg,  rais'd  a  greater  Gonfufion  in  Btilliard\  Heart.  / 
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own,  myXordy  faid  he,  that  I  have  in  fpigbtoftbat  Rejpe89 
and  all  the  force  of  my  Soul,  bad  the  daring  to  love  her  whom 
you  lovd  •,  but  ftiu  the  Confederation  of  my  Obligations  toy  our 
JLordJIjif  furmounted  that  faucy  Flame  ^  notwithstanding  all 
the  Incouragement  of  your  Inconjiancy,  and  the  Advantage  of 
the  Rage  it  Put  SWvi&inagainftyou.  Howy  erf d  Phi  lander f 
does  Silvia Know  then  of  my  Falfenefs,  and  is  it  certain  that 
O&avio  basbetrafd  me  to  her  ?  With  that  Brilliard  was 
forced  to  advance*  and  with  a  Defignoffome  Revenge  up- 
on OBavio  (whom,  he  hop'd,  would  be  challenged  by  his 
Lord,  where  one  or  both  might  fallin  the  Rancountenand 
leave  him  Matter  of  his  Hopes)  he  told  him  all  that  had 
pafs'd  between  'cm,  all  but  real  Pofleflion,  which  he  only 
imagin'd,  but  laid  the  whole  Weight  on  O3<rc>/0,  making 
SilvtatStbutas  anincens'd  Woman,  purely  out  of  high 
Revenge  and  Refentment  of  fo  great  an  Injury  as  was  done 
herLove. He  farther  told  him,  how  in  the  Extravagancy 
of  herRagefhehadrefolv'dto  marry  Octavio,  and  how 
he  prevented  it  by  making  a  publick  Declaration  (he  was 
his  Wife  already ;  and  for  which  OBavio  procur'd  the 
States  to  put  him  in  Prifon  }  but  by  an  Accident  that 
happened  to  theUncleofO5*z//0,for  which  he  was  fore'd 
to  fly,  the  States  released  him,  when  he  came  to  his  Lord: 
&ow%  cryM  Philander^  and  is  the  Traitor  O&avio  fled 
from  Holland,  and  from  the  Reach  of  my  Chaflifement?  Tes% 
reply'd  Brilliard  \  and  not  to  bold  you  longer  from  tbeTrutb^ 
has  fore' d  Silvia  away  wifh  him.  At  this  Philander  grew  in- 
to a  violent  Rage,  fometimesagainftO&n^for  his  Trea- 
sons againft  Friendfhip;  fometimes  he  felt  the  old  Flame 
revive,  rais'd  and  blown  Jealoufle,  and  was  raving  to 
imagine  any  other  fliould  poflefs  the  lovely  Silvia.  He  now 
beholds  her  wjth  all  thofe  Charms  that  firftfir'd  him,  and 
fhinks,if  flic  be  criminal,' t  w*s  only  theEfFe&s  of  the  great,, 
eft  Love,  whiph  always  hurries  Women  on  to  the  high* 
eft  Revenges.  In  vain  he  feeks  to  extinguifh  his  returning 
Flame  by  the  Thought  of  Califia  \  yet  at  that  Thought 
he  ftarts  like  one  awajken'd  from  a  Dream  of  Honour,  to 
all  aflsep  again,  and  dream  of  Love.  Before  'twas  Rage 
$nfl  Pride^  ba$  novf  U  was  Tendernefc  and  Grief,  fofter 
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Paffions,  and  tfiore  infupportable.  New  Wounds  (mart 
moft,  but  old  ones  are  molt  dangerous  While  he  wafc 
thus  raging,  walking,  paufing,  and  loving,  one  knocked 
at  his  Chamber-door,  ft  was  Silvia's  Page,  who  had 
waited  all  the  Evening  to  fpeafc  to  him,  and  could  not  tift 
now  bz  admitted.  Brilliant  was  juft  going  to  tell  him 
he  was  there  before,  when  he arnVd now  again:  Vbilan- 
der  was  all  unbutton'd,  his  Stockings  cfown,  and  his  Hair 
under  his  Cap,  when  the  Page,  being  let  in  by  Brilliard, 
ran  to  his  Lord,  who  knew  him  and  )mbra£'d  him  i  And 
*twas  a  pretty  while  they  thus  carefs'd  each  other,  ^with» 
out  the  Power  of  fpeaking*  he  of  asking  a  Queftion, 
and  the  Boy  of  delivering  his  Meflftge;  at  la'ft  he  gave 
him  Silvia's  Billet,  which  was  thus 

To   PHILANDER. 

FAlfe  and  perjur'd  as  you  are,  I  languifli  for  a  Sight  of 
you,  and  conjure  you  to  give  it  me  as  foon  as  this 
comes  to  your  Hands.  Imagine  not  that  1  have  preparM 
thofe  Inftruments  of  Revenge  that  are  fo  juftly  due  to 
your  Perfidy ;  but  rather  that  I  have  yet  too  tender  Sen- 
timents for  you,  in  fpight  of  the  Outrage  you  have  done 
my  Heart ;  and  that  for  all  the  Ruin  you  have  made,  I 
ftill  adore  you :  And  tho*  I  know  yop  now  another's  Slave, 
yet  I  beg  you  would  vouchfefe  to  behold  the  Spoils  you 
have  made,  and  allow  me  this  Recompence  for  all,  to 

fay Here  was  the  Beauty  I  once  efteem'd,  tho'  now 

fhc  is  no  more  Philander'* 

SILVIA. 

How!  cry'd  he  out,  No  wore  Philander'/  Silvia?  By 
Heav'n,  I  bad  rather  be  no  more  Philander !  And  at  that 
Word,  without  confidcring  whether  he  were  in  order  for 
a  Vifit  or  not,  he  advancing  his  joyful  Voice,  cry'd  out 
to  the  Page,  Lead  onf  my  faithful  Boy,  lead  on  to  Silvia. 
In  vain  Srilliard  befceches  him  to  put  himfelf  into  a  better 
Equipage;  in  vain  he  urges  to  him  the  Indecency  of  ma- 
lung  a  Vifit  in  that  Pofture;  he  thought  of  nothing  butS/7- 
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yia^  however  he  ran  after  him  with  his  Hat,  Cloak,  and 
Comb,  and  as  he  was  in  the  Chair  drefs'd  his  Hair,  and 
fuffer'd  the  Page  toconduft  him  where  he  pleas'd :  Which 
being  to  Sihi<fs  Lodgings,  he  ran  up  Stairs,  and  into  her 
Chamber,  as  by  Fnftindt  of  Love,  and  found  her  laid  on 
4*er  Bed,  to  which  he  madebut  one  Step  from  the  Door; 
and  catching  her  in  his  Arms*  as  he  knccFd  upon  the  Car- 
pet, they  both  remain'd  unable  to  utter  any  thing  but 
Sighs :  And  furelySf/wf*  never  appeared  more  charming ;  ihe 
had  for  aMonth  or  two  livMat  her  Eafe,and  had  befides  all 
the  Advantage  of  fine  dreffing,  which  ihe  had  purpofcly 
put  on,  in  the  moft  tempting  Fafhion,  on  purpofe  to  in- 
gage  him,  or  rather  to  make  him  fee  how  fine  a  Crea- 
ture his  Perfidy  had  lofl:  him:  She  firft  broke  Silence, 
and  with  a  thou&nd  violent  Reproaches,  feem'd  as  if 
fhe  would  fain  break  from  thofe  Arms,  which  (hewi/h'd 
might  be  too  ftrong  for  her  Force-,  while  he  endea- 
vours to  appcafe  her  by  fwearing  and  lying,  as  Lovers 
do,  protefting  a  thoufand  times  that  there  was  nothing  in 
that  Hiftory  of  his  Amour  with  Califtay  but  Revenge 
"on  Qttavio*  who  he  knew  was  makingan  Intcreftin  her 
Heart,  contrary  to  all  the  Laws  of  Honour  and  Friend- 
ship, (for  he  had  learned,  by  the  Reproaches  of  the  La* 
dy  Abbefs,  that  Caltfla  wasi  Sifter  to  O&avio)  he  has  had 
the  Daring  to  confeis  to  me  his  Paflion,  faid  he,  for  you, 
and  could  I  do  lefs  in  Revenge  than  tell  him  I  had 
one  for  his  Sifter?  I  knew  by  the  violent  Reproaches  I 
ever  met  with  in  your  Letters,  tho'  they  were  not  plain- 
ly confelVd,  tfyat  he  had  play'd  me  foul,  and  difcover'd 
my  feigned  Intrigue  to1  you}  and  even  this  I  fuffer'd,  to 
fee  how  far  you  could  be  prcvaiPd  with  againft  me.  I 
knew  OBaviq  had  Charms  of  Youth  and  Wit,  and  that 
you  had  too  much  the  Afcendant  over  him,  to  be  deny 'd 
any  Secret  you  had  a  tylind  to  draw  from  him;  I  knew 
your  Nature  too  curious,  anjl  your  Love  too  inquifitive, 
not  to  prefs  him  to  a  Sight  of  my  Letters,  which  feen 
muft  incenfe  you*  and  this  Trial  I  defignedly  made  of 
your  Faith,  and  as  aReturntoO^^/a,  Thus  he  flatters, 
and  fhe  betievpfy  becaufe  ihe  has  a  Mind  to  believe ;  and 
'        S$  4  tht|i 
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thus  by  degrees  he  foftens  the  liftening  Silvia;  fwears  bis 
Faith  wich  Sighs,  and  confirms  it  with  his  Tears,  which 
bedew'd  her  fair  Bofom,  as  they  fell  from  his  bright  dif- 
fembling  Eyesj  and  ycc  fo  well  he  diflembled,  that  he 
fcarce  knew  himfelf  that  he  did  fo:  And  foch  Efie&s  it 
wrought  on  Silvia  7  that  in  fpight  of  411  her  Honour  and 
Vows  engag'd  to  Oftavio,  and  horrid  Protections,  never 
to  receive  again  the  Fugitive  to  her  Arms,  fhefuffersall 
he  asks,  gives  her  feif  up  again  to  Love,  and  is  a  fecond 
time  undone.   She  regards  him  as  one  to  whom  (he  had 
a  peculiar  Right  as  the  firft  Lover;  She  was  marry  #d  to 
his  Love,  to  his  Heart,  and  OBavfo  appeared  the  intru- 
ding Gallant,  that  would,  and  ought  to  be  content  with 
the  Gleanings  of  the  Harvcft  Philander  fhould  give  him 
the  Opportunity  to  take  up :  And  tho'  if  (he  had  at  this 
very  time  been  put  to  her  fobcr  Choice,  wh;ch  (he  would 
haveabandon'd,  it  would  have  been  Philander,  as  not  in 
fo  good  Circum fiances  at  that  time  to  gratifie  all  her  Ex- 
travancies  of  Ex  pence  j   but  fhe  could  not  indure  to 
think  of  lofing  either:  She  was  for  two  Reafons  covetous 
of  both,  and  iwore  Fidelity  to  both,  protcfting  each  the 
only  Man}  and  (he  was  now  contriving  in  her  Thoughts 
how  to  play  the  Jilt  mod  artificially  i  a  Help-meet,  tbo* 
natural  enough  to  her  Sex,  fhe  had  not  yet  much  eflay'd, 
and  never  to  this  purpofe:  She  knew  well  fhe  fhould 
have  need  of  all  her  Cunning  in  this  Affair,   for  fhe  had 
to  do  with  Men  of  Quality  and  Honour,  and  too  much 
Wit  to  be  grofly  imposed  upon.    She  knew  03aviolov*d 
fo  well,  it  would  either  make  her  lofe  him  by  Death  or 
refenting  Pride,  if  fhe  (hould  ever  be  difcover'd  to  him 
to  be  untrue j  and  fhe  knew  flie  fhould  fofe  Philander  to 
fome  new  Miftrefs,  if  he  once  pcrceiv'd  her  fclfe.     He 
ask'd  her  a  thoufand  Qucftions  concerning  Oclavio,  and 
fhe  feem'd  to  lavifh  every  Secret  of  her  Soul  to  her 
Lover  j  but,  like  a  right  Woman,  fo  ordered  her  Difcourfe 
as  all  that  made' for  her  Advantage  fhe  declar'd,  and  all 
the  reft  fhe  Conceal'd.    She  told  him  that  thofe  Hopes 
which  her  Revenge  h;id  made  her  give  Oclavio,  had  ob- 
$g'd  him  to  prefent  her  withfuch  and  fuch  fine  Jewels, 
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fuch  Plate,  fuch  Sums;  and  in  fine,  made  him  under* 
Hand  that  all  her  Trophies  from  the  believing  Lover 
fhould  be  laid  at  his  Feet,  who  hadconc|uer'd  her  Heart: 
And  that  now,  having  eririchM  her  felt,  fhe  would  a- 
bandon  him  wholly  to  Defpair.  This  did  not  fo  well 
fatisfic  f Inlander^  but  that  he  needed  fome  greater  Proofs 
of  her  Fidelity,  fearing  alt  thefe  rich  Pf  dents  were  not 
for  a  little  Hope  alone*  and  fhe  failM  not  giving  what 
Proteftations  he  defir'd. 

Thus  the  Night  pafs'd  away,  and  in  the  Morning,  fhe 
knowing  he  was  not  very  well  furnifh'd  with  Mony,  gave 
him  the  Key  of  her  Cabinet,  where  (he  bid  him  furnifh 
faimfetf  with  all  he  wanted  *,  which  he  did,  and  left  her 
to  go  take  Orders  about  his  Horfes  and  other  Affairs, 
not  fo  abfolutely  fatisfy  d  of  her  Virtue,  but  he  fear'd 
himfclf  put  upon,  which  the  Advantage  he  was  likely 
to  reap  by  the  Deceit,  made  him  left  confider  than  he 
would  perhaps  otherwife  have  done.  He  had  all  the 
Night  a  fall  Pofleflion  of  Silvia,  and  found  in  the  Morn- 
ing he  was  not  fo  violently  concern'd  as  he  was  over 
Night:  It  was  but  a  Repetition  of  what  he  had  been 
feafted  with  before }  'twas  no  new  Treat,  but,  like  Ma- 
trimony, went  dully  down:  And  now  he  found  his 
Heart  warm  a  little  more  for  Calijia,  with  which  little 
Impatience  he  left  Silvia. 

That  Morning  a  Lady  having  fent  to  Oftavio,  to  give 
her  an  Aflignation  in  the  Park*  tho'  he  were  nor  curious 
after  Beuty,  yet  believing  there  might  be  fbmcthing 
more  in  it  than  meerly  a  Lady,  he  drefsd  himfelfani 
went,  which  was  the  Reafon  he  made  not  his  Vifit  that 
Morning,  as  he  us'd  to  do,  to  Silvia,  and  fo  was  yet 
ignorant  of  her  Ingratitude \  while  fhe,  on  the  other 
fide,  finding  her  felf  more  poflefs'd  with  Vanity  than 
Love)  for  having  gain'd  her  End  as  imagin'J,  and  got 
a  fecond  Viftory  over  his  Heart,  in  fpight  of  all  Califias 
Charms,  IhediJ  not  fo  much  confider  him  as  before; 
nor  was  he  fo  dear  to  her  as  fhe  fancy'd  he  would  have 
been,  before  fhe  believ'd  it  poflible  to  get  him  any  more 
to  her  Arms  >  and  (he  found  it  was  Pride  and  Revepge 
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to  Califta,  that  sa<Jc  bpt  fi>  fond  of  indeating  him)  and 
that  he  fhould  thereby  triumph  over  that  haughty  Ri- 
val, who  pretended  to  be  fq  {jure  of  the  Heart  of  her  He- 
ro: And  having  faiisfy  *d  her  Ambition  in  that  Point,  fhe 
Was  more  pleas'd  than  fhe  imagjq'd  fhe  fhould  be,  and 
could  now  turn  her  Thoughts  agpin  toO##w0,whofc 
Charm*,  whofe  Eadearmeacs,  and  lavifh  Obligations, 
came  anew  to  her  Memory,  and  made  him  appear  the 
moft  agreeable  to  her  Genius  aqd  Humour,  which  now 
lean'd  to  Interefl:  more  than  Love  *  and  now  fhe  fancies 
flie  found  Philander  duller  in  her  Arms  than  03avi% 
that  he  tailed  ofCalifta,  while  OBavio  was  all  her  own 
entirely,  adoring  apd  ever  prefen ting  i  two  Excellencies, 
of  which  Philander  now  had  but  part  of  one.  She  found 
Philander  now  in  a  Condition  to  be  ever  taking  from  her, 
while  Ociavio's  was  Hill  to  be  giriftg}  which  was  a  great 
Weight  in  the  Scale  of  Love,  when  a  fair  Woman  guides 
the  Balance :   And  now  fhe  begin*  to  di draft  all  that 
Philander  had  (aid  of  his  Innocence,  from  what  fhe  now. 
remembers  fhe  heard  from  CW//?*  her  felf,  and  reproaches 
her  own  Weaknels  for  believing:  While  her  penitenr 
Thoughts  were  thus  wandering  in  favour  of  Octavio  that 
Lover  arriv'd,  and  approach'*!  her  with  all  the  Joy  in 
his  Soul  and  Eyes  that  either  could  exprefe.    'Tis  m 
my  fair  Charmer,   faid  he,  that  I  am  crime  to  offer  ym 
what  alone  can  make  me  more  worthy  ofyou—ho&  pul- 
ling from  his  Pocket  the  Writing?  and  Inventories  of  all 

Jus  own  and  his  Uncle's  Eftate See  here^  faid  he, 

rvbat  thofe  mighty  Powers  that  favour  Love  have  done  for 
Silvia?  It  is  nott  continu'd  he,  the  Trifle  of  a  Million  of 
Mmy  (which  tbefe  amount  to)  that  has  fleas' d  me9  b# 
becaufel am  now  able  to  lay  it  without  Controul  at yo# 
Feet.  If  fhe  were  before  incline  to  receive  him  well 
what  was  fhe  now,  when  a  Million  of  Mony  render'*! 
him  fo  charming?  Sheembrac'd hisNeck with  herfnowp 
Arms,  lays  ber  Cheek  to  his  ravtfh'd  Face,  and  kifs'd  him 
a  thoufand  Welcomes  *  fo  well  fhe  knew  how  to  make  her 
felf  Mtftrefs  of  all  this  vaft  Fortune:  And  I  fuppofc  be  never 
appeared  fo  fine  as  at  this  Moment.  While  fbe  thus  par*^ 
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Ti  i  rn  ,be  couldnbt  forbear  figbing,as  if  f  h€re  Were  yetfoin©- 
tfiing  behind  to  compfestt  his  Happineft :  For  thougk 
Ky&avio  were  cxtrearily  blinded  wkh  Love,  he  had  a* 
t>undance  of  Wit,  antj  a  great  many  Doubts  (which 
"were  augmented  by  the  Arrival  of  Philander)  and  he  was 
too  wife  and  too  haughty  to  be  imposed  upoft,at  teaft  as  his 
"fcclicvM  :  And  yet  he  had  fo  very  good  an  Opinion  of 
Silvias  Honour  and  Vows,  which  fhe  had  engag'd  to 
him,  that  he  durft  hardly  name  his  Feart,  when  by  his 
Sighs  flic  found  them  .*  And  willing  to  leave  naObftadc 
unremov'd,that  might  hinder  her  pofJcfling  this  Fortune, 
fhe  told  him  j  Mj  dear  Qftavio  ■  /  amfenfibletbefe 

Sigbs  proceed  from  jbme  tears  you  &n;r  flf  Philander'/  be- 
ing in  Bruxels,  and  confequently  that  f  will  fee  him,  at 
heretofore  ;   but  be  ajfur'd  that  that  fal/e  Man  Jhall  m 
more  dare  to  pretend  to  me  \  but,  en  the  contrary,  J  vriN 
behold  him  as  my  mortal  Enemy ,  the  Murderer  of  my 
fame  and  Innocence \  and  as  the  mofl  ungrateful  and  per- 
fidious Man  that  ever  livd*     This  fhe  confirm'd  wkh 
Oaths  and  Tears,  and  a  thoufand  endearing  Exprieffions . 
So  that  eftablifliinghis  Heart  in  a  perfeft  Tranquility,and 
he  leaving  his  Writings  and  Accounts  with  her,  he  told 
her  he  wasoblig'd  to  dine  with  the  Advocates,  who  had 
a&ed  for  him  in  Holland,    and  could  not  ftay  to  dine 
with  her. 

You  muftknow,  that  as  foon  as  the  Noife  of  old  &#- 
bafiian,  Oftavio's  Uncle's  Death  was  noifed  about,  and 
that  he  was  thereupon  fled,  they  feix'd  all  the  Eftate*, 
both  that  of  the  Uncle,  and  that  of  Otiavio,  as  belong- 
ing to  him  by  Right  of  Law*  but  looking  upon  him  as 
h:sUncle*s  Murderer,  they  were  forfeited  to  the  States. 
This  Part  of  ill  News  OSavio  kept  from  Silvia,  but  took 
Order  that  there  fhould  be  fuch  a  Procefs  began  in  his 
Name  with  the  States  that  might  retrieve  it  •,  and  feat 
Word,  if  it  could  not  be  carry'd  on  by  Attorneys  (for 
he  was  not,  he  faid,  in  Health)  that  neverthekfs  hi 
would  come  into  Holland  himfelf.  But  they  being  not 
able  to  prove,  by  the  Witnefi  of  any  ofOSMo**  or  S$* 
bajlian%%  3ervants,that  Oftavio  had  any  Hand  in  his  Death  ^ 

but, 
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bat,  on  the  (Contrary,  all  Circumftances,  and  the  Coro- 
ner's Vcrdid,  brought  it  in  as  a  thing  done  by  Accident, 
-and  through  his  own  Fault,  they  were  oblig'd  to  releafc 
to  OSavio  all  his  Fortune,  with  that  of  his  Uncle,  which 
was  this  Day  brought  to  him,  by  thofc  he  was  oblig'd 
to  dine  and  make  up  fome  Accounts  withal :  He  there- 
fore told  her  fee  fcar'd  he  ihould  be  abfent  all  that  After- 
noon i  which  (he  was  the  more  pleas'd  at,  becaufe  if  Phi- 
lander ihould  return  before  fhe  had  ordered  the  Method 
of  their  Vifit,  fo  as  not  to  meet  with  each  other,  (which 
was  her  only  Contrivance  now)  ftie  ihould  be  fure  be 
would  not  fee  or  be  feen  by  03avio\  who  had  nofoonrt 
taken  his  Leave,  but  Philander  returns ;  who  being  now 
fully  bent  upon  fome  Adventure  to  (ceCalifia  if  poffible, 
and  which  Intrigue  would  take  up  his  whole  Time  ;  to 
excufe  his  Abfenceto  the  jealous  Silvia,  hefeign'd  that 
he  was  fent  to  by  Cefario,  to  meet  him  upon  the  Fron* 
tiers  of  France,  and  conduct  him  into  Flanders,  and  that 
be  Ihould  be  abfent  fome  Days.  This  vmtsSilvia  could 
JMvewifli'd*  and  after  forcing  her  felf  to  take  as  kind  a 
Leave  of  him  as  (he  could,  whofe  Head  was  wholly 

fofiefs'd  with  a  Million  of  Gold,  (he  fent  him  away,  both 
arties  beiqg  very  well  pleas'd  with  the  Artifices  with 
which  they  jilted  each  other.     At    Philander'*  going 
into  his  Chair,  he  was  feen  by  the  old  Count  of  Clari- 
ua»y  who,  cur'd  perfe£fcly  of  his  Wound,  was  come  thi- 
ther to  feek  Philander,  in  order  to  take  the  Revenge  of 
a  Man  of  Honour,  as  he  calPd  it  *  which  in  Spanijh  is 
the  private  Stab,  for  private  Injuries*,  and  indeed  more 
reafonablethanbafe  French  Duelling,  where  the  Injur  d 
is  as  likely  to  fuflfer  as  the  Injurer :  But  Clarinau  durft 
cot  attack  him  by  Day-Light  in  the  open  Street,  nor 
durft  he  indeed  appear  in  his  own  Figure  in  the  King  of 
Spa'tris  Dominions,  Handing  already  there  convi&ed  of 
the  Murder  of  his  firft  Witq;  but  in  a  Difguife  came  to 
Bruxels.    The  Chair  with  Philander  was  no  foonergone 
from  the  Lodgings,  but  he  enquired  of  fome  of  the  Houre, 
who  lodg*d  there  that  that  Gentleman  came  to  vifit  ? 
and  they  tqld  him  a  great  Belly'd  Lady?    who  was  % 
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"Woman  of  Quality^  a&l  a  Stranger :  Thi?  was  fufifct- 
ent,  you  may  believe,  for  him  to  thftrk  it  Madam  the*1 
C^ountefs  of  Clarwau.  With  this  Aflurknce  fief  epairs  tp  Jug J 
Ij.odging,  which  was  but  hard  by,  and  fets  a  Footman 
tliat  attended  him  to  Watch  the  Return  of  Pbilandet  to 
tliofe  Lodgings,  which  hebelicv'd  wctald  iy>t  be  long :  • 
The  Footman,  tohb  had  not  feen  fbitandet;  brtfy  ask'd* 
sl  Dcfcription  of  him  >  he  told  him  he  Va$  a  pretty  tall1 
IVtan  in  black  Cloaths  (for  the  Court  Was  then  in  Mourii-J 
ingj  with  long  black  Hair,  fine  blafck'Eyes,  veiyhahd** 
feme  and  well  made;  This  was  enough  tor  the  Lad \  h& 
thought  he  (hould  know  him  from  a  thoufand  by  thefe2 
Marks  and  Tokens.    Awaygowth^FootnianjandWait-^ 
ed  till  the  ihutting  in  of  the  Evening,  and  then,  fttohitig 
to  his  Lord,  tpld  him  Vbildnder  wasebmetVthofoLbdg*; 
ings;  thathefaw  him  alight  out  of  theOttir,  ahdr,tobk 

5ierfefr  Notice  of  him*  that  he  was  fare  it  Was  thatWr-i* 
auderhe  look'dfor:  Clarinau^  oWjoy^d  that ;KsRe\ 
venge  wasathand,  took  hi?  Dagger,  'Swbfd,  and  Piftol^1 
and  hafted  to  Silvia's  Lpdgirigs,  where ,  he  fouftd  the* 
Chair  ftill  waiting,  and  the  Dooit  all  open  \  he  made  no 
more  ado,  but  goes  in  and  afcends  the  Stairs^tnd  pafles  ht£ 
without  any  Oppofition,  t;o  the  very  Chamber  \tfh£fc* 
they  fate,  Silvia  in  the  Arms  of  Tier  Lover,  hot  Philander f> 
but  Oclavia,  who  being  alfo  in  Blade,'  tkB,  long,  brown 
Hair,  and  handfome,  and  by  a  Sight  th St  might  very[ 
well  deceive ;  he  made  no  more  to  do^iwt  doubling  but? 
it  was  Philander  and  Catifla,  but  ftepstoftim,  and  offer- 
ing to  ftab  him,  was  presented  by  his  darting  at  thti 
Suddfcnnefsof  his  Approach^,  however  the  Paggetf'di<l 
not  abfolutely  mtfs  him,  but  wounded  him  in  the  lrft? 
Arm;  but  Oclavio's  Youth,  too  nimMe'for  ClaritHhi% 
Age,  (hatching  at  the  Dagger  as  it  woutided  him,  at  once 
pre  vented  the  Hurt  being  much,  and  return'd  a  horrid 
Blow  at  Clarinau,  fo  that  he  fell  at  SilviJs  Feer,  whoft 
Shreeks  alarm'd  the  Houfe  ib  their  Atd,wherfe  they  fbfoft^ 
by  the  Light  of  the  Candle  that  was  brotfght,  that  the 
Man  was  not  dead,  but  lay  gazing  on  Qitatoio,  whofaid 
to  him,  Tell  we,  thou  unfwtunatelVmcb>B>battni{erakle 
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Fate  brought  the*  to  this  Place,  to  difistrb  the  Rtpofe  cf 
tbtfe  who  neither  know  thee,  mr  bad  done  the  Injury  ?  Ab\ 
Sir,  reply'd  Clarinau,  you  have  Keqfon  for  what  you  fay y 
and  I  ask  Heav'n*  toot  unknown  Ladyr  and  your  Jeff 9  a 
tbmfand  Pardons  for  my  Mijiake  and  Crime  :  Too  late  I 
jet,  np  E'^tPW  4*4  forgive  me-\  and  let  me  have  a 
&riejt9  fir  J  beljeute  lam  a  dtad  Han.    O&avio  was  ex- 
Utttariy  movM  with  Compaifipn  at  theft  Words,  and 
immediately  feat  his  fcage,  wlp  was  altrm'd  up  in  tBe 
Ccowkfor  a  Father  and  a  Surgeon  j  and  be  declared  before 
tb*  fofk  that  he  forgave  that  Stranger,  meaning  O&avio, 
fiifCjhejhad^by  a  Mi  (lake  of  his  J?pot«manf  puli*d  on  hk 
qwo  Peath,  and  had  deferv'd  \tx  And  thorc^qpon^s  weD 
as  he-cpuld*   he  told  them  f^r  whom  lie  bacf  miftaicn 
QSwiM,  ^io  having  injur'djiirJtfonbur,  hehadjvow'd 
Revooge  upon  j  and  that  he  CQoi  the  Fair  Lady,  mean- 
ing >&&**,  for  a  faithlefs  WifeoFfti^  whoJudbefcnthe 
Authorefs  of  all  this*    Oclavh  (oon  tiivin'd  this  to  be 
his  Brother*  in-law  Clarinau$   when}  yetheVhad  never 
teen;  and  ftoppHig down  to  hum  hecry'd.  Tw  J,  &>, 
ttyti<wgbt  tv  demand  ^thanf and  Pardons  wW*b  for  let- 
titfg  the  Revenge  of  Caltfta'j  Honour  alone  Jo  w*tgv   Ctari- 
not* ,  wondered  wJio  he  (liquid  i>e  thataam'd  SdtifU*  and 
asJcinghim  his  Name,,  he  told, Jiim  he  was  the  unhappy 
^rpth^r  tpt|i^|fiir  vWaiitpr^  wbofe  Story  waibut  too 
well  known  tp  tym.    This  while  Clarinau  viewing  bis 
Face,  found  bio^jthe  yery  Pi&vireoF  that  falfe  Gharmer  \ 
whflc  OSavio  :*yrent  on  and  affur'd  J»im,  if  it  were  his. 
Urvhaf  pinefs  to  die,  thathe  wmdd  revenge  the  Honour 
ff  him  and  bis  Sifter  on  ijhe  betrayer  of  both.    By  this 
time  the  Surgfloo  <*rae,  who  found  not  his  Wound  to 
be  mortal,  as  wa^fear'd,  and  venrur'd  to  remove  him  to 
his  own  LodgH>g«^hithcr;0^i;/V  wouldaccompaay  him; 
and  leaving  Silvia  inched,  after  her  Fright,  to  here- 
pos'd,  he  took  his  Leave  of  her  forthat  Evening,  not 
daring,  oat  of  Refpcd  to  her,  to  vifit  her  any  more  that 
Night:  He  w<a*  no  foonergpoe»but  Philander  ^  fwhone- 
perus'd  to  go  without  two  very  good  Pocket  Piftolsa- 
bout  him,  having  left  'cm  under  bisPillow  JaU  Night  at 
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Silvia's  Lodgings  $    atidtfeing  teuton  Love  Advetftures, 
be  kntfw  not  what  Occafion  he  might  have  for  *tem, 
'cetutti'd  back  to  her  Lodgings :  Whim*  tit  catbe  <ftie  *#as 
a  littlcfarprisMatfirft  toftc  Wm,  few  after  refle&teg  on  ^ 
^hat  Revenge  1**S  thrtatenVI  him,  flfc  exposfd  O&rtrfys * 
Secret  to  him,  and  told  him  the^holc  Advcnm*,  and 
liow  {he had  got  few?  Writings,  Which  Would  &  idlMr 
own,  if  fee  might  be  fofifer'd  t^  «at»ge  the  fond  Be- 
lieved But  he^  WhofeThougbt  MA  6n  the  Reveflge  was 
threatened  hhn5  dr^dtittt— —  He*b*i  kindly>*»aker(d 
met*  my  Duty  h&hdt  be  threatens  y  *tisltb*i  ougbt  to 
be  revengd  on  bis  ferfidy  of\fbe*i*g  ym  my  Leimfi,  and 
totbatted,  by'Heir&%  Imttdeftr  *H the  Bufimff}  in  tUa 
World  to  meet  bfntf  and  fay  bis  G*Utt*fi*~—<-IfIbkd4k- 
jtrfd  bis  Sifter,  be might  fufpefs  I  hie*  ber  mt  to  be>fo% 
andvbat  Man  of'WltvrWmtb  iPouldrefufe  a  ImfyW*- 
rnan^  that  frefsnts  a  Hem  laden  with  JLh*,  md  *P**fi" 
Ml  over  Charms,  to  bis-  Bafom?  Iwete  to  he  ifttmtym- 
worthy  tbe  Friendfbip  df  a  Man  of  honour,  ifljfculd: 
But  be  basbajelybetrayd  me  everyway,  makes  Lovt  ft  toy 
celebrated  jMiftrefs^bom  be  inoms  I  love*  And gWitigSe- 
crets9  unravels  9em  to  make  bis  Chart  a*d  bis  Aotvfttbe 
eafier,.  Sheforcfawthe  dange^omCbbfeqlKnceoPa<<^^- 
^clofthis  Nature,  and  had  no  (boner  blown  4hc  Fire 
( which  {he  did,  t  to  the  end  that  Philander  flioidd  avoid 
her  Lodgings,  and  all  Places  where  he  might  itoektCXS^- 
vio)  but  (he  bidders  all  her  Defiant  |  and  fixing  Mm 
there,  he  was  rdotv'd  tb  cxpeft  hita^tthefirftlMade  he 
thought  moft  likely  to  find  him  in  :< She  endeavoured, 
by  athoufand  Intreaties,  to  get  trim  gone,  urging  it  all 
for  his  Safety;  but  that  made  him1  the  more  refoMd  * 
and  diflie  could  do,  could  not!  hinder  him  from  flay  fog 
Supper,  andaftct  that  from  going  to  Bed :  So^fcat  flic 
was  forcM  to  hidektttdofand  Terrors ind  Fears  by feign'd 
CardTes,  the  fooneir  to  get  him  to  meet  Gtfario  id  fhe 
Morning,  as  he  faid  he  was  to  do :  And  tho'  (he  could 
not  help  flattering  both,  while  by,  yetflieeverlov^dthe 
abfent  bell-,  and  now  repented  a  thousand  times  thfctflie 
had  told  him  any  thing. 

Early 
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Early  the  next  Moraipg,  am^fchis  Cuftom,?  OBadh 
capiecq  inquire  of  Silvia'*  Health*  jaijd  tho'  he  had  often- 
times only  lgquirM  aod  no  moi^Xfaikipg  Excufe  of  ill 
Nights,  or  Commands  phat  noneftp^depme  to  her 'all 
.  fl*e  c$ird)  and.  bad, departed  fat^fy 'd, . and  came  again: 
Yet,  now,  w^n-ho  went  intq  ^tfto&ifs  Chamber,  be 
ibupd  (he  wasroa  grc*t  Conften^tj<#,  and  Jaer  Looks, 
~apd  Ottering  Excuies,  made  hknjfnew*  thej^^s  more 
•tfym  ufcal  in  hi$rbejpgto  Dayrdenj\Jy  ks  therefore 
;pre^ditthe  jiw^apcLflie  grew,  to  greater  Confufion 
ipy  his  prcflipfi  hen  vAt  laftt  he  demanded  the  Key  of 
\Jicyr  lady's.  Chamber,  J|C  having*  he  faid,  Bufinefsof 
^mgt  Importance  *q  c<#nmupicat$  to  her  $  ihe  told  him 
.&fcha<}  as  great  aReafon  flpt*o<leUyer,it,—- -rr  That  **, 
6td  ihc  faring  (fee  b^d  feid  tp^wwbj  wy  Z^V  Ow*- 
1  j*r*&^    and  finding  fl°  PerfuaGon  would  prevail,  and 
Wtenycwv^$ilvi#s  eternal  PJfplcafure,  than  not  to 
.  be  fati^Uin  the  Jegloufies  (he  had  rais'd  i  efpecially 
^rcfle&ing  on  Philander'*  being  in  Town,  be  took  Anto- 
*#in  his  Aitqai  gpd  fo?c'd  thet  Key  from  her,  who  was 
.  willing  to  he  forc-djjor  flie  admk'd  Q8avh\  Bounty, 
trd(^;dn0tf0rP/?iX?idiff.  ,  Oi?^^  being  Mailer  of  the 
.  K*)^  flies  to  Silvia's  poor  like  Lightning,  or  a  jealous 
•  JLoyefc,  load  todUoavcr    whfrt.feen  would  kill  him: 
He.  pj>em  the  Chapiber-door,  -apd  jgoes  foftly  to  the 
Bed-fide,  as  if  be  powfear'd  tofind  what  he  fought,  and 
,  Aftifo'd  to  Heav'nhe  plight  be  jwfl^ke,n  *,  he  open'd  the 
.  Curtains,  and  found  #/w*flcepiQg  with  Philander  in  her 
Arms*    I  need  make  no  Defcri  puoft  of  his  Confufion  and 
Surprize  *  the  Chafa&er  I  have  given  of  that  gallant,  ho- 
■  neft  and  generous  Lpver,  is  fuffieient  to  make  you  ima- 
v  giqe  his  Heart,  wh^n  ipdeed  he  qoijld  believe  his  Eyes : 
Before  he  thought- —  he  wa$  about  to  draw  his  Sword, 
*nd  run  'em  both;  through,  ai>d  revenge  at  once  his  in- 
jur'd  Honour,  hit  kpve,  and  that  of  his  Sifter  *  hut  that 
little  Reafon  he  had  left  checked  that  Barbarity,  and  he 
wasreadier,froro,his,ovrn  natural Swectnf  fs  of  Difoofition, 
to  run  himfclf  upon  his  ownSword:  And  thcretheChriftian 

pleaded and  yet  found  his  Heartbreaking^  his  whole 
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Body  trembling!  his  Mind  all  Agony,  his  Cheeks  cold 
and  pale,  his  Eyes  languishing,  his  Tongue  refufing  to 
give  Utterance  to  his  Preffure,  and  his  Legs  to  fupporc 
his  Body,  and  much  ado  he  had  to  reel  into  Antmet'% 
Chamber,  where  he  found  the  Maid  dying  with  Grief 
for  her  Concern  for  him.    He  was  no  foancr  got  to  her 
Bed-fide,  but  he  fell  dead  upon  it ;  while  fhe,  who  was 
afraid  to  alarm  her  Lady  ami  Philander,  left  OBmjio  be* 
ing  found  there,  had  accus'd  her  with  betraying  "em  * 
but  {hutting  the  Door  clofe  (for  yet  no  Body  had  (een 
him  but  her  (elf)  (he  endeavoured  all  fhe  could  to  bring 
him  to  Life  again,  and  it  was  a  great  while  before  (he 
could  do  fo :  As  foon  as  he  was  recover'd  he  lay  a  good 
while  without  fpeaking,  receding  on  his  Fate  $  butafcer 
appearing  as  if  he  had  affymMall  his  manly  Spirits  toge- 
ther he  rofc  up,  and  conjur'd  Antonet  to  fay  nothing  of 
what  had  happened,  and  that  fhe  fbould  not  repent  the  Ser- 
vice fhe  would  do  him  by  it.   Antonct^  who  was  hisab- 
folute  devoted  Slave,  promised  him  all  he  defir'd ;  and 
he  had  the  Courage  to  go  once  again,  to  confirm  him- 
felf  in  the  Lewdnefs  of  this  undone  fair  one,  whofePer« 
juries  had  rendered  her  even  odious  now  to  him,  and  he 
beheld  her  with  Scorn  and  Difdain;  And  that  fhe  might 
know  how  indifferently  he  did  fo  ("when  fhe  fhould  come 
to  know  it)  he  took  Vbilandet\  Sword  that  lay  on  her 
Toy  let)  and  left  his  own  in  the  Place,  and  went  out  pleas'd; 
at  leaft  in  this,  that  he  had  commanded  his  Paffion  in 
the  midft  of  the  mod  powerful  Occafion  for  Madnefsaqd 
Revenge  that  ever  was. 

They  lay  thus  fecur'd  in  each  others  Arms  'till  nine 
a  Clock  in  the  Morning,  whcnPbilandcr  received  a  Note 
from  Brilliardy  who  was  managing  his  Lord's  Dcfignof 
getting  a  Billet  delivered  to  Caltfta  by  the  way  of  a  Nun, 
w horn  Br/V/iW  had  made  fome  Addrefs  to  to  that  end,  and* 
fent  to  beg  his  Lord  would  come  to  the  Grate  and  fpealc 
to  the  young  Nun,  who  had  undertaken  for  any  innocent 
MefTage.  This  Note  made  him  rife  and  hafte  to  go  out, 
when  he  received  another  from  an  unknown  Hand  ^  which 
was  thus: 
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-   To   PHILANDER. 

MY  Lord,  I  have  important  Bufinefs  with  you,  and 
beg  I  may  fpeak  with  you  at  three  of  the  Clock  j 
I  will  wait  you  by  the  Fountain  in  the  Park:  Yours. 

-  Sihi*,  who  was  impatient  to  have  him  gone,  never 
ask'd  to  fee  either  of  thefe  Notes,  led  it  fhould  have 
deterred  htm  *  and  fhe  knew  O&rafo  would  vifither  early, 
tho'  (he  knew  withal  (he  could  refufe  him  Entrance  with 
any  flight  Excufe,  fo  good  an  Opinion  he  had  of  her 
Virtue,  and  fo  abfolute  an  Afcendentihe  had  over  him. 

- —  She  had  given  Orders,  if  he  came,  to  be  refund  her 
Chamber  j  and  fhe  was  glad  to  know  he  had  not  yet  been 
at  her  Lodgings.  A  hundred  times  fhe  was  about  to 
make  ufe  ofthe  leflen'd  Love  Philander  had  for  her,  and 
to  have  propos'd  to  him  thf  fuffering  OSavio  to  {hare 
her  Embraces  for  fo  good  .an  Intereft,  fince  no  Returns 
could  be  had  from  Frame,  rior  any  Signs  of  an  Amend- 
ment of  their  Fortunes  any  other  way:  But  ftill  Ac 
fear*d  he  had  too  much  Honour  to  permit  fiich  a  Chett 
in  Love,  to  be  put  even  upon  an  Enemy.  This  Fear 
deferred  her  fpeaking  of  it,  or  offering  to  facrifice  O&a- 
tw  as  a  Cully  to  their  Intereft,  though  (he  wilb'd  it\ 
nor  knew  fhe  long  how  to  deceive  both  •,  the  Bufinefs  was 
to  put  Philander  off  handfomly,  ifpoflible,  fincefte 
faird  of  all  other  Hopes.  Thefe  were  her  Thoughb 
while  Philander  was  drefling,  and  rais'd  by  his  askingfor 
fomemore  Piftoles  from  her  Coiner,  which  fhe  found 
would  quickly  be  at  an  end,if  one  Lover  diminish 'd  daily* 
and  the  other  was  hinder*d  from  increafing :  But  Philander 
was  no  fooner  drcft'd  but  he  left  her  to  her  Repofe;  and 
OBavb  ("who  had  iGrifon  attending  fhe  Motions  ofpbilan* 
derg\\  that  Morning,  and  had  brought  him  word  he  was 

gonefrom  Silvia)went  to  vifither,  and  enter'd  her  Cham- 
er,all  chang'd  from  what  he  was  before,  and  Death  fate  in 
his  Faceand  Eyes,  maqgreall  hisRefotves  and  Art  of  Dif* 
(cmblibg.    She  not  at  firft  perceiving  it  as  ihe  lay,  A« 
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ftrctch'd  out  her  Arms  to  receive  him  withlier  wonted  Ca« 

reflcs  i  but  he  gently  put  her  off,  and  fighingcry'd  —  No, 

Silvia,  I  leave  tbofe  Joys  for  happier  Lovers.  Shewasalittle 

furpriz'd  at  that — but  not  imagining  he  had  known  her 

Guilt,  reply'd-,  Then  tbofe  Carejfes  were  only  meant  for 

him ;   for  if  Silvia  could  make  him  happy,  be  was  fure  of 

being  tjbe  Man%  and  by  force  compclFd  him  to  fuffer  her 

KifTes  and  Embraces,   while  his  Heart  was  burfting, 

without  any  Schfeof  the  Pleafure  of  her  Touches.  Ah, 

Silvia,  fays  he,  lean  never  think  my  felf  fecure  or  'bap* 

f>y  while  Philander  is  Jo  near  you\   every  afyfent  Moment 

alarms  me  with  ten  thoufand  Tears  \  in  Sleep  I  dream  thou 

art  f*lfe%  and  give  ft  thy  Honour  up  all  my  abfent  Nights, 

ana  all  Day  thy  Vows:  And  that  he  was  fure,  fhould  fhe 

again  fuffer  her  fclf  to  fee  Philander,  he  fhould  be  aban* 

don'd  i  and  perhaps  fhe  again  undone.    For fince  I parted 

with  you,  continued  he,   1  beard  from  Clarinau,  that  he 

faw  Philander  Tefterday  come  out  of  your  Lodgings.     How 

can  I  bear  this,  when  you  have  vow'd  not  to  fee  him,  with 

Imprecations  that  muft  damn  thee,  Silvia,  without  fevere 

Repentancel- — At  this  fhe  offer'dto  fwear  again but 

he  ftopp'd  her,  and  begg'd  her  not  to  fwear  'till  (he  had 
well  confider'd  •,  then  fhe  confefs'd  he  made  her  a  Vifit, 
but  that  (he  usM  him  with  that  Pride  and  Scorn,  that  if 
he  were  a  Man  of  Honour  he  could  never  bear ;  and  fhe 
was  fure  he  would  trouble  her  no  more:  In  fine,  (he  flat- 
tered, fawn'd,  and  jilted  fo,  as  tio  Woman  common  in 
the  Trade  of  finful  Love,  could  be  fo  great  aMiftrefsof 
the  Art  He  fuffcr'd  her  to  go  on  in  all  that  could  fcon- 
firm  him  lhe  thought  him  an  errant  Coxcomb  $  and  all 
that  could  render  her  the  moft  contemptible  of  her  Sex. 
Hewaspleas'd,  becaufeitmadehimdefpife  her;  and  that 
wascafier  than  adoring  her  j  yet  though  he  heard  her 
with  Scorn,  he  heard  her  with  too  much  Love.  When  > 

fhe  was  even  Brcatfelcfc  with  eager  Proftitution he 

cry'd,  Ah,   indifcreet  and  unadvifed  Silvia,  how  I  pity 

I     thee.    Ab9  faidfhe obferving  him  fpeak  this  wit  h  a 

'     fcornfiil  Smile— is  it  pnj/fble  you  Jbould  indeed  be  offen* 
dedfor  afmipleVifitl  which  neither  was  by  my  Invitation 
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or  Wijb:  Can  you  be  angry  if  I  treat  Philander  with  the 
Civility  of  a  Brother  ?  Or  rather,  that  1  fuffer  bin*  to  fee 
me  to  receive  my  Reproaches*— -Stop  berey  (aid  he,  thou 
fair  deluding  Flatterer,   or  thou  art  for  ever  ruin*d.     D$ 

not  charge  thy  Soul  yet  farther  j— do not  delude  me  on 

all  yet 1 can  forgive  as  I  am  dying*  but  fbould  I  live.,  1 
could  not  promije  thee.  Add  not  new  Crimes  by  cozening 
me  a -new,  for  I  /hall  find  out  Truth,  though  it  lye  bid 
even  in  the  bottom  0/ Philander**  Heart.  This  be  (poke 
with  an  Air  of  Fiercenefe-—— which  feeing  her  grow 
pale  upon,  he  funk  again  to  Compaffion,  and  in  a  (oft 
Voice  cryM— ^Whatever  Injuries  thou  baft  done  my  Ho- 
nour* thy  Wordy  and  Faith  to  me9  and  my  poor  Heart,  I 
can  per  baps  forgive  when  you  dare  utter  Truth :   There  is 

fome  Honefty  in  that. She  once  more  embracing  him, 

fell  a-new  to  protefting  her  illTreatment  ofPbilanderJiGW 
{he  gave  him  back  his  Vows,  and  aflur'd  him  (he  would 
never  be  reconcil'd  to  him.  And  did  you  part  Jb9  Silvia? 
reply'd  the  dying  Ociavio.  Upon  my  Honour ,  (aid  (he, 
yift  fo.  —  Did  you  not  Kits  at  Parting  t  faid  he  faintly. 
m—Juft  kifs'd,  as  Friends,  no  more,  by  all  thy  Love.    At 

this  he  burits  into  Tears,  and  cry'd Ob!  why,  when 

I  reps' d  my  Heart  with  thee,  and  laviflfd  out  my  very 
Soul  in  Love,  could  1  not  merit  this  poor  Recompence  of  be- 
ing fairly  dealt  with?  Behold  this  Sword—  I  took  it  from 
your  Toy  let;  view  it%  it  is  Philander** ;  my  felf  this  Morn* 

ing  took  it  from  your  Table :   No  more finceyou  may 

guefs  the  fatal  rejtt  lam  undone,  andlamfatisfyd.—— 
I  bad  a  thoufand  Warnings  of  my  Fate,  but  ftill  the  Beauty 
cbarm'd,  and  my  too  good  Nature  yielded:    Oft  you  have 
cozerid  me9  and  oft  If  aw  ity  and  ftill  Love  made  me  wil- 
ling to  forgive  \  the  foolijb  Faffion  bung  upon  mySoul%  and 
footed  Me  into  Peace.    Silvia ,  quite  confounded,  (not  (b 
much  with  the  Knowledge  he  had  of  the  unlucky  Ad- 
venture, as  at  her  fo  earneftly  denying  and  forfweariog 
any  Love  had  pafc'd  between  fem )  lay  ftill  to  confidcr 
how  to  retrieve  this  loft  Game,  and  gave  himleifuretogo 
,on— — Now*  (aid  he,  thou  art  filent - —  would  tbouhadft 
fiill  beenfoi  Ab9  hapleft  Maid%  who  baft  this  Fate  au 
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tending  tbee3    to  ruin  all  that  love  thee!  Be  dumb,  be 
dumb  jot  ever\  let  thefalfe  Charm  that  dwells  upon  thy 
Tongue  be  ended  with  my  Life:  Let  it  no  more  undo  be* 
lieving  Man,  lefi   amongft   the   Number  fome  one  may 
conquer  thee,  and  deaf  to  all  thy  Wit,  and  blind  to  Beauty, 
injotne  madPaffion  think  of  all  thy  Coznings ,  Jbouldfall 
upon  thee  and  forget  thy  Sex9andbytby  Death  revenge  the  lofi 
O&avid.  At  thefe  Words  he  would  have  rofe  from  her 
Arms,  but  fhc  detainM  him,  and  with  a  pitious  Voice 
implor'd  his  Pardon  j  but  he  calmly  reply'd;  Tes,  Silvia, 
I  mil  pardon  thee,  and  wijb  that  Heav'n  may  dofo\   to 
whom   apply  thy  early  Rhetor  ick  and  Penitence,  for  it 
can  never,  never  charm  me  more :    My  Fortune,  if  thou 
ever  wanfft  Support  to  keep  tbe&Chafte  and  Virtuous,  floall 
fiill  be  commanded  by  thee,  with  that  ufualFranknefs  it  has 
hitherto  fervid  thee  \  but  for  Q£Uvio,  he  is  refold  to  go 

where  he  will  nevermore  he  feen  by  Woman or  bear 

the  name  of  Live  to  ought  but  Heavn. — ■ — Farewel 
one  parting  Kifs9and  then  a  long  F4?rewel.——As  he  bow\l 
to  kifs  her  me  caught  him  fafjt  in  her  Artps,  while  a 
Flood  of  Tears  bath*d»his  Face,  nor  could  he  prevent  his 
from  mixing  with  hers:  While  thus  tb$y  lay,  Philander 
came  into  the  Room,  and  finding  them  fo  clofely  in- 
twin'd,  he  was  as  much  furpris'd  5moft  as  OBavio  wa* 
before  %  and,  drawing  his  Sword,  w*s  about  to  have  kill'd 
him;  but  his  Honour  overcame  his  Paflion,  and  he 
would  not  take  Aim  at  fuch  Difadvantage,  but  with  the 
Flat  of  his  Sword  ftrikinghim  on  the  Back  as  he  lay,  he 
cry'd,  Rifey  Traitor,  and  turn  to  thy  mortal  Enemy.  08a- 
vio,  not  at  all  furpris'd,  turn'd  his  Head,  and  his  Eyes 
bedew'd  in  Tears  towards  his  Rival.  If  thou  be" ft  art  Ene- 
my, faid  he,  thou  never  could' ft  have  taken  me  in  a  better 
Humour  of  dying.  Finijb,  Philander,  that  Life  then^ 
which  if  you  fpare^  it  will  pojfibly  never  leave  thine  in  Re- 
pofei  the  Injuries  you  have  done  me  being  too  great  to  be 

forgiven.     And  is  it  thus,   reply'd  Philander, thus 

with  my  Miftrefs,  that  you  would  revepge  'em?  Is  it  in 
the  Arms  of  Silvia  that  you  would  repay  me  the  Favours  I 
did  your  Sifter  Califi^  Tou  have  by  that  Word,  faid  03a- 
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vion  bandfomely  reproached  my  Sloth.    And  leaping  brisk* 
ly  from  the  Bfcd,  he  took  out  his  Sword,  and  cry  *d :  Come 

then let  us  go  where  we  may  repair  both  our   Lnffes, 

fince  Ladies  Chambers  are  not  fit  Places  to  adjuft  Debts  of 
this  nature  in.  At  thefe  Words  th^y  both  went  down 
Stairs ;  and  'twas  in  vain  Silvia  calPd  and  cry'd  out  to 
conjure  them  to  comeback ;  her  Power  of  commanding 
ihc  had  in  one  unlucky  Day  loft  over  both  thofe  gallant 
Lovers:  And  both  left  her  with  Pity*  to  fay  no  worfc 
of  the  Effe#  of  her  ill  Conduft- 

QSavio  went  dire&ly  to  the  Park,  to  the  Place  whither 
he  before  had  challeng  d  Philander,  who  loft  no  time  but 
followed  him :    As  foon  as  he  was  come  to  the  Fountain 
he  drew,  and  told  Philander  that  was  the  Place  whither 
he  invited  him  in  his  Billet  that  Morning*  however,  if 
he  lik'd  not  the  Qv(  pnd,  he  was  ready  to  remove  to  any 
other;  Philander  was  a  little  furpris'd  to  find  that  Invi* 
tation  was  a  Challenge,  and  that  Octavio  Ihould  be  be- 
forehand with  him  upon  the  Score  of  Revenge-,  and  re- 
ply'd,  Sir,  if  the  Billet  came  from  yop,  it  was  a  Favour  J 
thank  you  pr,  fince  it  kindly  put  me  in  mind  of  that  Re- 
venge I  ought  fo  juftly  to  take  of  you  fir  betraying  the 
Secrets  of  Friend/hip  I  repos'd  in  you,  and  making  bafe  .Ad- 
vantages of  fent,  to  recommend  your  felf  to  a  Woman  you 
knew  I  lovyd,  and  who  hates  you,  in  fiight  of  alt  the  un- 
generous ways  you  have  taken  to  gain  her.  Sir,  reply *d  0£ta» 
vio,  I  confefs  with  a  Blujh,  and  infinite  Shame,  the  Error 
Vfith  which  you  accufe  me,  and  have  nothing  to  defend  fo 
great  a  Pe'fidy.  To  tell  you  J  was  wrought  out  of  it  by  tb* 
greateft  Cunningimaginable,  *nd  thatlmufi  havefeen  Sil- 
via die  at  my  Feet  if  I  had  refused  'em,  is  not  Pxcufe 
enough  for  the  Breach  of  that  Friendfbip.     No,  tboy  Iwerq 
exafperated  with  the  Relation  there  of  my  Sifter's  Dijhomur : 
I  mu/i  therefore  adjuft  that  Debt  with  you  as  well  as  I 
can  ',  and  if  I  die  in  the  jufter  Quarrel  of  my  Sifter's  Hi-  . 
nour,  IJhall  believe  it  the  Vengeance  of  Heav'n  upon  me, 
for  that  one  Breach  of  Friendfbip,     Sir,  reply'd  Philander, 
you  have  given  me  fo  great  a  Satis fitflioy  in  thssConfeffion, 
find  have  made  Jo  good  anA  g4l<W\  «*  Atonement  by  tbyt 
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Acknowledgement,  that  Vrx  with  ReluSlancy  tgo  tofunifi 
you  for  other  Injur ies9  of  which  I  am  ajfufd  ydu  cannot  fo 
well  acquit  you  f elf.    Tbo*  I  would  not  juftifie  a  Bafenejs* 
rcply'd  Oftavio,  for  which  there  ought  to  be  no  Excufer, 
yet  I  will  not  accuse  my  felf,  or  acknowledge  other  Injuring 
but  leave  youfornething  to  maintain  the  Quarrel  on— —and 
render  it  a  little  juft  on  your  fide  ;  n$r  go  to  wife  off  the 
Outrage  you  pretend  I  have  done  your  Love,  hy  adoring  the 
fair  Per/on  who  at  leaft  has  been  dear  to  you,  by  the  Wrongs 
you  have  done  my  Sifter.    Come,  Sir,   we  /hall  not  by  di- 
luting quit  Scores,  cry'd  Philander  a  little  impatiently; 
what  I  have  lately  feen,  has  made  my  Rage  too  brisk  for 
long  Parly.    At  that  they  both  advanced,. and  made  a- 
bove  twenty  Paflcs  before  either  received  any  Wound ',  the 
firft  that  bled  was  CUavio,   who  received  a  Wound  in 
his  Bread,   which  he  rcturn'd  on  Philander  \    and  after 
that  many  were  given  and  taken;  fo  that  the  Track 
theirFeet  made,in  following  andadvancing  as  they  fought^ 
was  markM  out  by  their  Blood:  In  this  Condition  (ttil 
fighting^  Silvia  (who  had  call'd  'cm  back  in  vain,  and  on  y 
in  her  Night-Gown  in  a  Chair  purfu'd  *em  that  Minute 
(they  quitted  her  Chamber)  found  'em  thus  employ'd, 
ancj  without  any  Fear  fhc  threw  her  felf  between  them : 
Qttpvio,  out  ofRcfpcft  to  her,  ceas'd-,  but  Phi lander % 
as  if  he  had  not  regarded  her,  would  ftill  have  been  driv- 
ing for  Vi&ory,  when  (he  ftay'd  his  Hand,  and  begg  d 
him  to  hear  her;  he  then  fet  the  Point  of  his  Sword  to 
the  Ground,  and  breathlefs  and  fainting  almoft,  attended 
what  (he  had  to  fay  :  She  conjur'd  him  toceafc  the  Quar- 
rel, and  told  him  if  Odavio  hud  injur'd  hirti  in  her  Heart, 
he  ought  to  remember  he  had  inju^d  OBavio  as  much  in 
that  of  his  Sifter :  She  conjur'd  him  by  all  the  Friendfhip 
both  ihe  and  himfelf  had  receiv'd  at  OStavio's  Hands  s  and 
concluded  with  faying  fo  many  fine  things  of  that  Cava- 
lier, that  iivlieu  of  appealing  it  but  the  more  exifperatcd 
the  jealous  Philander,  who  took  new  Courage  with  new 
Breath,  and  pafs'd  at  Qftavh,  She  then  addrefs'd  to  Off<?- 
vhr  and  cry'd :  Hold,  oh  hold,  or  make  your  Way  through 
m&i  fir  hen  twill  defend  Virtue  and  Honour*    and  put 

"■•  *  BcU  fo 
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her  felfbcforeOffifu/0:  Shcfpokc  withfopitious  a  Voice, 
and  pleaded  with  fo  much  Tendernefi,  that  OSsruio^  laying 

his  Sword  at  her  Feet,  bid  her  difpofc faMe  as  fhe 

was,  of  his  Honour.    For  ob,  faid  he,  my  life  is  already 

fallen  aViB'sm  to  your  Fer juries  I  He  could  fay  no  more, 

but  falling  where  he  had  laid  his  Sword,  left  Vhilandet 

Matter  of  the  Field.   By  this  time  fomc  Gentlemen  that 

had  been  walking  came  up  to  'em,  and  found  a  Man  lye 

di«d,  and  a  Lad?  imploring  another  to  fly :  They  look  d 

on  O&avio,  and  found  he  had  yet  Life*,  and  immediately 

fent  for  Surgeons,  who  carry'd  him  tohis  Lodgings,  with 

very  little  Hope :  Vhilander^  as  well  as  his  Wounds  would 

give  him  leave,  got  into  a  Chair,  telling  the  Gentlemen 

thatlook'd  on  him,  he  would  be  refponfible  for  O8avio'% 

Life,  if  he  had  had  the  ill  Fortune  to  take  it;  that  his 

Quarrel  was  too  jaft  tofuffer  him  to  fly.        -So  being 

carry'd  to  thcCabaret,  with  an  ahfolute  Command  to  Sih 

via  not  to  follow  him,  or  vifit  him:  For  fear  of  hurting 

him  by  difobeying,  fhe  fuf&r'd  her  felf  to  be  carry'd  to 

fcer  Lodgings,  where  (he  threw  her  felf  on  her  Bed,  and 

drownM  her  fair  Eyes  in  a  Shower  of  Tears:  She  ad* 

vifes  with  Antonet  and  her  Page  what  to  do  in  this  Ex* 

tremity ;  fhe  fears  fhe  has,  by  her  ill  Management,  loft  both 

of  her  Lovers,  and  {he  was  in  a  Condition  of  needing 

every  Aid.  They  who  knew  the  excellent  Temper  of  0- 

davio,  and  knew  him  to  be  the  mo  ft  confiderable  Lover 

of  the  two,  befought  her,  as  the  beft  Expedient  (he  could 

have  Recourfe  to,  to  vifit  Octavb,  who  could  not  but 

take  it  kindly;  and  they  did  not  doubt  but  (he  had  fo 

abfolute  a  Power  over  him,  that  with  a  very  little  Com- 

plaifance  towards  him,  (he  would  retrieve  that  Heart  her 

ill  Luck  had  this  Morning  forfeited  \  and  which,  they 

protefted,  they  knew  nothing  of,  nor  how  he  got  into 

her  Chamber.    This  Advice  lhe  took;  bqtbecatSeOS^ 

vh  was  carry 'd  away  dead,   fhe  fear'd  (and  fwooned 

with  the  Fear)  that  he  was  no  longer  in  the  World,  or  at 

leaft,  that  he  would  not  long  be  fo :  However  (he  affum'4 

her  Courage  again  at  the  Thought*  that,  if  he  did  die* 

ihe  had  an  abfolute  PoffefEon  of  all  his  Fortune,  which 
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was  to  her  the  moftconfiderable  part  of  the  Man,  or  at 
leaft  what  render'd  him  fo  very  agreeable  to  her :  How- 
ever {he  thought  fit  to  fend  her  Page,  which  (he  did  in 
an  Hour  after  he  was  carry'd  home,  to  fee  how  he  did  ; 
*who  brought  her  Word  that  he  was  reviv'd  to  Life,  and 
had  commanded  his  Gentleman  to  receive  no  Meflages 
from  her.    This  was  all  (he  could  learn,  and  what  put 
her  into  the  greateft  extremity  of  Grief.    She  after  fent 
to  Philander,  and  found  him  much  the  better  of  the  two, 
but  moil;  infinitely  incens'd  againft  Silvia:  This  alfo  ad- 
ded to  her  Defpair;  yet  fince  (he  found  (he  had  not  a 
Heart  that  any  Love,  or  lofs  of  Honour,  <fr  Fortune  could 
break}  but  on  the  contrary,  a  Reft  of  Youth  and  Beau- 
ty, that  might  oblige  her,  with  fome  Reafon,  to  look 
forward  on  new  Lovers,  if  the  old  mud  depart:   The 
next  thing  (he  refolv'd  was,  to  do  her  utmoft  Endeavour 
to  retrievcO#*v/0,which,  if  unattainable,  flic  would  make 
the  beft  of  her  Youth.    She  fent  therefore  (notwithftan- 
ding  his  Commands  to  fuffer  none  of  her  People  to  come 
and  fee  him,)  to  enquire  of  his  Health;  and  in  four  Days 
N  (finding  he  recciv'd other  VifitsJ  flie  drefthcr  fclf,  with 
all  the  Advantages  of  her  Sex,  and  in  a  Chair  was  carry'd 
to  his  Aunt's,  where  he  lay.  The  good  Lady  not  know- 
ing but  fhe  might  be  that  Perfotf  of  Quality  whom  fhe 
knew  to  be  cxtreamly  in  Love  with  her  Nephew,  and 
who  livM  at  the  Court  oiBruxels^  and  was  Neice  to  the 
~  Governor,    carry'd  her  to  his  Chamber,  where  ihe  left 
her,  as  not  willing  to  be  a  Witnefs  of  a  Vifit  (he  knew 
muft  be  fuppos'd  Incognito:  It  was  Evening,  and  O&a- 
vh  was  in  Bed,  and  at  the  firft  fight  of  her  his  Blood 
grew  diforder'd  in  his  Veins,  flufti'd  in  his  pale  Face,  and 
burnt  over  all  his  Body,  and  he  was  near  to  fwopning  as 
he  lay:  She  approach'd  his  Bed  with  a  Face  ail  fet  for 
Languifliment,  Love  and  Shame  in  her  Eyes,  and  Sighs 
that,  without  fpeaking,  feem*d  to  tell  her  Grief  at  his  Dife- 
fter-,  (he  fate,  or  rather  fell  on  his  Bed,  as  unable  to  fup~ 
port  the  light  of  him  in  that  Condition ;  fhe  in  a  foft 
manner  feiz'd  his  burning  Hand,    grafp'd  it  and  figh'd, 
(hen  put  it  to  her  Mouth,  and  fufier'd  a  Tear  or  two  to 
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fell  upon  it;  and  when  fhe  would  havefpoke  fhe  made 
her  Sobs  refift  her  Worda;  and  left  nothing  una&cd  that 
might  move  the  tendcjr-hearted  Qftavtoiouiat  degree  of 
Pamon  flic  wifti'd.  A  hundred  times  fain  he  would  have 
(poke,  but  (till  his  rifing  Paflionchoak'd  his  Words  %  and 
ttill  he  fear'd  they  would  prove  either  too  foft  and  kind 
for  the  Injuries  he  had  receiv'd,  or  too  rough  and  cold'for 
fo  delicate  and  charming  a  Creature,and  one  who,in  fpight 
ofallthofe  Injuries,  he  ftill  ador'd:  She  appear'd  before 
him  with  thofe  Attractions  that  never  fail'd  to  conquer 
him,  with  that  Submiffion  and  Pleading  in  her  modeft 
bafhful  Eyes,  fhat  even  gave  his  the  Lie,  who  had  feen 
her  Perfidy.    Oh !  what  (hould  he  do  to  fceep  that  Fire 
from  breaking  forth  with  Violence,  which  (he  had  fo 
thoroughly  kindled  in  his  Heart •,  how  Should  that  excel- 
lent good  Nature  affume  an  unwonted  Sullennefs,  only  to 
appear  what  it  could  not  by  Nature  be  ?  He  was  all  foft 
and  fwect,  and  if  he  had  Pride  he  knew  alfo  how  to  make 
his  Pleafute  -,  and  his  Youth  lov*d  Loye  above  all  the  ot  her 
little  Vanities  that  attend  it,  and  was  the  mod:  proper  to 
it.    Fain  he  would  palliate  her  Crime,  and  confidersia 
the  Condition  (he  was,  (he  could  not  but  have  fomeTen* 
dernefs  for  Philander  \  that  it  was  no  more  than  what  be-? 
fore  pafti  'twas  no  new  Lover  that  came  to  kindle  new 
Paffipns,  or  to  approach  her  with  a  new  Flame;  but  a 
Dccliner,  who  came  and  was  received  with  the  Dregs  of 
Love,  with  all  the  cold  Indifference  imaginable.*  This 
he  would  have  perfuaded  hirnfelf,  but  dares  not  *till  he 
hear  her  fpeak  \  and  yet  fears  fhe  fhould  not  fpeak  his 
Senfe,  and  this  Fear  makes  him  fighing  break  Silence, 
and  he  cry'd  in  a  foft  Tone;   Ah!  wly,  too  lovely  Fair, 
why  do  you  come  to  trouble  the  Repofe  of  my  dying  Hours? 
Will  youy  cruel  Maid,  purfue  me  to  my  Qrave,  Jhall  I  not 
pave  one  lone  Hour  to  ask  Forgivenefs  ofHeav%nfbr  my  Sin 
of  loving  thee?  Thegreatejl  that  ever  loaded  my  Toutb  — > 

and  yet,  alas, the  leaft  repented  yet.     Be  kind,  and 

trouble  not  my  Solitude  \  depart  with  all  the  Trophies  of  my 
Ruin,  and  if  they  can  add  any  Glory  to  thy  future  Ufex 
haft  *em  all  over  tbfl/aiverje,  and  teilpbafq  d^M 
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Xbutb  thou  baft  undone.  Take,  take.  Fair  Deceiver,  all  tup 
Induftry,  my  Right  of  my  Birth,  my  thrivingVarents have 
been  fo  long  a  getting  to  make  me  happy  with  *  take  the  ufe- 
lefs  Trifle^  and  Ipvijb  it  on  Pleafure  to  make  thee  gay  and 
fit  for  luckier  Lovers:  Take  that  beft  Part  of  mef  and  let 
this  worft  alone }  Tatar  tbatfirfl  won  the  dear  Confejfipn  from 

thee  that  drew  my  Ruin  on for  which  I  bate  it  — — 

and  wijb  myfelf  born  a  poor  Cottage  Boor9  where  I  migbf 
never  have  Jeen  thy  tempting  Beauty,   but  liv*d  for  ever 
blefs*din  Ignorance.  At  this  the  Tears  ran  from  his  Eyes* 
with  which  thefoften'd&7w*  mix'd  her  welcome  Stream, 
and  as  foon  as  ihe  could  fpeak,  fhe  reply'd  (with  half 
Cunning  and  half  Love,  for  ftill  there  was  too  much  of 
the  firft  mingled  with  the  laft)  Ob  my  O&avio,  to  what 
Extremities  are  you  refolrfd  to  drive  a  poor  Unfortunate* 
whoy  even  in  the  height  of  Tout b^  and  fome  fmall  Stock  of 
Beauty %  am  reduced  to  all  the  Miferies  of  the  Wretched?  Far 
from  my  noble  noble  Parents,  loft  to  Honour ^  and  abandon  d 
by  my  Friends  \  a  helplefs  Wanderer  in  aftrange  Land,  exposed 
to  Want,  and  perijbingy  and  bad  no  SanStuary  but  thy  felf% 
thy  dear>  thy  freciottsfelf  whom  Heav'n  bad  Jent,  in  Mer* 
cy9  to  my  Aid\  and  thou  at  laft^  by  a  miftaken  Turn  of  mi* 
jerable  Fatey  baft  taken  that  dear  Aid  away.    At  this  fhe 
fell  weeping  on  his  panting  Bofom ;  neverthelefs  he  got 
the  Courage  to  reply  once  again,  before  he  yielded  him- 
felf  a  (hameful  VicHmtoher  Flattery,  andfaid  ;  Ah  cruel, 
Silvia,  is  it pojfble  that  you  can  charge  the  Levity  on  met 
Is  it  I  have  taken  this  poor  Aid,  as  you  are  pleas' d  to  call 
ity  front  yon?  Ob!  rather  blame  your  own  unhappy  Ea/inefs^ 
that  after  having  fworn  me  Faith  and  Love,   could  violate 
%em  both,   both  where  there  was  no  need.     'Twould  better 
have  become  thy  Pride  and  Quality \  to  have  refented  Inju- 
ries receiv'd,  than  brought  again  that  f corn*  d%abandondter~ 
•  f{)n(fine  as  it  was,  andjhining  ftill  with  Toutb)  to  his  for-, 
$etftil  Arms.  Alas,  faid  fhe,  I  will  not  juftifie  my  hateful 
Crime  \  a  Crime  I  loath  to  think  of  it  was  &  Fault  beyond 
p  Proftitution  •,  there  might  have  pnffibly  been  new  Joy  infucb 
a  Sin,  but  herertwas  paWd  and  gone- — fled  to  Eternity  a- 

—  find  ty*  for  $e  $a?  Caufe  I  a*4  commit  it% 
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there  were  no  Expiation  for  my  Fault ;  no  penitent  Tears 

could  wafb  away  my  Crime.    Alas,  faid  he, —  if  there 

vert  any  Caufe,  if  there  be  any  pqffble  Excufe  fir  fucb  a 
Breach  of  Love,  give  it  my  Heart  j  make  me  Believe  it,  and 
I  may  yet  lroe\  and  tbo%  I  cannot  think  thee Innocent  *  to  be 
competed  by  any  frivolous  Reafin,  'twould  greatly  fatif- 
fie  my  longing  Soul.  Btit  have  4  care,  do  not  delude  me 
on  -—fir  if  thou  doft  perfuade  me  into  Pardon,  and  to 
return  to  alt  my  native  Fondnefs,  and  then  again  fhould'ft 

flay  me  faft  and  loofey  by  Heaven by  all  my  [acred 

Paffion  to  thee,  by  all  that  Men  call  Holy,  J  will  purfue  thee 
with  my  utmoft  Hate  ;  firfake  thee  with  my  Fortune  and 
my  Heart,  and  leave  thee  wretched  to  the  (coming  Croud. 
Tar  don  thefe  rude  Exprqffbns  of  a  Love  that  can  hardly 
firgive  the  Words  it  utters :  I  blujb  with  Shame  while  J 
pronounce  *em  true.   When  fhe  reply'd,  May  all  you  have 
fronoune'd,  and  all  your  injur' d  Love  can  yet  invent,  fall 
en  me9,  when  I  ever  more  deceive  you ;  believe  me  nowy 
and  but  forgive  what  is  paft,  and  truft  my  Love  and  Ho- 
nour fir  the  future.    At  this  fhe'told  him,  that  in  the 
firft  Vifit  Philander  made  her,    flic  ufing  him  fo  re- 
proachfully, and  upbraiding  him  with  his  Inconftancy, 
made  him  underftand  that  he  was  betray 'd  by  Oftavio, 
and  that  the  whole  Intrigue  with  Califtat  confefs'd  by 
him,  was  difcover'd  to  Silvia;  which,  he  faid,  put  him 
into  fo  violent  a  Rage  againft  OBavio%  that  he  vow'd 
that  Minute  to  find  him  out  and  kill  him*    Nor  could 
all  thefcPerfuafions  of  Reafon  ferve  to  hinder  him  ;  fo 
that  fhe,  who  (as  fhe  faid)  lov'd  Oiiavio  to  Death,  findT 
ing  fe  powerful  an  Enemy,  as  her  Fears  made  her  fancy 
Philander  was,  ready  to  have  fnatfch'd  from  her,  in  one 
furious  Moment,  all  fhe  ador'd ;  ftie  had  recourfe  to  all 
the  Flattery  of  Love  to  with-hold  him  from  an  Attempt 
fo  dangerous:  And  'twas  with  much  ado,  with  all  thofe 
Aids,  that  he  was  oblig'd  to  ftay  5  which  fhe  had  fore'd 
him  to  do,  to  get  time  to  give  him  Notice  in  the  Morn? 
ingf  for  his  approaching  Danger  :    Not  that  (he  fear'd 
Octavio's  Life,  had  Philander  attacked  it  fairly  j  but  he 
look'd  on  hirafclf  as  a  Perfon  injured  by  clofe  private 

ways, 
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ays,  and  would  take  a  like  Revenge,  and  have  hurt  him 
^r hen  he  as  little  dream'd  of  it,  as  Philander  did  of  the 
X>ifcovery  he  made  of  his  Letter  to  her.    To  this  flic 
fworc,  flic  weep'd,  fhe  imbrae'd,  and  ftill  protefted  it 
true  \  adding  withal  a  thoufand  Proteftations  of  her  fu- 
ture Deteftation  of  him;  and  that  fince  the  word  was 
pad,  and  that  they  had  fought,  and  he  was  come  off,  tho9 
larith  fo  many  Wounds,  yet  with  Life,  (he  was  refolvM 
utterly  to  defie  Philander,  as  the  mod  perfidious  of  his 
Sex;  and  aflur'd  him  that  nothing  in  the  World  was  fo 
indifferent  as  fhe  in  his  Arms.    In  fine,  after  having  o- 
mitted  nothing  that  might  gain  a  Credit,  and  aflure  him 
of  her  Love  and  Heart,  and  poflefs  him  with  a  Belief,  for 
the  future,  of  her  lading  Vows :  He  wholly  convinced 
and  overcome,  fnatches  her  in  his  Arms,  and  burfting  into 

a  Shower  of  Tears,  cry'd Take — take  all  my  Soul, 

thou  lovely  Charmer  of  it,  and  diffofe  of  the  Dejliny  cf 
O&avio.  And  fmothering  her  with  Kifles  and  Embraces 
made  a  perfed  Reconciliation.  When  the  Surgeons,  who 
came  to  vifit  him,  finding  him  in  the  Diforder  of  a  Fever, 
tho*  more  Joy  was  triumphing  in  his  Face  than4»efore, 
they  imagined  this  Lady  the  tair  Perfon  for  whom  this 
Quarrel  was  *  for  it  had  made  a  great  Noife  you  may  be* 
lievej  and  finding  it  hurtful  for  his  Wounds,  either  to 
be  tranfported  with  too  much  Rage,  Grief  or  Love,  be- 
fought  him  he  would  not  talk  too  much,  or  fuffer  any 
Viutsthat  might  prejudice  his  Health:  And  indeed,  with 
what  had  been  paft,  he  found  himfelf  after  his  Trayfport 
very  ill  and  feverifh,  fo  that  Silvia  promised  the  Do&ors 
flie  would  vifit  him  no  more  in  a  Day  or  two,  thoi  fhe 
knew  not  well  how  to  be  from  him  fb  long-,  but  would 
content  her  felf  with  fending  her  Page  to  inquire  of  his 
Health.  To  this  Otiavio  made  very  great  Oppofition,  but 
his  Aunt,  and  the  reft  of  the  Learned,  were  of  Opinion 
it  ought  for  his  Health  to  be  fo,  and  he  was  obligM  to 
befatisfy'd  with  her  Abfence:  At  parting  (he  came  to 
him,  and  again  befought  him  to  believe  her  Vows  to  be 
well,  and  that  fhe  would  depart  fomewhere  with  him  far 
fromPbilander,  who  fhe  knew  Was  obliged  to  attend  the 
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Motions  of  Cefario  at  Bruxelsy  whom  again  fhe  imprecated 
never  to  fee  more.   This  fatisfy'd  our  impatient  Lover, 
and  he  fuflfer'd  her  to  go  and  leave  him  to  that  Reft  he 
could  get.    She  was  no  fooner  got  home,  and  retir'd  to 
her  Chamber,  but  finding  her  felf  alone,  which  now  flic 
did  not  care  to  be,  and  being  aflar'd  fhe  fhould  not  fee 
O&avio  j  inftead  oftriumphing  for  her  newgain'd  Vi&ory, 
ihe  fent  her  Page  to  inquire  again  of  Philander**  Health, 
and  to  intrcafr  that  ihe  njight  vifit  him:  At  $rft  before 
ihe  fent,  (he  check'd  this  Thought  as  bafe,  as  againft  all 
Honour,  and  all  her  Vows  and  Promifes  to  the  Brave  Oda- 
vio  \  but  finding  an  Inclination  to  it,  and  propofing  a 
Pleafure  and  Satisfa&ion  in  it,  ihe  was  of  a  Nature  not 
to  lofe  a  Pleafure  for  a  little  Pun£tilio  of  Honour;  and 
without  confidering  what  would  be  the  Event  of  fucha 
Folly,  fhe  fent  her  Page,  tho'  he  had  been  repulsed  be- 
fore, and  forbid  coming  with  any  Meflages  from  his  La- 
dy.   The  Page  found  no  better  Succcfi  than  hitherto  he 
had  done;  but  being  with  much  Intreaty  brought  to  ?bi* 
AW*rfsChamber,he found  him  fitting  in  hisNight-Gown, 
to  whom  addreffing  himfelf— he  had  no  fooner  nam'd 
his  Lady— —  butP£/7<W*rbidhim  be  gone,  for  he  would 
hear  nothing  from  that  falfe  Woman:  The  Boy  would 
have  reply'd,  but  he  grew  more  inrag'd;  and  reviling  her 
with  all  the  Railings  of  incens'd  Lovers,  he  put  himfelf 
into  his  Clofet  without  fpcaking  any  more,  or  fuflering 
any  Anfwcr.    This  Meflage  being  dcliverM  to  the  ex- 

peftingLady,  put  her  into  a  very  great  Rage which 

ended  in  as  deep  a  Concern:  Her  great  Pride,  fortify'd  by 
herLooking-Glafs,  made  her  highly  refent  the  Affront; 
and  fhe  bdiev'd  it  more  to  the  Glory  of  her  Beauty  to 
have  quitted  a  hundred  Lovers,  than  to  be  abandon'd  by 
one.  'Twas  this  that  made  her  rave  and  tear,  and  talk 
high ;  and  after  ail,  to  ufe  her  Cunning  to  retrieve  what 
it  had  been  moft  happy  for  her  ihould  have  been  for 
ever  loft  5  and  fhe  ought  to  have  blefs'd  the  Occafior. 
But  her  malicious  Star  had  defign'd  other  Fortune  for 
her:  She  writ  to  him  feveral  Letters,  that  were  fent  back 
feal'd:  She  raii'd,  fhe  upbraided!  and  then  fell  to  Sub- 
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million.    At  laft  he  was  pcrfuadcd  to  open  one,  but  re- 
turn'd  fbch  Anfwcrs  aj  gave  her  no  Satisfa&ion,  but  in* 
courag'd  ber  with  a  little  Hope  that  fhe  fhould  draw  him 
on  to  a  Reconciliation :  Between  whiles  ihe  fail'd  not  to 
;  fend  OBavio  the  kindeft,  impatient  Letters  in  the  World, 
:  and  rccciv'd  the  fofteft  Replies  that  the  Tongue  of  Man 
;  could  utter,  for  he  could  not  write  yet*    At  laft,  Thi- 
:  lander  having  rf  duc'd  Silvia  to  the  very  brink  of  Defpair, 
;  and  finding  by  her  paffionate  Importunity,  that  he  could 
;  make  his  Peace  with  her  on  any  Term  of  Advantage  to 
-  himfelf,  refolv'd  to  draw  fuch  Articles  of  Agreement  as 
[  fhould  wholly  fubdue  her  to  him,  or  to  ftand  it  out  to 
J  the  laft:  The  Conditions  were,  That  he  being  aPerfon 
:  by  no  means  of  a  Humour  to  be  imposed  upon;  if  he 
::  were  dear  to  her,  fhe  fhould  give  her  fclf  entirely  to  his 
Boffeflion,  and  quit  the  very  Converfatinn  of  all  thofe  he 
had  butanApprehcnfion  would  difturb  his  Repofe:  That 
(he  fhould  remove  out  of  the  way  of  his  troublcfome  Ri- 
:  vals,and  fufler  her  feif  to  be  conducted  whither  he  thought 
;   good  to  carry  her.    Thefe  Conditions  fhe  lik'd,  all  but 
■  the  going  away  *,  fhe  could  not  tell  to  what  fort  of  Con- 
:  finement  that  might  amount.   He  flies  off  wholly,  and 
1  denies  all  Treaty  upon  her  leaft  Scruple,  and  will  not  be 
ask'd  the  Explanation  of  what  he  has  proposed,  fo  that  fhe 
bends  like  a  Slave  for  a  little  Empire  over  him;  and  to 
1  purchafe  the  Vanity  of  retaining  him,  fuf&rs  her  felf  to  be 
abfolutcly  undone.  She  fubmits*  and  that  very  Day  fhe 
had  leave  from  the  Do&ors  to  vifit  OSavio,  and  that  all- 
i  ravifh'd  Lover  lay  panting  in  Expe&ation  of  the  blefied 
Sight,  believing  every  Minute  an  Age,   his  Apartment 
drefsM  and  perfum'd,  and  ail  things  ready  to  receive  the 
Darling  of  his  Soul,  Philander  came  in  a  Coach  and  fix 
Horfes  (and  making  her  pack  up  all  her  Jewels  and  fine 
Things,  and  what  they  could  not  carry  in  the  Coach, 
put  up  to  come  after  them)  and  hurries  her  to  a  little 
Town  in  Luke«Landy  a  Place  between  Flanders  and  Ger- 
many, without  giving  her  time  to  write,  or  letting  her 
know  whither  fhe  was  going.     While  fhe  was  putting 
(  up  her  Things  (I  know  fhe  has  fince  confefs'd)  her  Heart 

trembled, 
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trembled,  and  foreboaded  the  111  that  was  to  come ;  that 
is,  that  (he  was  hailing  to  Ruin:  But  (he  had  chane'd  to 
(ay  fo  much  to  him  of  her  Paffion  to  retrieve  him,  that 
{he  was  aiham'd  to  own  the  contrary  fo  foon ;  but  fufier'd 
that  Force  upon  her  Inclinations  to  do  the  moil  dtfho- 
nourable  and  difinterefted  thing  in  the  World.  She  had 
not  been  there  a  W  eek ,  and  her  Trunks  of  Plate  and  fine 
Things  were  arriv'd,  but  ihe  fell  in  Labour,  and  was 
brought  to  Bed,  tho'  {he  {how'd  very  little  of  her  Con- 
dition all  the  time  {he  went.  This  great  Affair  being  well 
over,  ihe  confiders  her  felf  a  new  Woman,  and  began, 
or  rather  continued,  to  confidcr  the  Advantage  ihe  had 
loft  in  OSavio:  She  regrets  extreamly  her  Conduft,  and 
from  one  Degree  to  another  {he  looks  on  her  felf  as  loft 
to  him  j  {he  every  Day  faw  what  (he  had  decay'd,    her 
Jewels  (old  one  by  one,  and  at  lafther  Neccffaries.  Phi- 
lander, whofe  Head  was  running  on  C*HJlay  grudg'd  every 
Moment  he  was  not  about  that  Affair,  and  grew  as  peevifh 
as  {he ;  {he  recovers  to  new  Beauty,  but  he  grows  colder 
and  colder  by  PoflefBon*  Love  decay'd,  and  Ill-humour 
increased:  They  grewuncafic  on  both  fides,  and  not  a 
Day  pafs'd  wherein  they  did  not  break  into  open  and 
violent  Quarrels,  upbraiding  each  other  with  thofe  Faults 
which  both  wifh'a  that  either  would  again  commit,  that 
they  might  be  fairly  rid  of  one  another:    It  grew  at 
laft  to  that  height,  that  they  were  never  well  but  when 
they  were  abfent  from  one  another;  he  making  a  hundred 
little  Intrigues  andGallantries  with  all  the  pretty  Women, 
and  thofe  of  any  Quality  in  the  Town  or  neighbouring 
Villa's.    She  faw  this  with  Grief,  Shame  and  Difdain,  and 
could  not  tell  which  way  to  relieve  her  felf:  She  was 
not  permitted  the  Privilegeof  Vifits,unlefs  to  fome  grave 
Ladies,  or  toMbnafteries;  a  Man  was  a  Rarity  ihe  had 
hardly  fecnin  two  Months,  which  was  the  Time  fhehad 
been  there  *  fo  that  ihe  had  leifure  to  think  of  her  Folly, 
bemoan  the  EfFefts  of  her  Injuftice,  and  contrive,  if  ihe 
could,  to  remedy  her  difegreedble  Life,  which  now  was 
Teduc'd,  not  only  to  fcurrilous  Quarrels,  and  hard  Words  ; 
but  often  in  her  Fury  ihe  flying  upon  him*  and  with  the 
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Courage,  or  Indifcretion  of  her  Sex,  would  provoke  him 
to  Indecencies  that  render  Life  infupportable  on  both  fides. 
While  theyliv'd  at  this  rate,  both  contriving  how  hand- 
fbmely  to  get  quit  of  each  other,  Brilliard,   who  was  left 
in  Eruxehy  to  take  care  of  his  Lord's  Affairs  there,  and 
that  as  foon  as  he  had  heard  of  Cefario's  Arrival  he  fhould 
come  with  all  fpeed  and  give  him  Notice,  thought  every 
Minute  an  Hour  'till  he  could  fee  again  the  Charmer  of 
his  Soul,  for  whom  hefuffer'd  continual  Fevers  of  Love. 
He  ftudies  nothing  but  how  firft  to  get  her  Pardon,  and 
then    to  compafs  his  Defigns  of  pofTeffing  her:    He 
had  not  feen  her,  nor  durft  pretend  to  it,    fince  fhe  left 
Holland.    He  believ'd  fhe  would  have  the  Difcretion  to 
conceal  fome  of  his  Faults,  left  he  fhould  difcover  in  Re- 
venge fome  of  hers  %  and  fancy'd  fhe  would  imagine  fo  of 
his  Conduct :  He  had  met  with  no  Reproaches  yet  from 
his  Lord,  and  believ'dhimfelf  fafe.    With  this  Imagina- 
tion he  omitted  nothing  that  might  render  him  accep- 
table to  her,  nor  to  gain  any  Secres  hebelicv'dmightbe 
of  ufe  to  him:  Knowing  therefore  that  (he  had  not  dealt 
very  generoufly  with  03avio9by  this  Flight  with  Thilan- 
der9  and  believing  that  that  exafperated  Lover,  would  in 
Revenge  declare  any  thing  to  the  Prejudice  of  the  fair 
Fugitive,  he  (under  pretence  of  throwing  himfelf  at  his 
Feet,  and  asking  his  Pardon  for  his  ill  treating  him  in 
Holland)  defign'd  before  he  went  into  Luke-Land  to  pay 
QBavio  a  Vifit,  and  accordingly  went  j  he  met  firft  with 
his  Page,  who  being  very  well  acquainted  with  Brilliard, 
difcoursM  with  him  before  he  carryM  him  to  his  Lord: 
He  told  him,  That  his  Lord  that  Day  that  Silvia  depar- 
•    ted,  being  in  impatient  Expe&ation  of  her,  and  that  fhe 
came  not1  according  to  Appointment,  fent  him  to  her 
Lodgings,  to  know  if  any  Accident  had  prevented  her 
coming;  but  that  when  he  came,  tho*  he  had  been  with 
her  but  an  Hour  before,   fhe  was  gone  away  with  R?/- 
landsT)  never  more  to  return.  The  Youth,  not  being  able 
to  carry  this  fad  News  to  his  Lord,  when  he  came  home 
offer'd  at  a  hundred  things  to  conceal  the  right;  but  the 
impatient  Lover  would  not  be  anfwer'd,  but  all  inrag'd, 
v  £  e  commanded 
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commanded  him  to  cell  that  Truth  which  he  found  al- 
ready but  too  apparently  in  his  Eyes.    The  Lad  fo  com* 
manded9  could  no  longer  defer  telling  him  Silvia  was  gone; 
and  being  ask'd  again  and  again,  what  he  meant,  with  a 
Face  and  Voice  that  every  Moment  alter'd  to  dyiog; 
the  Page  affur'd  him  (he  was  gone  out  of  Bruxels  with 
Philander j  never  more  to  return ;   which  was  no  (boner 
told  him,  but  he  funk  on  the  Couch  where  he  lay,  and 
fainted:  He  farther  told  him  how  long  it  was,  and  with 
what  Difficulty  he  was  recovered  to  Life;  and  that  after 
he  was  fo,  he  refus'd  to  fpeak  or  fee  any  Vifitors  *,  could 
for  along  time  be  neither  perfuaded  to  eat  nor  fleep,  but 
that  he  had  fpoken  to  no  body  ever  fince,  and  did  now 
believe  he  could  not  procure  him  the  Favour  he  begg'd: 
That  neverthelefs  he  would  go  and  fee  what  the  very 
Name  of  any  that  bad  but  a  Relation  to  the  Family  of  ' 
Silvia  would  produce  in  him,  whether  a  Storm  of  Pafli- 
on,  or  a  Calm  of  Grief:  Either  would  be  better  than  a 
Dolnels,  all  filent  and  fad,  in  which  there  was  no  un- 
derftanding  what  be  meant  by  it :  Whoever  fpoke  he  only 
made  a  fhort  Sign,  and  turn'd  away,  as  much  as  to  (ay, 
Speak  no  more  to  me :  But  now,  refolv'd  to  try  his  Tem- 
per, he  ha  (led  to  his  Lord,  and  told  him  that  Brilliard,  full 
of  Penitence  for  bis  pad  Fault,  and  Grief  for  the  ill  Con* 
dition  he  heard  he  was  in,  was  come  to  pay  his  humble 
Refpe&sto  him*  and  gain  his  Pardon  before  he  went  to 
his  Lord  and  Silvia;  without  which  he  had  not,  nor  could 
have  any  Peace  of  Mind, he  being  too  fenfiblc  of  the  Bafe- 
nefsof  the  Injury  he  had  done  him.    At  the  Name  of 
Philander  and  Silvia,  O&ttwfhow'dfome  Signs  of  liftcn- 
ing,  but  to  the  reft  no  Regard*  and  fhrting  from  the  Bed 
where  he  was  laid:  jib!  What  bafl  thou  fa  id  ?  cry'd  he. 
The  Page  then  repeated  the  Meflage,  and  was  command- 
ed to  bring  him  up ;  who,  accordingly,  with  all  the 
Signs  of  Submiffion,  call  himlelf  at  his  Feet  and  Mercy; 
and  tbo*  he  were  an  Enemy,  the  very  Thought  that  he 
belonged  to  Silvia  made  O&nw  to  carefs  him  as  the  dear- 
eft  of  Friends:  He  kept  him  with  him  two  or  three  Days, 
and  would  not  differ  him  toftir  from  him*,  but  all  their 
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Difcourfc  was  of  the  faichlefs  Silvia-,  of  whom,  the  do 
ceiv'd  Lover  fpoke  the  fofteft,  unheard  tender  Things, 
that  ever  Paflion  utter'd:  He  made  the  amorous  Brilliard 
weep  a  hundred  times  a  Day  i  and  ever  when  he  would 
have  (both'd  his  Heart  with  hopes  of  feeing  her,  and  one 
Day  enjoying  her  intirely  to  himfeif,  he  would  with  fo 
much  Peace  of  Mind  renounce  her,  as  Brilliard  no  longer 
doubted  but  he  would  indeed  no  more  truft  her  fickle  Sex. 
At  la  ft  the  News  arriv'd  that  Cefario  was  in  Bruxets,  and 
Brilliard  was  oblig'd  the  next  Morning  totakcHorfe,  and 
go  to  his  Lord :  And  to  make  himfeif  the  more  accep- 
table to  Silvia,  he  humbly  befought  Ociavio  to  write 
fome  part  of  his  Refentment  to  her,  that  he  might  ob* 
lige  her  to  a  Reafon  for  what  (he  had  fo  inhumanly  done  t 
This  flatter'd  him  a  little,  and  he  was  not  long  before  he 
was  overcome  by  Brilliard's  Intreatiesi  who,  having  his 
Ends  in  every  thing,  believ'd  this  Letter  might  contain 
at  lead  fome  thing  to  aflift  in  his  Dcfign,  by  giving  him 
Authority  over  her  by  fo  great  a  Secret:  The  next  Morn* 
ing,  before  he  took  Horfe,  he  waited  on  03avio  for  his 
Letter,  and  promised  him  an  Anfwer  at  his  Return,  which 
would  be  in  a  few  Days.  The  Letter  was  open,  and 
OSavio  (uffcr'd  Brilliard  to  read  it,  making  him  an  abfb* 
lute  Confident  in  his  Amour;  which  having  done,  he  be* 
fought  him  to  add  one  thing  more  to  it}  and  that  was 
to  beg  her  to  forgive  Brilliard)  which  for  his  fake  he 
knew  fhe  would  do:  He  told  him,  he  was  oblig'd  as  a 
good  Chriftian,  and  a  dying  Man,  one  refolv'd  for  Hea- 
ven, to  do  that  good  Office,  and  accordingly  did.  BriU 
//W  taking  Poll  immediately,  arriv'd  to  Pbi lander y  where 
he  found  every  thing  as  he  wifh'd,  all  out  of  Humour, 
ftill  on  the  Fret,  and  ever  peevifh.  He  had  not  feen  Sil- 
via, as  I  faid,  fi nee  fhe  went  from  Holland,  and  now  knew 
not  which  way  to  approach  her :  Philander  was  abroad  on 
fome  of  his  ufual  Gallantries  when  Brilliard  arriv'd  -,  and 
having  difcours'd  a  while  of  the  Affairs  of  his  Lord  and 
Silvia,  he  told  Antontt  he  had  a  great  Dcfire  to  fpeak  with 
that  diflatisfV'd  fair  One,  alluring  her  he  believ'd  his  Vi* 
fit  would  be  welcome,  from  what  he  had  to  fay  t6  her 
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concerning  OSavio:  She  told  him  (with  infinite  JoyJ 
that  (he  did  not  doubt  of  his  Pardon  from  her  Lady,    if 
he  brought  any  News  from  that  gallant  injur'd  Man  my  and 
in  all  halte,  tho'  her  Lady  faw  no  body,  but  refused  to 
rife  from  her  Couch,  ihe  ran  to  her,  and  befought  her 
to  fee  Br  i  I  Hard  >  for  he  came  with  aMeflagefromO&ro**, 
thePerfon  who  was  the  Subjeft  of  their  Difcourfe  Night 
and.  Day,  when  alone.    She  immediately  fent  for  Brilli- 
ardy  who  approached  hisGoddefs  with  a  trembling  Devo- 
tion *  he  kned'd  before  her,  and  humbly  befought  her 
Pardon  for  all  that  was  pad:  Butihc,  who  with  the  very 
Thought  that  he  had  fomechingto  fay  from  Oftavio,  for- 
got all  but  that,  and  haftily  bid  him  rife,  and  take  all  he 
ask'd,  and  hope  for  what  he  wifh'd:  InthisTranfport  Ihe 
embracd  his  Head,  and  kifs'd  his  Cheek,  and  took  him  up. 
That,  Madam,  faid  Brilliard,  which  your  divine  Bounty 
alone  has  given  me,  without  any  Merit  in  me,   Idurft  not 
have  bad  the  Confidence  to  have  hofd  without  my  Creden- 
tial from  a  nobler  Hand This,  Madam,  faid  he,- 

And  gives  her  a  Letter  from  OBavio:  The  dear  Hand  (he 
>knew  and  kifs'd  a  hundred  times  as  flic  open'd  it ;  and  ha- 
ving intreated  Brilliard  to  withdraw  for  a  Moment,  that 
he  might  not  fee  her  Concern  at  the  reading  it,  ihe  late 
her  down  and  found  it  thus: 

Octavio/0   Silvia. 

ICoofefi,  ohfaithlefs  Silvia,thzt  I  fhall  appear  in  wri- 
ting to  you,  to  (how  a  Wcaknefs  even  below  that  of 
jour  Infidelity  *  nor  durft  I  have  trufted  my  fclf  to  have  . 
fpoken  fo  many  fad  foft  things  as  I  fhall  do  in  this  Let- 
tter,  had  I  not  try'd  the  Strength  of  my  Heart,  and  found 
J  could  upbraid  you  without  talking  my  felf  out  of  that 

Resolution  I  have  taken but  becaufe  I  would  die 

in  perfcjft  Charity  with  thee,  as  with  all  the  World,  I 
fhould  be  glad  to  know  I  could  forgive  thee,  for  yet  thy 
Sin* appear  too  black  for  Mercy.  Ah !  why,  charming 
Ingrate,  have  you  left  me  no  one  Excufc  for  all  your 
His  to  me?  Why  have  you  injur'd  me  to  that  degree, 
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that  I,  with  all  tfo  mighty  Stock  of  Love  I  had  hoarded  up 
together  in  my  Heart,  muft  die  reproaching  thee  to  my 
laft  Gafp  of  Life  j  which  hadfr  thou  been  fo  merciful 
to  have  ended,  by  all  the  Love  that's  breaking  off  my 
Heart,  that  yet,  even  yet  is  foft  and  charming  to  me,  I 
fwearwith  my  laft  Breath,, I  had  blefsfd  thee,  Silvia:  But 
thus  to  ufe  me-,  thus  to  leave  my  Love,  diftradted,  ra- 
ving Love,  and  no  one  Hope  or  Profpeft  of  Relief,  either 
from  Reafon,  Time  or  faithlefs  Silvia,  was  but  to  ft  retch 
the  Wretch  upon  the  Rack,  and  fcrew  him  up  to  all  de- 
grees of  Pain  j  yet  (uch,  as  do  not  end  in  kinder  Death; 
Oh  thou  unhappy  Ruiner  of  my  Repbfe/  Oh  fair  Un- 
fortunate? if-yeti-my  Agony  would  give  me  Leave  to 
argue,  I  am  fo  mifefably  loft,  to  ask  thee  yet  this  woful 
Satisfaction v  to  tell  me  why  thou  haft  undone  me  thus? 
Why  bhou  fliouldft  chufe  out  me  from  all  the  Groud  of 
fond  admirable  Fools,  to  make  the  World's  Reproach, 
and  turn  to  ridicule?  How  couldft  thou  ufe  that  fofc 
good  Nature  fo,  that  had  not  one  ungrateful  fulIcnHu^ 
mour  in  ir,  for  thy  Revenge  and  Pride  to  work  upon  ? 
No  Bafenefs  in  my  Love,  no  dull  Severity  for  Malice 
to  be  bu fie  with:,  but  all  was  gay  and  kind,  all  laviih 
Fondhcfs,  and  all  that  Woman,  vain  with  Youth  and 
Beauty,  could  wifhin  her  Adorer:  What  couldft  thou 
ask,  but  Empire,  which  I  gave  not?  My  Love,  my  Soul, 
my  Life*  my  very  Honour,  all  wasrefignMtothec,  that 
Youth  that  might  have  gain'd  me  Fame  abroad  was  de* 
dicate&tothy  Service,  laid  at  thy  Feet,  and  idly  pafs'd  in 
Lovcf.  Oh  charming  Maid,  whom  Heav'n  has  form'd 
for  the  Punilhment  of  all,  whofc  Flames  are  criminal! 
why  couldft  not  thou  havte  made  fome  kind  Diftinftion* 
between  thofe  common  PafTions  and  my  Flame?  I  gave 
thee  all  my  Vows*  my  honeft  Vows,  before  I  asje'd  » 
Recompence  for  ^ove.  I  made  tli e  mine  before  the 
fecreJ  Powers,  that  Witncfs  every  facred  fofemn.Vow, 
and  £x  'cm  in  the  Eternal  Book  of  Fate*,  if  thou  hadft- 
given  thy  Faith  to  any  other,  as,  oh,  too  fure  thou  hadft, 
what  Fault  was  this  in  me.  who  knew  it  not,  whyfhould 
I  bear  that  Sin?  I  took  thee  to  mjeLastyirginTreafurei 
.■!., "  Ee  j  fene 
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fcnt  from  the  Gods  to  charm  the  Ills  of  Life,   to  make 
the  tedious  Journey  fliort  and  joyful  *    I  came  to  make 
Atonement  for  thy  Sin,  and  to  redeem  thy  Fame  *  not 
add  to  the  deteftcd  Number.    I  came  to  gild  thy  Stains 
of  Honour  over ;  and  fet  fo  high  a  Price  upon  thy  Name, 
that  all  Rcj  roaches  for  thy  pad  Offences  fhould  have 
been  loft  in  future  Crouds  of  Glory :  I  came  to  lead  thee 
from  a  World  of  Shame,  approaching  Ills,  and  future 
Miferiesj  from  noifie  Flatterers  that  Would  facrifice  thee, 
firft  to  dull  Lull,  and  more  unthinking  Wit  §  poflefs 
thee,  then  traduce  thee.    By  Heav'n,   I  fwear  it  was 
not  for  my  Self  alone  I  took  fuch  Pains  to  gain  thee, 
and  fet  thee  free  from  all  thofe  Circumftances  that  might 
perhaps  debauch  thy  worthier  Nature,  and  I  believ'd 
it  was  with  Pain  you  yielded  to  every  buying  Lover :  Not 
'twas  for  thy  Sake,  in  pity  to  thy  Youth,   Heaven  had 
infpir'd  me  with  Religious  Flames  and  when  I  aim'd  at 
Silvia  'twas  alone  I  might  attain  to  Heav'n  the  fureft 
way,  by  fuch  a  pious  Conqueft:  Why  haft  thouruin'd 
a  Defign  fo  glorious,  as  faving  both  our  Souls?  Perhaps 
thou  vainly  think'ft  that  while  I  am  pleading  thus— 
1  am  arguing  ft  ill  for  Love;  or  think  this  Way  to  move 
thee  into  Pity;  No,  by  my  Hopes  of  Death  to  eafe  my 
Pain,  Love  is  a  Paflion  not  to  be  compell'd  by  any  Force 
ofReafon's  Arguments:  *Tis  an  unthinking  Motion  of 
the  Soul,  that  comes  and  goes  as  unaccountably  as  chang- 
ing Moons,  or  Ebbs  and  Flows  of  Rivers,  only  with 
far  lefs  Certainty.  It  is  not  that  my  Soul  is  all  over  Love, 
that  can  beget  its  Likenefs  in  your  Heart :  Had  Heav'n  and 
Nature  added  to  that  Love  all  the  Perfeftions  that  adorn 
our  Sex,  it  had  avail'd  me  nothing  in  your  Soul:  There 
is  a  Chance  in  Love  as  well  as  Life,  and  oft  the  mod 
unworthy  are  preferred;  and  from  a  Lottery  I  might  win 
the  Prize  from  all  the  venturing  Throng  with  as  much 
Reafon,  as  think  my  Chance  fhould  favour  me  with  &7- 
via\  it  might  perhaps  have  been,  but  'twas  a  wondrous 
Odds  again  ft  me.    Beauty  is  more  uncertain  than  the 
Dice;  and  tho'  I  ventured  like  a  forward  Gamefter,  I 
was  not  yet  fo  vain  to  hope  to  win,  nor  had  I  once  com* 
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plain'd  upon  my  Fate,  if  I  had  never  hop'd  \  bat  when  I 
had  fairly  won,  to  have  it  bafely  fnatch'd  from  my  Pof* 
feffion,  and  like  a  baffled  Cully,  fee  it  feiz'd  by  a  falfe 
Gamefter,  and  look  tamely  on,  has  given  me  fuch  Idea's 
of  the  Fool,  1  fcorn  to  look  into  my  eafie  Heart,  and  loath 
the  Figure  you  have  made  me  there.  Oh  Silvia  !  what 
an  Angel  hadft  thou  been,  hadft  thou  not  footh'd  me 
thus  to  my  Undoing  !  Alas,  it  had  been  no  Crime  in 
thee  to  hate  me,  it  was  not  thy  Fault  I  was  not  amiable, 
if  thy  foft  Eyes  could  meet  no  Charms  to  pleafe  'em, 
thofe  loft,  thofe  charming  Eyes  were  not  in  Fault;  nor 
that  thy  Senfe,  too  delicate  and  nice,  could  meet  no  pro- 
per Subjeft  for  thy  Wit,  thy  Heart,  thy  tender  Heart, 
was  not  in  fault,  becaufeit  took  not  in  my  Tale  of  Love, 
and  fentfoft  Wifhesback:  Oh  !  no,  my  Silvia,  this, 
tho'  I  had  dy'd,  had  caused  you  no  Reproach  ;  but  firft 
to  fan  my  Fire  by  all  the  Arts  that  ever  fubtle  Beauty 
could  invent;  to  give  me  Hope;  nay,  todiflembleLove; 
yes,  and  fo  very  well  diflemble  too,  that  not  one  tender 
Sigh  was  breath'din  vain  :  All  that  my  Love-fick  Soul 
was  panting  for,  the  fubtle  Charmer  gave  *  fo  well,  fo 
very  well  fhe  could  diflemble  :  Oh !  what  more  Proofs 
could  I  cxDcft  from  Love,  what  greater  Earned  of  e- 
ternal  Victory?  Oh!  thou  hadft  rais'd  me  to  the  Height 
of  Heav'n,  to  make  my  Fall  to  Hell  the  more  precipitate. : 
Like  a  fallen  Angel  now  I  howl  and  roar,  ana  curfe  that 
Pride  that  taught  me  firft  Ambition;  'tis  a  poor  Satisfa- 
ction now,  to  know  (if  thou  couldft  yet  tell  Truth)  what 
Motive  firft  fedue'd  thee  to  mv  Ruin?  Had  it  been  In- 
tereft  - — >  by  Heav'n,  I  would  have  bought  my  wanton 
Pleafures  at  as  high  Rates  as  I  would  gratifie  my  real 
Paffions ;  at  leaft  when  Silvia  fet  a  Price  on  Pleafure ;  nay, 
higher  yet,  for  Love  when 'tis  repaid  with  equal  Love, 
it  laves  the  Chaffercragreat  Expcnce :  Or  were  it  Wan- 
tonnefs  of  Youth  in  thee,  alas  you  might  have  made  me 
understood  it,  and  I  had  met  you  with  an  equal  Ardour, 
and  never  thought  of  loving,  but  quench'd  the(hort»liv'd 
Blaze  as  foon  as  kindled*  and  hoping  for  no  more,  had 
sever  let  my  hafty  Flame  arrive  my  higher  than  that 
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powerful  Minute's  Cure.  But  oh  !  in  vain  I  feekfor  Ret- 
Tons  from  tbee  j  perhaps  thy  own  fantaftick  fickle  Humour 
cannot  inform  thee  why  thou  haft  betray'd  me  j  buc  thou 
haft  done  it  Stlvia9  and  may  it  never  rife  in  Judgment  on 
thee,nor  fix  a  Brand  upon  thy  Name  for  cv^r,greater  than 
all  thy  other  Guilts  can  load  thfeCLWith:  Live  fair  Decei- 
ver, live  and  charm  Philander^  to  all  the  Heights  of  his  be- 
ginning Flame  -,  may  ft  thou  be  gaining  Power  upon  his 
Heart,  and  bring  it  Repentance  for  inconftancy  ;  may  all 
thy  Beauty  dill  maintain  its  Luftre,  and  all  thy  Charms  of 
Wit;  be  new  and  gay  i  mayfl  thou  be  chaft  and  true  ;  and 
fince  it  was  thy  Fate  to  be  undone,  let  this  at  leaft  excufc 
the  haplefs  Maid;  'twas  Love  alone  betray'd  her  to  that 
Ruin,  and  it  was  Philander  ovXy  had  that  Power.   If  thou 
haft  finn'd  with  me,  as  Heaven's  my  Witneft,  after  I 
had  plighted  thee  my  facred  Vows,  I  do  not  think  thou 
did  ft  \  may  all  the  Powers  above  forgive  thee  Silvia  * 
and  thofe  thou  haft  committed  fince  thofe  Vows,  will  need 
a  world  of  Tears  to  wafh  away  a  *Tis  I  will  weep  for  both, 
'tis  I  will  go  and  be  a  Sacrifice  to  atone  for  all  our  Sins  •• 
'Tis  I  will  be  the  preffing  Penitent,  and  watch,  and  pray, 
and  weep,  'till  Heav'n  have  Mercy;  and  may  my  Penance 
be  accepted  for  thee;  — —  Farcwel— .  1  h^vc  but  one 
Requeft  to  make  {hee,  which  is,  that  thou  .w^lt,  for 
Ofiavio's  fake,    forgive  the  faithful  Slave  that  brings 
thee  this  from  thy  ,  >  .. 

..,.'-.  OCT  AVI  0. 

Silvia,  whofe  Alienee  and  ill  Treatment  qf '  Ottavio, 
had  but  ferv'd  to  raife  her  Flaaaq  to  a  much  greater  de- 
gree, hadndfooner  read  this  Letter,  but  ihe  fuflFec'd  her 
frlf  to  be  di drafted  with  all  th^ different  Paflions  that 
poflefsdefpairingl-ovcrs;  fptnerimes  saving,  and  fome- 
times  fighingaqd  weeping;  'Twasa  good  while fhecon- 
tinu  d  inthefe  Diforders,>ftill  thinking  on.whfttihe  had 
to  do  next  that  might  redeem  all.:  Being  a  Jit  tie  come 
to  her  felf,  ihe  thought  good  to  coofult  with  hrilliard in 
*his  Affair,,  between  whom  ind.Otiavio  (be  found  there 
was  a  very. good  Underftanding :  Andrcfolving  abfo- 
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lutely  to  quit  Philander,  fhcmo  longer  had  any  Scruples  or 
Doubt  what  Courfe  to  take,  nor  car'd  fhe  what  Price  fhe 
paid  for  a  Reconciliation  with  OBavio^  if  any  Price  would 
purchafcit:  In  order  to  this  Refalve,  fix'd  in  her  Heart, 
fhe  fends  for  Brilliard,  whom  ihe  carefTes  a- new,  with  all 
the  Fondnefs  and  Familiarity  of  a  Woman,  who  was  re- 
folv'd  to  make  him  her  Confident,  or  rather  indeed  her 
next  Gallant.  I  have  already  faid  he  was  very  handfome, 
and  very  well  made*  and  you  may  believe  he  took  all  the 
Care  he  could  in  Dreffiug,  which  he  underftood  very 
well:  He  had  a  good  deal  of  Wit,    and  was  very  well 

fafhion'd  and  bred: .With  all  thefe  Accompli  foments, 

and  the  Addition  of  Love  and  Youth,  he  could  not  be 
imagined  to  appear  wholly  indifferent  in  the  Eyes  of  any 
Bpdy,  tho*  hitherto  he  had  in  thofc  of  Silvia,  whofe  > 
Heart  was  doating  on  Philander;  but  now,  that  that  Paf* 
fion  was  wholly  extinguifh'd,  and  that  their  Eternal  Quar- 
rels had  made  almoft  a  perpetual  Separation,  fhe  being  a* 
lone,  without  the  Conversation  of  Men,  which  fhelov'd, 
and  was  us'd  to,  and  in  her  Inclination  naturally  addi&ed  to 
love,  (he  found  Brilliardmore  agreeable  than  he  us'd  to  be  -r 
whiph,  together  with  the  Dcfigns  fhe  had  upon  him,  made 
her  fake  fuch  a  Freedom  with  him,  as  wholly  transported 
this  almoft  bopelefe  Lover:  She  difcourfes  with  him  con* 
cerning  OBavio  and  his  Condition,  and  hcfail'd  not  to  an* 
fwer,  fo  as  to  pleafe  her,  right  or  wrong  s  fhe  tells  him  how 
uneafie  fhe  was  with Pbilander,w\xQtvcry  Day  grew  more 
and  more  infupportabletoher;  fhe  tells  him  fhe  had  a  very- 
great  Inclination  for  Q&nw,and  more  for  his  Fortune,that 
was  able  to  fupport  her,  than  his  Perfon;  fh?  knew  fhe  had 
a  great  Power  over  him,  and  however  it  might  feem  now 
to  be  jdirmnhh'd  by  her  unlucky  Flight  with  Plpilander,  fhe 
doubted  not  but  to  reduce  him  to  all  that  Love  hi  once 
profefs'd  to  her,  by  telling  him  fhe  was  fore'd  away,  and^ 
wjjhqut  her  Knowledge,  being  carry'd  only  to  take  the 
Air'was  compell'd  to  the  fatal  Place  where  fhe  now  was. 
BrMiard  footfes  and  flatters  her  in  all  her  Hope,  and  of- 
f!ers  her  hi$  Service  in  her  Flighf,  which  he  might  caflly 
afliffyunknown  to  Philander.  It  was  now  about  fix  a  Clock 
«  *\-  at 
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at  Night,  and  (he  commanded  a  Supper  to  be  provided 
and  brought  to  her  Chamber,  where  Brilliard  and  (he 
fuppM  together,and  tatic'd  of  nothing  but  the  new  Dcfign  ; 
the  hope  of  effefttng  which  put  her  into  fo  good  aHumour 
that  (he  frankly  drank  her  Bottle,  and  (hcw'd  more  Signs 
of  Mirth  than  (he  had  done  in  many  Months  before  :  In 
this  good  Humour  BrilUard  look'd  more  amiable  than 
ever,  (he  fmiles  upon  him,  (he  carefles  him  with  all  the 
AflTurancc  of  Friend  fhip  imaginable ,  (he  tells  him  (he  (hall 
behold  him  as  her  deareft  Friend,  and  fpakefo  many  kind 
things,  that  he  was  embolden'd,  and  approach'd  her  by 
degrees  more  near;  he  makes  Advances  •,  and  the  greateft 
Incouragement  was,  the  Secret  he  had  of  her  intended 
Flight:  He  tells  her,  he  hop'd  (he  would  be  pleas'd  to 
coniider,  that  while  hewasfervingherinanew  Amour, 
and  affifting  to  render  her  into  the  Arms  of  another,  he 
was  wounding  his  own  Heart  which  languifti'd  for  her  ; 
that  he  Ihould  not  have  taken  the  Prefumption  to  have 
told  her  this  at  fuch  a  time  as  he  offer' d  his  Life  to  ferve 
her,  but  that  it  was  already  no  Secret  to  her,  and  chat  a 
Man  who  lov'd  at  his  rate,  and  yet  would  contrive  to 
make  his  Miftrefs  happy  with  another,  ought  in  Juftice 
to  receive  fome  Recompence  of  a  Flame  foconftant  and 
fo  fubmifiive.     While  he  fpake,  he  found  he  was  not  re* 

Sarded  with  the  Looks  of  Scorn  or  Difdain;  he  knew  her 
aughty  Temper,  and  finding  it  calm,  he  pre&'d  on  to 
new  Submiffions  \  he  fell  at  her  Feet,  and  pleaded  (b  well, 
where  noOppofers  were,  xhzt  Silvia  no  longer  refilled, 
or  if  (he  did,  it  was  very  feebly,  and  with  a  fort  of  Wi(h 
that  he  would  purfue  his  Boldnefsyet  farther;  which  at 
kft  be  did,  from  one  degree  of  Softnefs  and  gentle  Force 
to  another,  and  made  himfelf  the  happieft  Man  in  the 
World  ;  tho'  (he  was  very  much  diforder'd  at  the  Ap- 
prehenfion  of  what  (he  had  fufFer'd  from  a  Man  of  his 
Chara/fter,  as  (he  imagined  fo  infinitely  below  hcrj  hot 
he  redoubled  hisSubmidion  in  fo  cunning  a  manner,  that 
he  foon  brought  her  to  her  good  Humour  *,  and  after  that 
he  us'd  the  kind  Authority  of  a  Husband  whenever  he 
had  an  Opportunity,  and  found  her  not  difpleas'd  at  bis 
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Services*  She  coftfider'd  he  had  a  Secret  From  her,  which 

if  revcaTd,  would  not  only  prevent  her  Defign,  but  ruin 

her  forever ;  fhe  found  too  late  fhe  had  ducover'd  too 

much  to  him  to  keep  him  at  the  Diftancc  of  a  Servant, 

and  that  (he  had  no  other  way  to  attach  him  eternally  to 

lier  filtered,  but  by  this  Means.    He  now  every  Day  ap* 

pear'd  more  fine,  and  well  drefs'd,  and  omitted  nothing 

that  might  make  him,  ifpoffiblc,  an  abfolute  Mafter  of 

her  Heart,  which  he  vow'd  he  would  defend  with  his 

Life,  from  even  Philander  himfelf ;   and  that  he  would 

pretend  to  no  other  Empire  over  her,  nor  prefume  or 

pretend  to  ingrofs  that  fair  and  charming  Perfon  which 

ought  to  be  universally  ador'd.    In  fine,  he  fail'd  not  tot 

pleafe  both  her  Defire  and  her  Vanity,  and  every  Day 

ihe  lov'd  Philander  lefsf  who  Sometimes  in  two  or  three 

-together  came  not  home  to  vifit  hen    At  this  time  it  fo 

happened,  he  being  in  Love  with  the  young  Daughter  of 

An  Advocate,  about  a  League  from  his  ownLodgings,and 

he  is  always  eager  on  the  fir  ft  Addrefs,  'till  he  has  com- 

pleated  the  Conqueft*  fo  that  ihe  had  not  only  time  to 

}>leafe  and  revenge  her  felf  with  Brilliard,  but  folly  to  re- 
blve  their  Affairs,  and  to  provide  all  things  againft  theip 
Flight,  which  they  had  absolutely  done  before  VbilamUft 
Return  \  who  coming  home,  receiv'd  Brilliard  very  kind- 
ly, and  the  News  which  he  brought,  and  which  made 
him  underftand  hefhould  not  have  any  long  time  to  ft* 
nifh  his  new  Amour  in  \  but  as  he  was  very  conquering 
both  in  Wit  and  Beauty,  he  left  not  the  Village  without 
leaving  fome  Ruins  behind  of  Beauty,  which  ever  after 
bewail'd  his  Charms  *  and  fincchis  Departure  was  fo  ne- 
ceflary,  an<l  that  in  four  or  five  Days  he  was  obliged  to 
go,  they  deferr'd  their  Flight  'till  he  was  gone  5  which 
time  they  had  wholly  to  themfelves,and  made  as  goodufe 
of  it  as  they  could  *  at  lead  (he  thought  fo,  and  you  may 
be  (lire,  healfo,  whofe  Love  increased  with  his  Poflef- 
fion.  But  Silvia  longs  for  Liberty,  andthofe  ncceflary 
Gallantries,  which  every  Day  diminifh'd  j  fhe  lov'drich 
Cloaths,  gay  Coaches,  and  to  be  lavifh  ;  and  now  fhe 
wasftroteatogoodHoufcwifery,  a  Penury  ihe  hated. 

The 
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The  time  of  PiiAwAr's  Departure  being  come,  he  took 
a  very  carelcfs  Leave  of  Silvia,  telling  her  he  would  fee 
what  Commands  the  Prince  had  for  him,  and  return  in' 
ten  or  twelve  Days.    Brilliard  pretended  fome  little  In- 
difpofition,  and  begg'd  he  might  be  permitted  to  follow 
him,  which  was  granted  •,  and  the  next  Day,  tho'  Bril- 
tiard  pleaded  infinitely  for  a  Continuation  of  his  Happi- 
fiefs  two  or  three  Days  more,  (he  would  not  grant  it,  but 
oblig'd  him,  by  a  thoufahd  kind  Promifes  of  it  for  the 
future,  to  get  Horfes  xeady  for  her  Page,  and  Woman, 
and  her  Coach  fer  hdr  felf }  which  accordingly  was  done, 
and  they  left  die  Village,  whofe  Name  I  cannotno w  call 
to  mind,  taking  with  her  what  of  Value  (he  had  left. 
They  were  three  Days  on  their  Journey;  Brilliard,  un- 
der pretence  of  care  of  her  Health,  the  Weather  being 
hot,  and  for  fear  of  overtaking  Philander  by  fome  Acci- 
dent on  the  Road,  delay'd  the  time  as  much  as  was  pofH- 
Me,  to  be  as  happy  as  he  could  all  the  while  j  and  indeed 
Silvia  was  never  feen  in  a  Humour  more  gay.  She  found 
this  (hort  time  of  Hope  and  Pleafure,  had  brought  all  her 
bapiih'd  Beauties,  back,  that  Care,  Sicknefs  and  Grief  had 
extrcaaily  tarnt&'d,  only  her  Shape  was  a  little  more  in- 
clining to  be  Far*  which  did  not  at  aH  however  yet  impair 
her  Finenefs  *  and  fhc  was  indeed  too  Charming  without, 
for  the  Deformity  of  her  Indifbretion  within  i   but  ihc 
bad  broke  the  Bouods  of  Honour,  and  now  (luck  at  no- 
thing that  might  carry  onanlntQreft,  which  ihc  refolv'd 
(bould  be  the  Bufij&efs  of  her  future  Life. 

She  at  la  ft  arrived  at  Brvxeliy  and  caus'd  a  Lodging  to 
be  taken  for  her; in  the  remoteft  Part  of  the  Town*  as 
fopn  as  (he  came,  (be  obliged  Brilliard  to  vifit  QSauio^ 
but  going  to  his  Aunt's,  to  enquire  for  him,  he  was 
t&Jjd  that  he  was  no  longer  in  the  World ;  he  flood 
aQiaz'd  a  while,  .believing  he  had  been  dead,  when 
Maciam  the  Aunt,  told  him  he  was  retired  to  the  Men 
Daftery  of  the  Order  of  St.  Bernard,  and  would  in  a 
Day  or  two,  without  the  Probationary  Year,  take  Holy 
Ordc;s.  Thildid  hotfo  much, far  prize  him  as  the  other; 
knowing  that  be.difcour$'d  to  him*  when  he  faw  him  laft, 
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as  if  fome  fuch  Retirement  he  meatft  to  refolve  upon; 
with  this  News,  which  he  was  not  altogether  difpleas'd 
at,  Brilliard  return'd  to  Silvia  %  which  foon  chang'd  all  her 
good  Humour  to  Tears  and  Melancholy :  She  inquir'd  at 
what  Place  he  was,  and  believ'd  ihe  ihould  have  Power 
to  withdraw  him  from  a  Refolution  fo  fatal  to  her,  and 
fo  contradi£tivc  to  his  Youth  and  Fortune  %  and  having 
confulted  the  matter  with  Brilliard)  he  had  promised  her 
to  go  to  him,  and  ufe  all  means  poflible  to  withdraw  him. 
This  refolv'd,  (he  writ  amoft  infinuating  Letter  to  him, 
wherein  ihe  excus'd  her  Flight  by  a  Surprife  of  Pbilan- 
der\  and  urg'd  her  Condition,  as  it  then  was,  for  the 
Excufe  of  her  long  Silence  j  and  that  as  foon  as  her  Health 
would  give  her  leave,  fhe  came  to  put  her  felf  eternally 
into  his  Arms,  never  to  depart  more  from  thence*    Thele 
Arguments  and  Reafons,  accompany'd  with  all  the  indea- 
ring  Tenderncfs  her  artful  Fancy  was  capable  of  framing, 
ihe  fent  with  a  full  Affurance  it  would  prevail  to  perfuade 
him  to  the  World,  and  her  fair  Arms  again.  While  fhe 
was  preparing  this  to  go,  Philander^  who  had  heard  at  his 
Arrival,  what  madefo  much  Noife,  that  he  had  been  the 
Occafion  of  the  World's  Lois  of  two  of  the  fineft  Perfona 
in  it,  the  Sifter  Califta  by  Debauching  her,    and  the 
Brother  by  Ravifhing  his  Miftrefs  from  him,  both  which 
were  entring,  without  all  poffibility  of  Prevention,  into 
Holy  Orders ;   he  took  fo  great  a  Melancholy  at  it,  as 
made  him  keep  his  Chamber  for  two  Days,  maugre  all 
the  urgent  Affairs  that  ought  to  have  invited  him  from 
thence  •,  he  was  confulting  by.  what  Power  to  prevent  the 
Misfortune;  he  now  ran  back  to  all  the  Obligations  he 
had  to  QSavio,  and  pardons  him  all  the  injuries  he  did 
him;   he  loves  him  more  by  loving  Silvia  lefs,  and  re- 
member'd  how  that  generous  Friend,  after  he  knew  he 
had  difhonour'd  his  Sifter,  had  notwithftandingfent  him 
Letters  of  Credit  to  the  Magiftrates  of  Cologne,  and  Bills 
of  Exchange,  to  fave  him  from  the  Murder  of  his  Bro- 
ther-in-Law,  as  was  likely  to  have  been.  He  now.  char- 
ges all  his  little  Faults  to  thofe  of  Love,  and  hearing 
that  old  Ckrinau  was  dead  of  the  Wound  Q&avio  had  gi- 
ven 
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Ten  him  by  Miftake,  which  increas'd  in  him  new  Hope 
of  Califia,  could  lhe  be  retrieved  from  the  Monaftcry,  be 
refolv'd  in  order  to  this  to  make  OSavio  a  Vifit,  to  beg 
his  Pardon,  and  beg  his  Friendship,  and  his  Continuatioi 
in  the  World.  He  came  accordingly  to  the  Monaftcry, 
and  was  extream  civilly  received  by  Ottavio,  who  yet  had 
not  the  Habit  on.   Philander  told  him,  he  heard  he  was 
leaving  the  World,  and  could  not  fuller  him  to  do  fa, 
without  endeavouring  to  pain  his  Pardon  of  him,  for  a! 
the  Injuries  be  had  done  him ;  that  as  to  what  related  to 
his  Sifter  the  Countefs,  he  protefted  upon  his  Honour,  if 
he  had  but  imagined  (he  had  been  fo,  he  would  have  luf- 
fer'd  Death  fooner  than  his  Paffion  to  have  approach  *d  her 
indifcreetly  i  and  that  for  Silvia,  if  he  were  aflur'd  her 
Pofleflion  would  make  nim  happy,  and  call  him  to  the 
World  again,  he  aflur'd  him  he  would  quit  her  to  him, 
were  (he  ten  times  dearer  to  him  than  lhe  was.  This  he 
confirmed  with  fo  many  Proteftations  of  Friendfhip,  that 
03*vio  oblig'd  to  the  laft,  degree,  believM  and  return'd 
him  this  Anfwer,  Sir,  I  muft  confefs  you  have  found  out 
the  only  way  to  difarm  me  of  my  Refentment  againft  you, 
if  I  were  not  obliged  by  thofe  Vows  I  am  going  to  take,  to 
pardon  and  be  at  Peace  with  all  the  World.    However  theft 
Vows  cannot  hinder  me  from  cenferving  intirelj  that  Friend' 
fbip  in  my  Heart,   which  your  good  Qualities  and  Beauties 
at  fir  ft  fight  ingagd  there,  and  from  efieeming  you  more  than 
perhaps  I  ought  to  do  \  the  Man  whom  t  muft  jet  own  my 
Rival,  and  the  Vndoer  of  my  Sifter's  Honour.    But  Qh— 
no  more  of  that,   a  Friend *s  above  a  Sifter$  dr  a  Miftrefs. 

At  this  he  hung  down  his  Eyes  and  figh'd* Philan* 

der  told  him  be  was  too  much  concern'd  in  him,  not  to 
be  extreamJy  affii&ed  at  the  Refolution  be  had  taken, 
and  befought  him  to  quit  a  Defign  fo  injurious  to  his 
Youth,  and  the  glorious  things  that  Heaven  had  deftin'd 
him  to;  he  urg'd  all  that  could  be  faid  to  difliiade  him, 
and  after  all,  could  not  believe  he  would  quit  the  World 
at  this  Age,  when  it  would  be  fulficicnt  forty  Years 
hence  fo  to  do.  Oftavio  only  anfwer'd  with  a  Smile ; 
but  when  he  law  Philander  ftill  per  lift,  he  endeavoured 
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to  convince  him  by  (peaking;  and  lifting  up  his  Eyes  to 
Hcav'n,  he  yow'd,  by  all  the  Holy  Powers  there,  he 
never  would  look  down  to  Earth  again  *  nor  more  con* 
fidcr  fickle,  faithlefs  Beauty:  All  thegaj  Vanities  of  Tomb, 
laid  he,  for  ever  I  renounce,  and  leave  'em  all  to  thofe  that 
find  a  Pleafure  or  a  Constancy  in  %em\  for  the  fair  faith* 
lejs  Maid,  that  has  undone  me9  I  leave  to  you  the  Em- 
pire of  her  Heart  \  but  have  a  care,  faid  he  (and  fighing 
laid  his  Arms  about  his  Neck)  for  even  you,  with  all  that 
flock  of  Charms,  /be  will  at  lafi  betray :  I  wijh  her  well 
■  fo  well  as  to  repent  of  all  her  Wrong*  to  me  « 

%Tis  all  I  have  to  fay.  What  Philander  could  urge,  being 
impoffible  to  prevail  with  him :  And  begging  his  Pardon 
and  Friendfhip  (which  was  granted  by  OSavh,  and  im- 
plored on  his  fide  from  Philander)  he  took  a  Ring  of  a 
great  Value  from  his  Finger,  and  prefented  it  to  Philan- 
der, and  begg'd  him  to  keep  it  for  his  Sake  j  and  to  re- 
member him  while  he  did  fo :  They  kifi'd,  and  fighing 
parted. 

Philander  was  no  fooner  gone,  but  Brilliard  came  to 
wait  on  O8avio9  whom  he  found  at  his  Devotion,  and 
begg'd  his  Pardon  for  difturbing  him:  He  receiv'd  him 
with  a  very  good  Grace,  and  a  chearful  Countenance, 
imbracing  him,  and  after  fome  Difcourfe  of  the  Condi- 
tion he  was  going  to  reduce  himfelf  to,  and  his  Admira- 
tion, that  one  fo  young  ihould  think  of  Devoting  him- 
felf fo  early  to  Heav'n,  and  things  of  that  nature,  as  the 
time  and  occafion  requir'd,  he  told  him  the  extream  Af- 
Ri&ion  Silvia  was  fciz'd  with,  at  the  News  of  theRefo- 
lution  he  had  taken,  and  delivered  him  a  Letter,  which 
he  read  without  any  Emotions  in  his  Heart  or  Face,  as 
at  other  times  us'd  to  be  vifible  at  the  very  mention  of 
ber  Name,  or  approach  of  her  Letters.  At  the  finifhing 
of  which  he  only  fmiling  cry'di  Alas,  I  pity  bery  and  gave 
him  back  the  Letter.  Brilliard  ask'd  if  he  wou !  d  not  pleafe 
to  write  her  fomc  Anfwer,  or  condefcend  to  fee  her ;  No, 
reply'd  OSavio,  I  have  done  with  all  the  gilded  Vanities 
of  Life7  mow  I  JbaU  think,  of  Silvia  but  as  fome  heavenly 
Thing,  fit  for  Diviner  Contemplations,  but  never  with  the 
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youthful  Thoughts  of  Lttue.  What  be  fbmld  fend  bet  me 
he  faid,  would  have  a  different  Stile  to  tbofe  foe  uii  to  re-  1 
ceive  from  him  \  it  would  be  pious  Counfel^  grave  Advice, 
unfit  for  Ladies  fo  young  and  gay  as  Silvia,  and  voutt 
fcarcefinda  Welcome:  Hewijtid  be  could  cenvert  her  frm 

the  World and  fave  bet  from  the  Dangers  thatftafitl 

ber.  To  this  purpofe  was  all  he  faid  of  her,  and  all  that 
could  be  got  from  him  by  the  carneft  Sollicitor  of  Love, 
who  perhaps  was  glad  his  Negotiation  fucceeded  no  bet- 
ter, and  took  his  leave  of  him,  with  a  Promife  to  vifit 
him  often  *  which  Ottavio  befought  him  to  do,  and  told 
him  he  would  take  fome  care,  that  for  the  good  of  #• 
via  s  better  Partf  (he  ftiould  not  be  redue'd  by  want  of 
Neceflarics  for  her  Life,  and  little  Equipage,  to  profti- 
tute  her  felf  to  vile  inconftant  Man;  he  yet  had  fo  much 

Refpeft  for  her and  befought  Brittiard  to  come  and 

take  care  of  it  with  him,  and  to  intreat  Silvia  to  accept 
of  it  from  him  5  and  if  it  contributed  to  her  future  Hap* 

Einefs,  he  ftiould  be  more  pleas'd  than  to  have  poffe&'d 
cr  entirely. 

You  may  imagine  how  this  News  pleas'd  Silvia  i  wio 
trembling  with  Fear  every  Moment,  had  expe&ed  Bril* 
Hard's  coming,  and  found  no  other  Benefit  by  his  Nego- 
tiation, but  Jhe  muft  bear  what  (he  cannot  avoid;  out 
'twas  rather  with  the  Fury  of  a  Bacchanal  than  a  Woman 
of  common  Scnfe  and  Prudence  •,  all  about  her  pleaded 
fome  Days  in  vain,  and  {he  hated  Brilliard  for  not  doing 
Impoffibilities ;  and  it  was  fome  time  before  he  could  bring 
her  to  permit  him  to  fpeak  to  her  or  vifit  her. 

Philander  having  left  OSavio^  went  immediately  t° 
wait  on  Cefario9  who  was  extrearaly  pleased  to  mcetbi& 
there,  and  they  exchanged  their  Souls  to  each  other,  and 
all  the  Secrets  of 'em.  After  they  had  difcours'd  off 
that  they  had  a  mind  to  hear  and  know  on  both  fides,  Of- 
fario  inquir'd  of  him  of  Silvia's  Heath  *,  and  fbil^ 
gave  him  an  Account  of  the  Uneafinefe  of  her  Temp^i 
and  the  Occafions  of  their  Quarrels,  in  which  OStf* 
had  his  Part,  as  being  the  Subjcd  of  fome  of  *cm:frofll 
this  he  falls  to  give  aChara&er  of  that  Rival,  and  can* 
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to  this  part  of  it,  where  he  had  put  hitnfelf  into  the  Or- 
ders of  the  Bernardines,  refolving  to  leave  the  World,  and 
all  its  Charms  and  Temptations.   As  they  were  fpeaking  * 
fome  Gentlemen,  who  came  to  make  their  Court  to  the 
Prince,  finding  "em  fpeakofO&nw?,  told  them  that  to 
Morrow  he  was  to  be  initiated,  without  the  Year's  Trial ; 
the  Prince  would  needs  go  and  fee  the  Ceremony  ,having 
heard  fo  much  of  the  Man-,  and  accordingly  next  Day, 
accompany'd  with  the  Governor,    Philander,    Tomafo^ 
and  abundance  of  Pcrfons  of  Quality  and  Officers,  he 
went  to  the  great  Church  $  where  were  prefent  all  the 
Ladies  of  the  Court,  and  all  that  were  in  the  Town*  The 
Noife  of  it  was  fo  great,  thatS//w*,  alllanguifhing,  and 
ill  as  (he  was,  would  not  be  perfuaded  from  going,  butfo 
muffl'din  her  Hoods,  as  (he  was  not  to  be  known  by  any. 
Never  was  any  thing  fo  magnificent  as  this  Ceremony, 
the  Church  was  on  no  Occafion  fo  richly  adornM  $  Sil* 
via  chane'd  to  befeated  near  the  Prince  of  Michlenburgb9 
who  was  then  in  Bruxels  and  at  the  Ceremony  *  fad  as 
flic  was,  while  the  foft  Mufick  was  playing,  lhedifcours'd 
to  him,  tho'  ihe  knew  him  not,    of  the  Bufinefs  of  the 
Day:  He  told  her  fhe  was  to  fee  a  Sight,  that  ought  to 
make  her  Sex  lcls  cruel ;  a  Man  extreamly  Beautiful  and 
Young,   whofe  Fortune  could  command  almoft  all  the 
Pleafures  of  the  World-,    yet  for  the  Love  of  the  mod 
amiable  Creature  in  the  World,  who  has  treated  him  with 
Rigor,  he  abandons  this  Youth  and  Beauty  to  all  the  Scr 
verity  of  rigid  Devotion:  This  Relation,  with  a  great 
deal  he  faid  of  OStavio's  Virtues  and  Bravery,  had  like 
to  have  difcover'd  her  by  putting  her  into  a  Swoon }  and 
fhe  had  much  ado  to  fupport  her  felf  in  her  Seat.    I  my 
felf  went  among  the  reft  to  this  Ceremony,  having  in  all 
the  Time  I  liv'd  in  Flanders^  never  been  fo  curious  to  fee 
any  fuch  thing.  The  Order  of  St.  Bernard  is  one  of  the 
neateft  of 'em,  and  there  is  a  Monaftery  of  that  Order, 
which  are  obliged  to  be  all  Noble-Mens  Sons;  of  which 
I  have  feen  fifteen  hundred  at  a  time  in  one  Houfe,  all 
handfome,  and  moil  of 'em  young,  their  Habit  adds  a 
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Grace  to  their  Pcrfon,  for  of  all  the  Religious,  that  is 
the  mod  becoming :  Long  white  Veils  of  fine  Cloth,  ty'd 
about  with  white  Silk  Safhes,  or  Cord  of  white  Silk  *  o- 
ver  this  a  long  Cloak  without  a  Cape,  of  the  fame  fine 
white  Broad-Cloth  \  their  Hair  of  a  pretty  Length,  as 
that  of  our  Perfonsin£wg/W,  and  a  white  Beaver;  they 
have  very  fine  Apartments,  fit  for  their  Quality,  and  a- 
bove  all,  every  one  his  Library }  they  have  Attendance 
and  Equipage  according  to  their  Rank,  and  have  nothing 
of  the  Inconveniences  and  Slovenlinefsof  fome  of  the  Re- 
ligious, but  ferv'd  in  as  good  Order  as  can  be,  and  they 
have  nothing  of  the  Monaftick—  but  the  Name,  the 
Vow  of  Chaftity,  and  the  Opportunity  of  gaining  Hea- 
ven, by  the  fweeteft  Retreat  in  the  World,  fine  Houfe, 
excellent  Air,  and  delicate  Gardens,  Grotto's  and  Groves. 
'Twas  this  Order  thztOtiavio  had  chofen,  as  too  delicate 
to  undertake  the  Aufterity  of  any  other;  and  in  my  O- 
pinion  'tis  here  a  Man  may  hope  to  become  a  Saint  fooaer 
than  in  any  other,  more  pcrplex'd  with  Want,  Cold,  and 
all  the  Ncceflarics  of  Life,  which  takes  the  Thought  too 
much  from  Heav'n,  and  affli&s  it  with  the  Cares  of  this 
World,  with  Pain  and  too  much  Abftinence:  And  I  ra- 
ther think  'tis  Neceffity  than  Choice  that  makes  a  Man 
a  Cordelier,  that  may  be  a  Jefuit  or  a  Bernardine,  to  the 
beft  of  the  Holy  Orders.  But  to  return,  'twas  upon  a 
Tburfdsy  this  Ceremony  began;  and, as  I  faid,  there  was 
never  any  thing  beheld  fo  fine  as  the  Church  that  Day 
was,  and  all  the  Fathers  that  officiated  at  the  High- Altar ; 
behind  which  a  moft  magnificent  Scene  of  Glory  was 
open'd,  with  Clouds  moft  rarely  and  artificially  fet  off, 
behind  which  appeared  new  ones  more  bright  and  dazling, 
•till  from  one  Degree  to  another,  their  Luftre  was  hardly 
able  to  belook'd  on;  and  in  which  fate  an  hundred  little 
Angels  fo  rarely  drefi'd,  fuch  {tuning Robes,  fuch  charm- 
ing Faces,  fuch  flowing  bright  Hair,  crown'd  withRofes 
of  White  and  Red,  with  fuch  artificial  Wings,  as  one 
would  have  faid  they  had  born  the  Body  up  in  the  (blend- 
did  Sky  %  and  thefe  to  fof  t  Mufick,  tun'd  their  foft  Voices 

with 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Part  III.         Love -Letters.  437 

with  fuch  Sweetnefs  ofHarmony,thatformypart,Icon- 
fefs,  1  thought  my  fclf  no  longer  on  Earth;  and  furc 
there  is  nothing  gives  us  an  Idea  of  real  Heav'n,  like  a 
Church  all  adorn'd  with  rare  Pidures,  and  the  other  Or- 
naments of  it,  with  whatever  can  charm  the  Eyes;  and 
Mufick,  and  Voices,  to  ravifh  the  Ear}  both  which  in- 
fpire  the  Soul  with  unrefiftable  Devotion ,  and  I  can  fwear 
for  my  own  part,  in  rhofe  Moments  a  thoufand  times  I 
havewiih'dtodie*  foabfolutely  I  have  forgot  the  World, 
and  all  its  Vanities,  and  jfix'd  my  Thoughts  on  Heav'n. 
While  this  Mufick  continued,  and  the  Anthems  were  fing- 
ing,  fifty  Boys  all  in  White,  bearing  Silver  Cenfers,  call 
.  Incenfe  all  round,  and  perfum'd  the  Place  with  the  richeft 
and  mod  agreeable  Smells,   while  two  hundred  Silver 
Lamps  were  burning  upon  the  Altar,  to  give  a  greater  Glo- 
ry to  the  open'd  Scene,  while  other  Boys  ftrow'd  Flowers 
upon  the  inlaid  Pavement,  where  the  gay  Vi&im  was  to 
tread  •,  for  no  Crowd  of  Gazers  fill'd  the  empty  Space,  but 
thofe  that  were  Spe&ators,  were  fo  plac'd  as  rather  ferv'd 
to  adorn  than  difordcr  theawfulCeremony,whereallwere 
filent,  and  as  dill  as  Death  *,  as  awful  as  Mourners  that  at- 
tend the  Hearfe  of  fome  lov'd  Monarch.   While  we  were 
thus  Hftemng,  the  foft  Mufick  playing,  and  the  Angels 
finging,  the  whole  Fraternity  of  the  Order  of  St.  Bernard 
came  in,  two  by  two,  in  very  graceful  Order;  and  going 
up  to  the  flxining  Altar,   whofc  Furniture  that  Day  was 
embroider'd  with  Diamonds,  Pearls,  and  Stones  of  great 
Value,  they  bow'd  and  retired  to  their  Places,   into  lit- 
tle gilded  Stalls,  like  our  Knights  of  the  Garter  at  Wind* 
for:  After  them  fifty  Boys  that  fang  approach'd  in  order 
to  the  Altar,    bow'd,  and  divided  on  each  fide-,    they 
were  drefs'd  in  white  Cloth  of  Silver,    with   Golden 
Wings  and  rofieChaplets:  After  thefc  the  Biihop,  in  his 
pontifick  Robes  fet  with  Diamonds  of  great  Price,  and 
his  Mitre  richly  adorn'd,   afcended  the  Altar  •,    where, 
after  a  ihort  Anthem,  he  turn'd  to  receive  the  young  De- 
votee, who  was  juft  entcr'd  the  Church,  while  all  Eyes 
were  fix'd  on  him :  He  was  led,  or  rather,  on  each  fide 

F  f  a  attended 


Digitized 


by  Google 


4  5  S  Love  -  Letters.  Pa  r  t  III. 

attended  with  two  young  Noblemen,    his  Relations; 
and  I  never  faw  any  thing  more  rich  in  Drefs,  but  that 
of  Octavio  exceeded  all  Imagination/  for  the  Gaiety  and 
Finenefs  of  the  Work:  It  was  white  Cloth  of  Silver  em- 
broider'd  with  Gold,  and  Buttons  of  Diamonds;    lin'd 
with  rich  Cloth  of  Gold  and  Silver  Flowers,  his  Breeches 
of  the  fame,  trim*d  with  a  pale  Pinck  Garniture;    rich 
Linnen,  and  a  white  Plume  in  his  white  Hat:  His  Hair, 
which  was  long  and  black,  was  that  Day  in  the  fincft  Or- 
der that  could  be  imagin'd;  but  for  his  Face  and  Eyes, 
lam  not  able  to  defcribe  the  Charms  that  adorn'd  'em; 
no  Fancy,  no  Imagination  can  paint  the  Beauties  there: 
He  look'd  indeed  as  if  he  were  made  for  Heav'n ;    no 
Mortal  ever  had  fuch  Grace :    He  look'd,  methougbt, 
as  if  the  Gods  of  Love  had  met  in  Council  to  drefshim 
up  that  Day  for  cverlafting  Conqueft  $  for  to  his  ufual 
Beauties  he  feem'd  to  have  the  Addition  of  a  thoufand 
more^  he  bore  new  Luftre  in  his  Face  and  Eyes,  Smiles 
on  his  Cheeks,  and  Dimples  on  his  Lips:  He  mov'd,  he 
trode  with  nobler  Motions,  as  if  fomefupcrnatural  Influ- 
ence had  took  a  peculiar  Care  of  him:    Ten  thoufand 
Sighs,  from  all  fides,  were  fent  him,  as  he  pafs'd  along, 
which,  mix'd  with  the  foft  Mufick,  made  fuch  a  mur- 
muring as  gentle  Breezes  moving  yielding  Boughs :    lam 
aflur'd  he  won  that  Day  more  Hearts,  without  Defign, 
than  ever  he  had  gain  a  with  all  his  Toils  of  Love  and 
Youth  before,  when  Induftry  affifted  him  to  Conquer. 
In  his  Approach  to  the  Altar  he  made  three    Bows; 
where,  at  the  Foot  of  it  on  the  lower  Step,  he  kneeFd, 
and  then  High-Mais  began;  in  which  were  all  forts  of 
different  Mufick,  and  that  fo  excellent,  that  wholly  ra- 
vifh'd  with  what  I  faw  and  heard,  I  fancy'd  my  (elf  no 
longer  en  Earth,  but  abfolutely  afcended  up  to  the  Re- 
gions of  the  Sky.  All  I  could  fee  around  me,  all  I  heard, 
was  ravilhing  and  heavily*    the  Scene  of  Glory,   and 
the  dazling  Altar;  the  noble  Paintings,  and  the  nume- 
rous Lamps;  the  Awfulnefs,  the  Mufick,  and  the  Order, 
made  me  conceive  my  fclf  above  the  Stars,  and  I  had  no 
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part  of  mortal  Thought  about  me.  After  the  Holy  Ce- 
remony was  performed,  the  Bifliop  turn'd  and  blefs'd  him ; 
and  while  an  Anthem  was  finging,   OBavio,  who  was 
ftill  kneeling,  fubmittcd  his  Head  to  the  Hands  of  a  Fa- 
ther, who  with  a  pair  of  Ciflars  cut  ofFhis  delicate  Hair; 
at  which  a  foft  Murmur  of  Pity  and  Grief  fi I  Pd  the 
Place:  Thofe  fine  Locks,  with  which  Silvia  had  a  thou- 
fand  times  play'd,  and  wound  the  Curies  about  her  fnowy 
Finger,  flie  now  had  the  dying  Grief,  for  her  Sake,  for 
her  Infidelity,  to  behold  facrifie'd  to  her  Cruelty,  and 
diftibuted  amongft  the  Ladies,  who  at  any  price  would 
purchafe  a  Curl:  After  this  they  took  off  his  Linnen* 
and  his  Coat,  under  which  he  had  a  white  Sattin  Waft- 
coat,  and  under  his  Breeches  Drawers  of  the  feme.  Then 
the  Biftioptook  his  Robes,  which  lay  confecrated  on  the 
Altar,  and  put  them  on,  and  iavefted  him  with  the  Holy 
Robe:  The  Singing  continuing  to  the  end  of  the  Cere- 
mony 5  where,  after  an  Anthem  was  fung  (while  he  pro- 
ftrated  himfelf  before  the  Altarj  he  arofe,  and  inftead  of 
the  two  Noblemen  that  attended  him  to  the  Altar,  two 
Bernardincs  approached  and  conduced  him  from  it,  to 
the  Seats  of  every  one  of  the  Order,    whom  he  kifs'd 
and  embrae'd,  as  they  came  forth  to  welcome  him  to  the 
Society.    It  was  with  abundance  of  Tears  that  every  one 
beheld  this  Transformation }  but  Silvia  fwooned  fcveral 
times  during  the  Ceremony,    yet  would  not  fuffer  her 
lei f  to  be  carry fd  out}  but  Antonet  and  another  young 
Lady  of  the  Houfe  where  fhe  lodg'd  that  accompany'a 
her,  did  what  they  could  to  conceal  her  from  the  pub- 
lick  View.    For  my  part,  1  fwearl  was  never  foaffe&ed 
in  my  Life  with  any  thing,   as  I  was  at  this  Ceremony, 
nqr  ever  found  my  Heart  fo  opprefs'd  with  Tcndernefsi 
aAd  was  my  felf  ready  to  finlj;  where  I  fate,    when  he 
came  near  me,  to  be  welcom'd  by  a  Father  that  fate  next 
me:  After  this  he  was  led  by  two  of  the  eldeft  Fathers 
to  his  Apartment,  and  left  athoufand  %hing  Hearts  be- 
hind him.   Had  he  dy'd,  there  had  not  been  half  that 
l«an}eqtati9q;  fo  foolifhis  the  miftaken  World  to  grieve 
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at  our  happieft  Fortune,  cither  when  we  go  to  Heav'a* 
or  retreat  Irom  this  World,  which  has  nothing  in  it  that 
can  really  charm,  without  a  thoufand  Fatigues  to  Attend 
it:  And  in  this  Retreat,  I  am  fure,  he  himfelf  was  the 
only  Perfon  that  was  not  infinitely  concern'd*,  who  quit- 
ted the  World  with  fo  modeft  a  Bravery,  fo  in  tire  a  Joy, 
as  no  young  Conqueror  ever  performed  bis  Triumphs 
with  more. 

The  Ceremony  being  ended,  Antonet  got  Silvia  to  her 
Chair,  concern'd  even  to  Death  *  and  fhe  vow'd  after- 
wards foe  had  much  ado  to  with-hold  her  felf  from  run- 
ning andfeizinghimat  the  Altar,  and  preventing  his  For- 
tune and  Defign,  but  that  fhe  believ'd  Tbilanaer  would 
have  refented  it  to  the  laft  degree,  and  poflbly  have  made 
it  fatal  to  both  her  felf  and  Oftavio.  It  was  a  great  while 
before  fhe  could  recover  from  the  Indifpofition  to  which 
this  fatal  and  unexpe&ed  Accident  had  redue'd  her:  But 
as  I  have  faid,  fhe  was  not  of  a  Nature  to  die  for  Love; 
and  charming  and  brave  as  O&avio  was,  it  was  perhaps 
her  Intereft,  and  the  lofsof  his  confidcrable  Fortune  that 
gave  her  the  greafeft  Caufe  of  Grief.  Sometimes  fhe 
vainly  fancy'dthar  yet  her  Power  was  fuch,  that  with  the 
Expence  of  one  Vifit,  and  fomeof  her  ufual  Arts,  which 
rarely  fail,  (he  had  Power  to  withdraw  his  Thoughts 
from  Heav'n,  and  fix  'em  all  on  her  felf  again,  and  to 
make  him  fly  thofe  Inclofures  to  her  more  agreeable  Arms : 
But  again  fhe  wifely  confider'd,  tho*  he  might  be  re- 
trieved, his  Fortune  was  difpos'd  of  to  Holy  Ufes,  and 
could  never  be  fo.  This  laft  Thought  more  prevailed 
upon  her,  and  had  more  convincing  Reafon  in  it,  than 
all  that  could  befidesoppofeher  Flame  \  for  fhe  had  this 
wretched  Prudence,  even  in  the  higheft  Flights  and  Paffi- 
ons  of  her  Love,  to  have  a  wife  Regard  to  Intereft  *  in- 
fomuch  that  it  is  raoft  certain,  fhe  refused  to  give  her 
felf  upintirelyeventoP£i/*ifcfer*,  him,  whom  one  would 
have  thought  nothing  but  perfed  Love,  foft  irrefiftable 
Love,  could  have  compell'd  her  to  have  tranfgrefs'd 
withal,  whenfo  manyReafons  contradi&cdher  Paffion: 
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How  much  more  then  ought  we  to  believe  that  Intereft 
was  thegreateft  Motive  of  all  her  after-Paffions?  How- 
ever, this  powerful  Motive  fail'd  not  to  beget  in  her  all 
the  Pains  and  Melancholies  that  the  mod  violent  of  Paffi- 
ons  co^Ufdo;  But  Brilliard9  wholov'dto  a  greater  De- 
gree than  ever,  ftrove  all  he  could  to  divert  the  Thoughts 
of  a  Grief,  for  which  there  was  no  Remedy}  and  be- 
liev'd  if  he  could  get  her  out  of  Bruxels,  retir'd  to  the 
little  Town,  or  rather  Village,  where  he  was  firft  made 
happy,  and  where  Philander  (till  believ'd  her  to  be,  he 
fhould  again  re-aflume  that  Power  over  her  Heart  he  had 
before:  In  this  melancholy  Fit  of  hers  he  proposed  it, 
urging  the  Danger  he  Ihould  be  in  for  obeying  her, 
fhould  Philander  once  come  to  know  that  fhe  was  in 
Bmxels  %  and  that  poffibly  fhe  would  not  find  fo  civil  a 
Treatment  as  he  ought  to  pay  her,  if  he  fhould  come  to 
the  Knowledge  of  it:  Befidesthefe  Reafons,  he  faid,  he 
had  fome  of  greater  Importance,  which  he  muft  not  di- 
fcover  'till  (he  were  withdrawn  from  Bruxels :  But  there 
needed  not  much  to  perfuade  her  to  retire,  in  the  Hu- 
mour fhe  then  was;  and  with  no  Oppofition  on  her  fide, 
fhe  told  him  fhe  was  ready  to  go  where  he  thought  fit } 
and  accordingly  the  next  Day  they  departed  the  Town, 
and  in  three  more  arrivfd  to  the  Village.  In  all  this 
Journey  Brilliard  never  approach 'd  her  but  with  all  the 
Refpea:  imaginable,  but  withal  with  abundance  of  fi- 
lent  Paffion ;  which  manner  of  Carriage  oblig'd  Silvia 
very  often  to  take  Notice  of  it,  with  great  Satisfa&ion 
and  Signs  of  Favour  \  and  as  he  faw  her  Melancholly  a- 
batc,  he  increasfd  in  fishing  and  Lovers  Boldncfles: 
Yet  with  all  this  be  could  not  oblige  her  to  thofe  Re- 
turns he  wifh'd :  When,  after  ten  Days  flay,  Philander 
writ  to  him  to  inquire  of  his  Health,  and  of  Silvia^  to 
whom  he  fent  a  very  kind  good-naturM  Letter,  but  no 
more  of  the  Lover  than  if  there  had  never  been  fuch  a 
Joy  between  'em :  Hebegg'd  her  to  take  care  of  her  felf, 
and  told  her  he  would  be  with  her  in  tenor  fifteen  Days ; 
gnd  defir'd  her  to  fend  him  Brilliard,  if  he  were  not 
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wholly  neccflary  to  her  Service,  for  he  had  urgent  Affairs 
t)imploy  him  in:So  that  Brillrard,  not  being  able  long- 
er with  any  colour  to  defend  his  Stay,  writ   him  wot 
he  would  wait  on  him  in  two  Days:  Which  fhort  time 
he  wholly  imploy'd  in  utmoft  Endeavour  to  gain  Silvia^ 
Favour  j  but  lhe,  whofe  Thoughts  were  roving  on  new 
Defigns,  which  lhe  thought  fit  to  conceal  from  a  Lover, 
flill  put  him  off  with  pretended  Illnefs,    and  Thought- 
fulneft  on  the  late  melancholy  Obje&  and  Loft  of  0<£*- 
vio :  But  aflur'd  him  as  foon  as  {he  was  recovered  of  that 
Preflure,  (he  would  receive  him  with  the  fame  Joy  lhe 
had  before,  and  which  his  Perfon  and  his  Services  meri- 
ted from  herj  'twas  thus  lhe  footh'd  the  hoping  Lover, 
who  went  away  with  all  the  Satisfa&ion  imaginable; 
bearing  a  Letter  from  Silvia  to  Philander,  written  with 
all  the  Art  of  Flattery.     Brilliard  was  no  fooner  gone, 
but  Silvia,  whofe  Head  ran  on  new  Adventures,  refblv'd 
to  try  her  Chance  \  and  being,  whenever  lhe  pleas'd,  of 
a  Humour  very  gay,    lhe  refolv'd  upon  a  Dcfign,    in 
which  (he  could  truft  no  Body  but  her  Page,  who  lov'd 
his  Lady  to  the  laft  Degree  of  Paffion,    tho'  he  never 
durft  fhow  it  even  in  his  Looks  or  Sighs  $  and  yet  the 
cunning  Silvia  had  by  chance  found  his  Flame,  and  would 
often  take  Pelight  to  torture  the  poor  Youth,  to  laugh  at 
him :  She  knew  he  would  die  to  ferveher,  and  lhe  durft 
truft  him  with  the  mod  important  Bufinefs  of  her  Life: 
She  therefore  the  next  Morning  fends  for  him  to  her 
Chamber,  which  lhe  often  did,  and  told  him  her  De- 
lign*,  which  was,  in  Man's  Cloaths  to  go  back  to  Brux- 
els,    and  fee  if  they  could  find  any  Adventures  by  the 
way  that  might  be  worth  the  Journey,  and  divert  'em : 
She  told  him  lhe  would  truft  him  with  all  her  Secrets; 
and  he  vow'd  Fidelity.   She  bid  him  bring  her  a  Suit  of 
thofe  Cloaths  (he  us'd  to  wear  at  her  firft  Arrival  at  Hol- 
land:, and  he  look'd  out  one  very  fine,  and  which  (he had 
worn  that  Day  (he  went  to  have  been  marry'd  to  OBavio, 
when  the  States  MelTengers  took  her  up  for  a  French  Spy,  a 
Suit  Philander  had  never  feen :  She  equips  her  felf,  and, 
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leaving  in  charge  with  Antmet  what  to  fay  in  her  Ab- 
fence,  and  telling  her  flie  was  going  upon  a  Frojick  to 
divert  he?  felf  a  Day  or  two*,  fhe,  accompany  *d  by  her 
Page  only,  tcokHorfe  and  made  ^way  towards  Bmxels : 
You  muft  know  that  the  half-way  Stage  is  a  very  fmall 
Village,  in  which  there  is  moft  lamentable  Accommoda- 
tion, and  may  vie  with  any  part  of  Spain  for  bad  Inns. 
Silvia,  not  us'd  much  to  riding  as  a  Man,  was  pretty 
well  tir'd  by  that  time  fhe  got  to  one  of  thofe  Hotels ; 
and  as  foon  as  fhe  alighted  the  went  to  her  Chamber  to 
refrefh  and  cool  her  felf  *  and  while  the  Page  was  gone 
to  the  Kitchen  to  fee  what  there  was  to  eat,  fhe  was 
leaning  out  of  the  Window,  and  looking  on  the  PafTen- 

fcrs  that  rode  along,  many  of  which  took  up  in  the  fame 
loufe.  Among  them  thjit  alighted,  there  was  a  very 
handfome  young  Gentleman,  appearing  of  Quality,  atten- 
ded only  by  his  Page.  She  confider'd  this  Perfon  a  lit- 
le  more  than  the  reft,  and  finding  him  fo  unaccompany'd, 
had  a  Curiofity,  natural  to  her,  to  know  who  he  was; 
She  ran  to  another  Window  that  look'd  into  the  Yard, 
a  kind  of.  Balcony,  and  faw  him  alight,  and  look  at  her  i 
and  faluted  her  in  pafling  into  the  Kitchen,  feeing  her 
look  like  a  Youth  of  Quality :  Coming  in  he  faw  her 
Page,  and  ask'd  if  he  belong'd  to  that  young  Cavalier  in 
the  Gallery,  the  Page  told  him  he  did:  And  being  ask'd 
who  he  was,  he  toldjhim  he  was  a  young  Nobleman  pf 
France;  a  Stranger  to  all  thofe  Parts,  and  had  made  an 
cfcape  from  his  Tutors,  to  ramble  for  his  Fancy  and  his 
Pleafure  j  and  faid  he  was  of  a  Humour  never^to  be  out 
of  his  way  i  all  Places  being  alike  to  him  in  thofe  little 
Adventures.  So  leaving  him  ("with  yet  a  greater  Curi- 
ofity) he  ran  to  Silvia,  and  told  her  what  had  pafs'd  be- 
tween the  young  Stranger  and  him:  While lhe,  who 
was  pofTeftwith  the  fame  inquifitive  Humour,  bid  him 
enquire  who  he  was;  when  the  Mafter  of  ihcHotel  com* 
ing  in  the  Interim  up  to  ufher  in  her  Supper,  fhe  enquir'd 
of  him  who  that  young  Stranger  was}  he  told  her, one 
of  the  grcateft  Perfon* in  Flanders;  that  he  was  Nephew 
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to  the  Governor,  and  who  had  a  very  great  EquipageaF 
other  times;  but  that  now  he  vtzslncogntto,  being  onar 
Intrigue:  This  Intrigue  gave  Silvia  new  Curiofity ;  and 
hoping  the  Mafter  would  tell  him  again,  fhe  fell  into 
great  Praifes  of  his  Beauty  and  his  Mdn \  which  for  Co- 
veral  Reafons  pleas'd  the  Man  of  the  Inn,  who  departed 
with  the  good  News,  and  told  every  Word  of  it  to  the 
young  Cavalier:  The  good  Man  having,  befides  the 
pleating  him  with  the  grateful  Compliments,  a  farther 
defign  in  the  Relation  %  for  his  Houfe  being  very  full  of 
Perfons  of  all  forts,  he  had  no  Lodgings  for  the  Gover- 
nor's Nephew,  unlefs  he  could  recommend  him  to  our 
young  Cavalier.  The  Gay  unknown,  extreamly  pleas'd 
with  the  Chara&er  he  had  given  him  by  (b  beautiful  a 
Gentleman,  and  one  who  appeared  of  fo  much  Quality, 
being  alone,  and  knowing  he  was  fo  alfo,  fent  a  Spanifb 
Page,  that  fpoke  very  good  French^  and  had  a  handfomc 
Addrefs,  and  quick  Wit,  to  make  his  Compliment  to  the 
young  Monfitm  \  which  was  to  beg  to  be  admitted  to 
Sup  with  him  *  who  readily  accepted  the  Honour,  as  fhe 
call'd  it;  and  the  young  Governor,  whom  wemuft  call 
Alomo,  for  a  Rcafon  or  two,  immediately  after  enter'd 
her  Chamber,  with  an  admirable  Addrefs,  appearing 
much  handfomernear,  than  at  diftance;  tho*  even  then 
he  drew  Silvia's  Eyes  with  Admiration  on  him ,  there 
were  a  thoufand  young  Graces  in  hit  Perfon,  Sweetncflcs 
in  his  Face,  Love  and  Fire  in  his  Eyes,  and  Wit  on  his 
Tongue:  His  Stature  was  neither  tall  nor  low,  very 
well  made  and  fafhion'd  •,  a  light  brown  Hair,  hasle  Eyes, 
and  a  very  fofc  and  amorous  Air ;  about  twenty  Years  of 
Age:  He  fpoke  very  good  French ;  and  after  the  firft 
Compliments  on  either  fide  were  over,  as  on  fuch  Occa- 
fions  are  neceflary ;  in  which  on  both  fides  were  nothing 
but  great  Expreffions  of  Efteem,  Silvia  began  fo  very 
well  to  be  pleas'd  with  the  fair  Stranger,  that  fhe  had  like 
to  have  forgot  the  Part  fhe  was  to  a&,  and  have  made 
Difcoveries  of  her  S$x,  by  addreffing  her  felf  with  the 
Modefty  and  Blufhes  of  a  Woman:  But  Alonzo*   who 
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had  no  fuch  Apprehenfion,  tho'  flic  appear'd  with  much 
more  Beauty  than  he  fancy'd  ever  to  have  feenina  Man, 
neverthelefs  admir'd  without  fufpc&ing,  and  took  all  thofe 
Signs  of  Effeminacy  to  unaflur'd  Youth,   and  firft  Ad- 
drefs-,  and  he  was  abfolutely  decciv'd  in  hen    Alonzo's 
Supper  being  brought  up,  which  was  the  beft  the  bad 
Inn  afforded,  they  fate  down,and  all  the  Supper  time  talk'd 
of  a  thoufand  pleafant  things,  and  moft  of  Love  and  Wo* 
men,  where  both  expreft  abundance  of  Gallantry  for  the 
fair  Sex.    Alonzo  related  many  fl/ort  and  pleafant  Acci- 
dents and  Amours  he  had  had  with  Women.   Tho*  the 
Stranger  were  by  Birth  a  Spaniard,  yet  while  they  di- 
f  cours'd,  the  Glafs  was  not  idle,  but  went  as  briskly  about, 
as  if  Silvia  had  been  an  abfolute  good  Fellow.  Alonzo  drinks 
his  and  his  Miftreffes  Health,   and  Silvia  return'd  the 
Civility,  and  fo  on  'till  three  Bottles  were  facrifie'd  to 
Love  and  good  Humour;  while  (he,  attheExpence  of  a 
little  Modefty,  declar'd  her  felf  fo  much  of  the  Opinion 
of  Don  Alon%of  for  gay  Inconftancy,  and  the  Bleffing  of 
Variety,  that  he  was  wholly  charm'd  with  a  Converfa- 
tion  fo  agreeable  to  his  own.    I  have  heard  her  Pace 
fay,  from  whqm  I  have  had  a  great  part  of  the  Truths 
of  her  Life,  that  he  never  faw  Silvia  va  fo  pleafant  a  Hu- 
mour all  his  Life  before,  nor  feem'd  fo  well  pleas'd, 
which  gave  him,  her  Lover,  a  Jcaloufie,  that  perplex'd 
him  above  any  thing  he  had  ever  felt  from  Love  \  tho* 
he  durfl  not  own  it.     But  Alonzo  finding  his  young 
Companion  altogether  fo  charming  (and  in  his  own 
way  too,)  could  not  forbear  very  often  from  falling 
upon  his  Neck,  and  killing  the  Fair  difguis'd,  with  as 
hearty  an  Ardour,  as  ever  he  did  one  of  the  other  Sex: 
He  told  her  be  Adord  her}  fhe  was  dire&ly  of  his  Prin* 
ciple,  all  gay,  inconftant,  galiard  and  roving,  and  with 
fuch  a  Gulto  he  commended  the  Joys  of  fickle  Youth, 
that  Silvia  would  often  fay,  ihe  was  then  jealous  of  him, 
and  envious  of  thofe  Who  poflefs'd  him,   tho9  fhe  knew 
not  whotn.     The  more  fhe  look'd  on  him,   and  heard 
him  fpeak,  the  more  fhe  fancy'd  him  j  and  Wine  that 
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warm'd  her  Head,  mode  her  give  him  atboufand  Demon- 
ftrations  of  Love,  that  warm'd  her  Heart;  which  he  mi- 
flook  for  Fricndfliip,  having  miftaken  her  Ser.     In  this 
fit  of  beginning  Love  ("which  is  always  the  beft)  and 
Jealoufie,  fhe  bethought  her  to  ask  him  on  what  Adven- 
ture he  had  now  been  •,  for  he  being  without  his  Equi- 
page, {he  believ'd,  fhe  faid,  he  was  upon  forae  Affairof 
Love:  He  told  her  there  was  a  Lady,  within  an  Hour's 
riding  of  that  Place,  of  Quality  and  handfome,  very  much 
courted :  Amongft  thofe  that  were  of  the  Number  of 
her  Adorers,  he  faid,   was  a  young  Man  of  Quality  of 
France )  who  call'd  himfclf  Philander-.  This  Pbilanderhzd 
been  about  eight  Days  very  happy  in  her  Favour,  and  had 
happen'd  to  boafthis  good  Fortune  the  next  Night  at  the 
Governor's  Table,  where  he  din'd  with  the  Prince  Cefa* 
rio.    I  told  him,  continued  Alonzo,  that  the  Perfon  he  fo 
boafted  of,  had  fo  foon  granted  him  the  Favour,  that  I  be- 
lieved (he  was  of  a  Humour  to  fuffer  none  to  die  at  her  Feet  : 
Butthis,faid  he,P/v7iwierthoughtan  Indignity  to  his  good 
Parts,  and  toldme,hebeliev9d  he  was  the  only  Man  happy 
in  her  Favour,  and  that  could  be  fo :  On  this  I  ventur  d  a 
Wager,  at  which  he  coloured  extrcamly,and  the  Company 
laughvd, which incens'd him  more*  the  Prince  urg'dthe 
Wager,  which  was  a  Pair  of  Spanijb  Horfes,  the  beft  in  the 
Court,  on  my  fide,  againft  a  Difcretion  on  his :  This  Odds 
offered  by  me  incens'd  him  yet  more }  but  urg'd  to  lay,  we 
ended  the  Difpute  with  the  Wager,  thebeftConclufionof 
all  Controversies.  He  would  have  known  what  Meafures 
I  would  take }  1 1  efus'd  to  fatisfie  him  in  that  *  I  only  fwore 
him  upon  Honour,  that  he  fhould  not  difcover  the  Wa- 
ger or  the  Difpute  to  the  Lady.    The  next  Day  I  went 
to  pay  her  a  Vifit,  from  my  Aunt,  the  Governor's  Lady, 
and  fhe  receiv'd  me  with  all  the  Civility  in  the  World. 
I  feem'd  furpris'd  at  her  Beauty,  and  could  talk  of  no* 
thing  but  the  Adoration  I  had  for  her,  and  found  her 
cxtreamly  pleas'd,  and  vain*  of  which  feeble  Refiftance 
1  made  fo  good  Advantage,  that  before  we  parted,  being 
all  alone,   I  receiv'd  from  her  all  the  Freedoms  that  I 
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could  with  any  good  Manners  be  allow'd  the  firft  time; 
fhe  firing  me  with  Rifles,  and  differing  my  clofeft  Em- 
braces. Having  profper'd  fo  well,  1  left  her  for  that 
time,  and  two  Days  after  I  made  my  Vific  again;  fhe 
was  a  marry'd  Lady,  and  her  Husband  was  a  Dutch 
Count,  and  gone  to  a  little  Government  he  held  under 
nay  Uncle,  fo  that  again  I  found  a  free  Admittance;  I 
told  her  'twas  my  Aunt's  Compliment  I  brought  before, 
but  that  now  'twas  my  own  I  brought,  which  was  that 
of  an  impatient  Heart,  that  burnt  with  a  world  of  Fire 
and  Flame,  and  Nonfenfe.  In  fine,  fo  eager  I  was,  and 
fo  preffing  for  fomething  more  than  dull  kiffing,  thatfhe 
began  to  retire  as  faft  as  fhe  advane'd  before,  and  told 
me,  after  abundance  of  preffing  her  to  it,  that  fhe  had 
fet  a  Price  upon  her  Beauty,  and  unlefs  I  underftood 
how  t8  purchafe  her,  it  was  not  her  Fault  if  I  were  not 
haypy  .•  At  firft  I  fo  little  expe&ed  it  had  been  Mony, 
that  I  reiterated  my  Vows,  and  fancy'd  it  was  the  Af- 
furance  of  my  Heart  fhe  meant  *  but  fhe  very  frankly  re- 
ply'd,  Sir,  you  may  [fare  your  Pains,  and  five  hundred 
Fiftoles  will  eafe  you  of  a  great  deal  of  Trouble^  and  be  the 
left  Argument  of  your  Love.  This  generous  confeiencious 
Humour  of  hers*  of  fuffering  none  to  die  that  had  five 
hundred  Piftoles  to  prefent  for  a  Cure,  was  very  good 
News  to  me,  and  I  found  I  was  not  at  all  oblig'd  to  my 
Youth  or  Beauty,  but  that  a  Man  with  half  a  Nofe,  or 
a  fingle  Eye,  or  that  flunk  like  an  old  Spaniard  that  had 
din'd  on  rotten  Cheefe  and  Garlick,  fhould  have  been 
equally  as  welcome  for  the  aforefaid  Sum,  to  this  charm- 
ing Infcnfible.  I  muft  confefs,  I  do  not  love  to  chaffer 
for  my  Pleafure,  it  takes  of/ the  beft  part  of  it,  and  were 
I  left  to  my  own  Judgment  of  its  Worth,  I  fhould  hardly 
have  offer'd  fo  fneaking  a  Sum ;  but  that  fort  of  Bargaiq- 
ing  was  her  Humour,  and  to  enjoy  her  mine,  tho'  fh,e 
had  ftrangely  palFd  me  by  this  Management  of  the  Mat- 
ter: All  I  had  now  to  do,  was  to  appoint  my  Night 
and  bring  my  Moiiy;  now  was  a  very  proper  time  for  irf 
her  Husband  being  abfent;  I  took  my  leave  of  her,  infi- 
nitely 
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nicely  well  pleas'd  to  havegain'd  my  Point  on  any  Terms, 
with  a  Promife  to  deliver  my  felf  there  the  next  Night: 
But  lhe  told  me  (he  had  a  Brother  to  come  to  Morrow* 
whom  (he  would  not  have  fee  me,  and  for  that  Reafon, 
(being  however  noc  willing  to  delay  the  receiving  her 
Piftoles)ihedcfir'dI  would  wait  at  this  very  Houfe 'till 
a  Footman  (hould  give  me  notice  when  to  come  \  accord- 
ingly 1  came,  and  fent  her  a  Billet,  that  I  waited  pre- 
paid at  all  Points-,  and  (be  returned  me  a  Billet  to  thi 
purpofe  |  That  her  Brother ,  with  fome  Relations,  being  a- 
rh'dy  as/be  expeBed^  jbe  beggdfbr  her  Honour's  Jake  tbdt 
I  would  wait  *  till  jbe  fent9  which  Jbould  be  as  foon  as  the] 
were  gone  to  their  Chambers,   and  they  having  rid  a  lo% 
Journey  >  would  early  retire  \  that  Jbe  was  impatient  of  tk 
Bleflkgy  and  Jbould  be  as  well  prepaid  as  himfelfy  andtba 
Jbe  would  leave  her  Woman  Leticia  to  give  me*Admt* 

tance This  fatisfy'd  me  very  well  \  and  as  f  attended 

her,  fome  of  my  Acquaintance  chane'd  to  arrive  \  with 
whom  I  fupp'd,  and  took  fo  many  Glafles  to  her  Healti, 
as  it  pafs'd  down,  that  I  was  arriv'd  at  a  very  handfomc 
pitch,  and  to  fay  Truth,  was  as  full  of  Bacchus  as  Ve- 
nus. However,  as  foon  as  her  Footman  arrived,  I  ftole 
away,  and  took  Horfe,  and  by  that  time  it  was  quire 
dark  arriv'd  at  her  Houfe,  where  I  was  let  in  by  a  young 
Maid,  whofc  Habit  was  very  neat  and  clean,  and  the  her 
felf  appeared  to  my  Eyes,  then  dazling  with  Wine,  the 
moft  beautiful  young  Creature  I  had  ever  fcen,  as  in  truth 
lhe  was}  (he  feemMall  Modefty,  and  bluihing  Innocence  \ 
fo  that  conducing  me  into  alow  Parlour,  while  ftie  went 
to  tell  her  Lady  I  was  come,  who  lay  ready  drefs'd  in  ail 
the  Magnificences  of  Night-drefe  to  receive  me,  I  fate  con- 
templating on  this  fair  young  Maid,  and  no  more  thought 
of  her  Lady  than  of  Bethlehem  Gaber.  The  Maid  foon 
returned,  and  Curtfying,  told  me  with  Blufhes  on  her 
Pace,  that  her  Lady  expeffced  me  j  the  Houfe  was  ftill  as 
Sleep,  and  no  Noife  heard  but  the  little  Winds  that  rufh'd 
among  the  Jefaminthzt  grew  at  the  Window  -,  now  whe-  ' 
thcr  at  that  Moment,  the  falfe  Light  in  the  Room,  or 
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the  true  Wine  deceived  me,  I  know  notj  but  J  beheld 

this  Maid  as  an  Angel  for  Beauty,  and  indeed  \ think  (he 

had  all  the  Temptations  of  Nature.  I  began  to  kifs  her, 

and  {he  to  tremble  and  blufli  $   yet  not  fo  much  out  of 

Fear,  as  Surprize  and  Shame  at  my  Addrefs.    I  found  her 

pleas'd  with  my  Vows,  and  melting  at  my  Kifles  *  1  figh'd 

in  her  Bofom,  which  panted  me  a  W  elcome  there ;  that 

Bofom  whiter  than  Snow,  fweeter  than  the  Nofcgayfhe 

had  planted  there.    She  urg'd  me  faintly  to  go  to  her 

Lady,  who  expe&ed  me,  and  I  fwore  it  was  for  her  fake 

I  came  (whom  I  never  fawj  and  that  I  fcorn'd  all  other 

Beauties :  She  kindled  at  this,   and  her  Cheeks  glow'd 

with  Love.    I  prefs'd  her  to  all  I  wilh'd,   but  flie  re- 

j>ly'd,  {he  was  a  Maid,  and  fhould  be  undone.    I  told  her 

I  would  marry  her,  and  fwore  it  with  a  thoufand  Oaths; 

_{he  believ'd,  and  grew  prettily  fond In  fine,  at  laft 

{he  yielded  to  all  I  ask'd  of  her,  which  we  had  fcarce 
recover'd  when  her  Lady  rung.  I  could  not  ftir,  but 
{he  who  fear'd  a  Surprize  ran  to  her,  and  told  her  I  was 
gone  into  the  Garden,  and  would  come  immediately ;  {he 
haftensdown  again  to  me,  fires  me  anew,  and  pleas'd  me\ 
anew  j  'twas  thus  I  taught  a  longing  Maid  the  firftLeP- 
fon  of  Sin,  at  the  Price  of  fifty  Filtoles,  which  I  prc- 
fented  her }  nor  could  I  yet  part  from  this  young  Charmer, 
but  ftay'd  fo  long  that  her  Lady  rung  a  Silver  Bell  again; 
but  my  new  Prize  was  fo  wholly  taken  up  with  the  Plea- 
fure  of  this  new  Amour,  and  the  good  Fortune  arriy'd 
to  her,  (he  heard  not  the  Bell,  fo  that  the  fair  DcceivM 
put  on  her  Night- Gown  and  Slippers,  and  came  foftly 
down  Stairs,  and  found  my  new  Love  and  I  clofely  em* 
bracing  with  all  the  Paifion  and  Fondnefs  imaginable.  I 
know  not  what  {he  faw  in  me  in  that  kind  Moment  to  her 
Woman,or  whether  t  he  Difap  point  men  t  gave  her  a  greater 
Defire,  but  'tis  moft  certain  {he  fell  mod  defperately  in 
Love  with  me,  andfeorning  to  take  notice  of  the  Indig- 
nity I  put  upon  her,  {he  unfeen  Hole  to  her  Chamber: 
Where  after  a  moft  affli&ing  Night,  {he  next  Morning 
call'd  her  Woman  to  her  7  (whom  I  left  towards  Morn- 
ing* 
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ing,  better  pleas'd  with  my  fifty  Piftoles  worth  of  Beauty, 
than  1  fhould  have  been  with  that  of  five  hundred:] 
The  Maid,  whofe  Guilt  made  her  very  much  unaflurM, 
approached  her  Lady  with  fuch  Tremblings,   as  fhe  do 
longer  doubted  but  fhe  was  guilty,  but  durft  not  exa- 
mine her  about  it,  left  ike,  who  had  her  Honour  in  keep- 
ing, (hould  by  the  Difcovcry  fhe  found  fhe  had  made  of 
her  Levity,  expofe  that  of  her  Lady.    She  therefore  dif 
fcmbkd  as  well  as  fhe  could,  and  examin'd  her  about  my 
Stay  *  to  which  the  Maid  anfweril,  I  had  fallen  afleep, 
and  'twas  impoffible  to  wake  me 'till  Day  appeared;  when 
for  fear  of  Difcovery  I  potted  away.     This,  tho'  the 
Lady  knew  was  falfe,  ftie  was  fore'd  to  take  for  currant 
Excufe  j  and  more  raging  with  Love  than  ever,  fhe  im- 
mediately difpatch'd  away  her  Footman  with  a  Letter  to 
me,  upbraiding  me  extreamly  \  but  at  the  fame  time,  in- 
viting me  with  all  the  Paflion  imaginable  \  and  becaufel 
fhould  not  again  fee  my  young  Miftrcfs,  who  was  dying 
in  Love  with  me,  fhe  appointed  me  to  meet  her  at  a  lit- 
tle Houfe  fhe  had  aBow-fhot  from  her  own,  where  was 
a  fine  Decoy,  and  a  great  number  of  Wild-fowl  kept, 
which  her  Husband  took  great  Delight  in*  there  I  wis 
to  wait  her  coming,  where  liv'd  only  a  Man  and  his  old 
Wife,  her  Servants :  I  was  very  glad  of  this  Invitation, 
and  went;  fhe  came  adorn'd  with  all  her  Charms.  Icon- 
fider'd  her  a  new  Woman,  and  one  whom  I  had  a  Wager 
to  win  upon,  the  Conqueft  of  one  I  had  Inclination  to, 
'till  by  the  Difcovery  of  the  Jilt  in  her  I  began  to  dc- 
fpife  the  Beauty;  however,  as  I  faid,  fhe  was  new,  and 
now  perhaps  eafie  to  be  brought  to  any  Terms,  as  in- 
deed it  happened ;  fhe  carefs'd  mc  with  all  imaginable 
Fondnefs;   was  ready  to  eat  my  Lips  inftead  of  kifSng 
them,  and  much  more  forward  than  I  wiih'd,  who  do 
not  love  an  over-eafie  Conqueft  %  however  ihe  pleas'd  mc 
for  three  Days  together,  all  which  time  fhe  detained  me 
there,  coming  to  me  early,  and  flaying  the  lateft  Hour  j 
and  I  have  no  reafon  to  repent  my  time;  for  befides  that 
I  have  pafs'd  it  very  well,  fhe  at  my  coming  away  pr> 
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fcntcd  me  this  Jewel  in  my  Hat,  arid  this  Ring  on  my 
Finger,  and  1  have  fav'd  my  five  hundred  Piftoles,  my 
Heart,  and  my  Credit  in  the  Encounter,  and  am  going 
to  Bruxeh  to  triumph  over  the  haughty  conceited  Pbilan- 
der^  who  fet  lb  great  a  Value  on  his  own  Beauty,  and 
yet  for  all  his  fine  Perfon  has  paid  the  Piftoles  before  he 
could  purchafe  the  Bieffing,  as  fhe  fwore  to  me,  who 
have  made  a  Convert  of  her,  and  reduced  her  to  the  thing 
fhe  never  yet  was,  a  Lover  j  infomuch  that  fhe  has  pro- 
mised me  to  renounce  Philander.  I  have  promis'd  to  vifit 
her  again*,  but  if  I  do  'twill  be  more  for  the  Vanity  to 
pleafe  than  be  pleas'd,  for  I  never  repeat  any  thing  with 
Pleafure.    All  the  while  he  fpoke,  Silvia  fix'd  her  Eyes 
and  all  her  foft  Defires  upon  him*,  fhe  envies  the  happy 
Countefs,  but  much  more  the  happy  Maid,  with  whom 
his  perfect  liking  made  him  happy  %  Ihe  fancies  him  in  her 
Arms,  and  wifhes  him  there  \  fhe  is  ready  a  thotif <nd 
times  to  tell  him  fhe  is  a  Woman,  but  when  fhe  reflects 
on  his  Inconftancy  fhe  fears.     When  he  had  ended  his 
Story,  fhe  cry'd,  fighing:   And  you  are  juft  come  from 
this  fair  Lady  ?  He  anfwered  her  he  was,  Sound  and  Heart- 
whole:  She  reply  'd,  %Tis  very  well  you  are  Jo,  but  all  the 
young  do  not  thus  efcape  from  Beauty,    and  you  may  fame 
time  or  other  be  entrap  d.    Ob,  cry'd  he,  I  defis  the  Power 
bfotie9  while  Heav'n  has  distributed  Variety  to  all.     Were 
you  never  in  Love?  reply'd  Silvia.    Never^  did  he,  that 
they  call  Love:  I  have  burnt  and  rav'd  an  Hour  or  two,  or 
Jo  ;  pur  fit  d,  and  gazyd,  and  laid  Sieges>  9till  I  had  over- 
come \  but  what's  this  to  Love  ?  Did  1  ever  make  afecond 

Vifit,  unlefs  upon  Neceffety  or  Gratitude  ?  And  yet and 

there  he  figh'd}  and  yet,  faid  he,  If  aw  a  Beauty  once  up* 
on  the  Tour,  that  has  ever  fence  given  me  Torment,  At 
Bruxels?  faid  Silvia.  There ,  reply'd  he;  fie  was  the 
faireft  Creature  Heaven  e'er  made,  fucb  White  and  Red  by 
Nature,  fucb  Hair,  fucb  Eyes,   and  fucb  a  Mouth ! 

all  Toutb  and  ravifiing  Sweetnefs, 1  purfu'd  her  to  her 

Lodgings y  and  all  I  could  get,  was,  that  fie  belonged  to  a 
young  Nobleman^  who  fence  has  taken  Orders.    From  the 

G  g  Night 


Digitized 


by  Google 


4  j  i  home  -  Letters.  Part  III. 

Night  If  aw  her  I  never  left  her  Window*  but  had  Spies  of 
all forts \  who  brought  me  Intelligence*  and  a  little  after 
I  found/be  had  quitted  the  Place  with  a  new  Lover*  which 
made  me  love  and  rave  ten  times  more*   when  I  knar 

ajfuredly  Jhe  was  a  Whore and  bow  fine   a  one  I 

bad  rnifs'd:  This  call'd  all  the  Blood  to  Silvia's  Face, 
and  fo  confounded  her  flie  could  not  anfwer  *  fhe  knew 
it  was  her  felf  of  whom  he  fpoke;  and  that  coarfe  Word, 
tho*  innocently  fpoken,  or  rather  gaily  exprefs'd,  put 
her  quite  out  of  Countenance;  however  (he  recover'd 
again,  when  ftie  confider'd  they  were  not  meant  as  Rude- 
ncflcs  to  her.  She  lov'd  him,  and  was  eafie  to  par- 
don :  With  fuch  Difcourfe  they  paft  the  Evening  'till 
towards  Bed-time,  and  the  young  Spaniard*  who  bad 
took  little  Reft  in  three  Nights  before,  wanted  fome  Re- 
pofe  *  and  calling  for  his  Chamber,  the  Hoft  befought 
him,  fince  they  had  the  Happinefs  (the  young  French 
Gentleman  and  himfelf )  to  be  fo  good  Friends,  that  they 
Would  {hare  a  Bed  together;  For  in  truth,  faid  he,  Sir* 
you  niuft  fit  up  all  Night  elfe*  he  reply'd,  with  all  his 
Soul,  it  was  the  molt  grateful  Propofal  had  been  ever 
made  him;  and  addreffing  himfelf  to  Silvia,  ask'd  him 
if  he  would  allow  him  that  Blefling :  She  blufh'd  ex- 
treamly  at  the  Queftion,  and  hung  down  her  Eyes,  and 
he  laugh'd  to  fee  it:  Sir*  faid  Silvia ,  /  will  give  you  tnj 
Bed,  fir  9tis  all  one  to  me  to  lye  on  a  Bed,  or  on  the  Chairs. 
Why*  Sir*  faid  Alonzo,  I  am  too  pajfionate  an  Adorer  of 
the  Female  SeXj  to  incommode  any  of  my  own  with  Addref 
fes  *  nor  am  I  fo  nice*  but  I  can  fuffer  a  Man  to  lye  by  me% 
efpecially  jo  dear  a  Toutb  as  your  felf  9  at  which  he  em- 
braced her  in  his  Arms,  which  did  but  the  more  raife 
Silvias  Bluihfs,  who  wifti'd  for  what  fhe  dreaded :  With 
you*  Sir*  faid  (he,  I  could  methinis  be  content  to  do  what 
I  donot  ufe  to  do\  and,  fearing  to  betray  her  Sex,  fore'd 
a  Confent  *  for  either  one  or  the  other  me  was  c«mpelTd 
to  do  *  and  with  the  AfTurance  that  he  thought  her  what 
fhe  feem'd,  fhe  chofe  to  give  her  Confent,  and  they  both 
went  to  Bed  together:  To  add  to  her  Deceit  (fhe  being 
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forc'd  in  her  Sicknefi  to  cut  off  her  IJairj  when  flic  puc 
off  her  Perriwig  (he  difcover'd  nothing  of  the  Woman  j 
nor  fear'd  (he  any  thing  but  her  Breafts,  which  were  the 
rounded  tnd  the  whiteit  in  the  World  i  but  fhe  was  long 
inundrefling,  which,  to  colour  the  Matter,  fhe  fuffcr'd 
her  Page  to  do,  who,  poor  Lad,  was  never  info  trem- 
bling a  Condition,  as  in  that  manner  to  be  oblig'd  to 
ferve  her*  where  fhe  difcover'dfo  many  Charms  he  never 
before  had  feen,  but  all  fuch  as  might  be  fcen  with  Mo- 
defty :  By  that  time  fhe  came  to  Bed,  Alon%o  was  faffc 
a-flcep,  being  fo  long  kepi  waking,  and  never  fo  much  as 
dreamt  he  had  a  Woman  with  him;  but  fhe,  whofe  Fears 
kept  her  waking,  hadathoufand  Agitations  and  Wifhcs* 
fo  natural  it  is,  when  Virtue  has  broke  the  Bounds  of  Mo- 
defty,  to  plunge  in  paftall  Retreat;  and  I  believe  there 
are  very  few  who  retire  after  the  firft  Sin.    She  confiders 
her  Condition  in  a  {(range  Country,  her  Splendor  de- 
clining, her  Love  for  Philander  quite  reduced  to  Friend- 
ship, or  hardly  that  -,  fhe  was  young,  and  eat  and  drank 
well  j  had  a  World  of  Vanity,  that  Food  of  Defire,  that 
Fuel  to  Vice  :  She  faw  this  the  beautifulleft  Youth  fhe 
imagined  ever  to  have  fcen,  of  Quality  and  Fortune  able 
toferveher ;  all  thefemade  herrave  with  a  Defire  togain 
him  for  a  Lover,  and  fhe  imagined,  as  all  the  vain  and 
oung  do,  that  tho'  no  Charms  had  yet  been  able  to 
old  him,  fhe  alone  had  thofe  that  would ;  her  Glafs  had 
a  thoufand  times  told  her  fo;  fhe  compares  him  to  0&*« 
vioj  and  finds  him,  in  her  Opinion,  handfomer;  fhe  was 
pofTeft  with  fomeLove  for  philander  when  he  firft  ad- 
drefs'd  to  her,  and  OSavio  fhar'd  atbeft  but  half  a  Heart  $ 
but  now,  that  fhe  had  loft  all  for  Philander  and  08aviof 
and  had  a  Heart  to  caft  away,  or  give  to  a  new  Lover, 
it  was  like  her  Mony,  fhe  hated  to  keep  to  it,  and  la- 
vifh'd  it  on  any  Trifle  rather  than  hoard  it,  or  let  it  lye 
by :  'Twas  a  Lofs  of  Time  her  Youth  could  not  fpare  ; 
fhe  after  Refleftion  refolv'd,  and  when  fhe  had  refolv'd, 
fhe  believ'd  it  done.    By  a  Candle  fhe  had  by  her  to 
read  a  little  Novel  fhe  had  brought,  fhe  furvey'd  him 
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often,  as  curioufly  as  Pfycbe  did  her  Cupid,   and  tho*  he 
flept  like  a  meer  Mortal,  he  appeared  as  charming  to  her 
Eyes  as  the  wing'd  God  himfelf;  and  *tis  believed  flic 
wifh'd  he  would  awake  and  find,by  her  Curiofity ,her  Sex : 
For  this  I  know,  (he  durft  no  longer  truft  her  fclf  a-Bed 
with  him,  but  got  up,  and  all  the  lad  part  of  the  Night 
walk'd  about  the  Room  •,  her  Page  lay  in  the  Room  with 
her,  by  her  order,  on  the  Table,  with  a  little  Vallice 
under  his  Head,  which  he  carry'd  Silvia's  Linnen  ins  (he 
wak'd  him,  and  told  him  all  her  Fears  in  a  pleafant  man- 
ner.    In  the  Morning  Alomo  awakes,  and  wonders  to 
find  her  up  fo  foon,  and  reproach'd  her  for  the  Unkind- 
nefs  *  new  Proteftations  on  both  fides  palling  of  eternal 
Friendihip,  they  both  refolv'd  for  Bruxels;  but  left  fhe 
fhould  encounter  Philander  on  the  way,  •  who  poflibJy 
might  be  on  v'xCitinghis Dutch  Countefs,  fhedefir'd  him 
to  ride  on  before,  and  to  fuflfer  her  to  lofe  the  Happinds 
of  his  Company  'till  they  met  in  Bruxels ;    With  much 
ado  he  contents,  and  taking  the  Ring  the  Countefsgave 
him  from  oflfhis  Finger  \  Sir,  faid  he,  be  pleas' d  to  wear 
this j  and  if  ever  you  need  my  Fortune  or  my  Sword  fend 
it>  and  in  what  Part  of  the  World  foever  I  am,  I  will  fly  to 
ym  Service.    Silvia  return'd  him  a  little  Ring  fet  round 
with  Diamonds,  that  PbJander  in  his  woing  time  had 
given  her  amongft  a  thoufand  of  finer  value:  His  Name 
and  hers  were  ingraven  inftead  of  a  Poefie  in  it  \  which 
was  only  Philander  and  Silvia,  and  which  he  took  no  no- 
tice of,  and  parted  from  each  other  in  the  tendered  man- 
ner, that  two  young  Gentlemen  could  poffibly  be  ima- 
Sin'd  to  do,  tho*  it  were  more  than  fo  on  her  fide  j  for 
ie  was  madly  in  Love  with  him. 
As  foon  as  Silvia  came  to  Bruxels,  fhe  fent  in  the  E- 
vening  to  fearch  out  Brilliard,  for  fhe  had  confider'd,  if 
he  fhould  come  to  the  Knowledge  of  her  being  in  Town, 
and  fhe  (hould  not  fend  to  him,  he  would  take  it  fo  very 
ill,  that  he  might  prevent  all  her  Defigns  and  Rambles, 
the  now  Joy  of  her  Heart ;  fhe  knew  fhe  could  makchim 
ber  Slave,  her  Pimp,  her  any  thing,  for  Low,  and  the 
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Hope  of  her  Favour;  and  his  Intereft  might  defend  her  $ 
and  (he  fliould  know  all  Philanders  Motions,  whom  now, 
tho*  fhe  iov'd  no  more, fhe  feard.    bhe  found  him,  and 
he  took  her  Lodgings,  infinitely  pleas'd  at  the  T^uilfhc 
repos'd  in  him,  the  only  Means  by  which  he  could  ar- 
rive to  Happinefs.    She  continues  her  Man's  Habit,  and 
he  fupplyM  the  place  of  Valet  >  drefs'd  her  and  undrefs'd 
her,  ihifted  her  Linnen  every  Day  $  nor  did  he  take  all 
thelc  Freedoms,  without  advancing  a  little  farther  upon 
Occafion  and  Opportunity,  which  was  the  Hire  fhe  gave 
him  to  fcrve  Her  in  more  lucky  Amours  *  the  Fine  fhe 
paid  to  live  free^  and  at  eafe.    She  tells  him  her  Adven- 
ture, which  tho^k  were  Daggers  to  his  Heart,  was  how- 
ever the  only  way  to  keep  her  his  own  5  for  he  knew  her 
Spirit  was  too  violent  to  be  reftrain'd  by  any  means.     At 
laft  fhe  told  him  her  Defign  upon  a  certain  young  Man 
of  Quality,  which  fhe  told  him  was  the  fame  fhe  incoun- 
ter'd.  She  affiled  him  'twas  not  Love  or  Liking,  but  per- 
fectly Intereft  that  made  her  Defign  upon  him,  and  that 
if  he  would  aflift  her,  fhe  would  be  very  kind  to  him, 
as  a  Man  that  had  gain'd  very  greatly  upon  her  Heart. 
This  Flattery  fheurg'd  with  infinite  Fondnefs  and  Art, 
and  he  over-joy'd,  bdiev'd  every  Word  as  Gofpel ;  fo 
that  he  promised  her  the  next  Day  to  carry  a  Billet  to 
the  young  Don:    In  the  mean  time  fhe  caus'd  him  to 
Sup  with  her,  purpofely  to  give  her  an  Account  of  Phi* 
lander,  Cefario  and  Hermione,  whom  fhe  heard  was  come 
to  Bruxe/s,  and  liv'd  publickly  with  the  Prince.     He 
told  her  it  was  very  true,  and  that  he  faw  them  every 
Day,  nay,  every  Moment  together-,   for  he  verily  bo 
liev'd  they  could  not  live  afunder.    That  Philander  was 
every  Evening  Caballing  there,  where  all  the  Male-con- 
tents of  the  Reformed  Religion  had  taken  San&u  ry,  and 
ubere  the  Grand  Council  was  every  Night  held  -,   fof 
fome  great  things  were  in  Agitation,  and  debating  how 
to  trouble  the  Repofe  of  all  France  again  with  new  Broils ; 
he  told  her,  that  all  the  World  made  their  Court  to  Her- 
Piioney  that  ;f  any  Body  had  any  Petitions,   or  Addrefles 
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tomaketo  the  Prince,  'twas  by  her  folelntcreft;  flic  fete 
in  their  clofeft  Councils,  and  heard  their  graved  Debates* 
and  (he  was  the  Oracle  of  the  Board:  The  Prince  paying 
her  a  pcrfeft  Adoration,  while  flie,  whole  Charms  of 
Youth  were  ended,  being  turn'd  of  thirty,  fortify  *d  her 
Decays  with  all  the  Arts  her  Wit  and  Sex  were  capable 
of,  and  kept  her  illuftrious  Lover  aspcrfeftly  her  Slave, 
as  if  (he  had  engag'd   him  by  all  thofe  Ties  that  Fetter 
the  mod  circumfpeft,  and   totally  fubdu*d  him   to   her 
Will,  who  was  without  Exception  the  moftlovely  Per* 
fonupon  Earth  j    and  tho'  Madam,  you  know  him  (b 
perfealy  well,  yet  I  muft  tell  you  my  Opinion  of  him : 
He  is  all  thefofter  Sex  can  wifh,  and  ours  admire  ;  he  is 
form'd  for  Love  and  War  j  and  as  he  is  the  mo  ft  amo- 
rous and  wanton  in  Courts,  he  is  alfo  the  mod  fierce  and 
brave  in  Field;  his  Birth  the  moft  elevated,  his  Age  ar- 
rived to  full  blown  Man,  adorn'd  with  all  the  fprcading 
Glories  that  charm  the  Fair,  and  iogage  the  World-,  and 
1  have  often  heard  fome  of  our  Party  fay,hisPerfon  gain'd 
him  more  Numbers  to  his  Side,  than  his  Caufe  or  Qua- 
lity »  for  he  underftood  all  the  ufeful  Arts  of  Populari- 
ty, the  gracious  Smile  and  Bow,  and  all  thofe  cheap  Fa- 
vours thatfo  gain  upon  Hearts  j  and  without  the  Ex- 
pence  of  any  thing  but  Ceremony,  has  made  the  Nation 
mad  for  his  Intereft,  who  never otherwife  oblig'd  'era ; 
and  fure  nothing  is  more  nectflary  in  the  Great,  than  Af- 
fability \  nor  {hews  greater  Marks  of  Grandure,  or  (hall 
more  eternize  them,  than  bowing  to  the  Croud.     As 
the  Maiden  Queen  I  have  read  of  in  England,  who  made 
her  felf  idoliz'd  by  that  fole  piece  of  politick  Cunning, 
underftanding  well  the  ftubborn,  yet  good  Nature  of 
the  People ;  and  gain'd  more  upon  *$m  by  thofe  little  Arts, 
than  if  flic  had  parted  with  all  the  Prerogatives  of  her 
Crown.     Ah!  Madam,  you  cannot  imagine  what  little 
Slights  govern  the  whole  Univerfe,   and  how  eafie'tis 
for  Monarchs  to  oblige.   This  Cefario  was  made  to  know, 
and  there  is  none  fo  poor  an  Ob  je£t,  who  may  not  have 
Accefs  to  him,  and  whom  he  does  not  fend  away  well 
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pleas'd,  tho' he  do  not  grant  what  they  ask.  He  difpatches 
quickly,  which  is  a  grateful  Virtue  in  great  Men; 
and  none  ever  efpous'd  his  Intereft,  that  did  not  find  a 
Reward  and  a  Prote&ion  2  'Tis  tiue,  thefe  are  all  the 
Tools  he  is  to  work  with,  and  he  flops  at  nothing  that 
leads  to  his  Ambition;  nor  has  he  done  all  that  lyes  in  the 
Power  of  Man  only  to  fet  all  France  yet  in  a  Flame,  but 
he  calls  up  the  very  Devils  from  Hell  to  his  Aid,  and 
there  is  no  Man  fam'd  for  Negromancy,  to  whom  he  does 
not  apply  himfelf  •,  which,  indeed,  is  done  by  the  Ad- 
vice ofHermione,  whois^very  much  affe&ed  with  thofe 
fort  of  People,  and  putka  very  great  Truft  and  Confi- 
dence in  fcm.  She  Tent,  at  great  Expencc,  for  a  German 
Conjurer,  whoarriv'dthc  other  D^y,  and  who  is  perpe- 
tually confiilting  with  another  of  the  fame  fort,  a  Scot  by 
Birth,  call'd  Fetgtfano.  He  was  ontein  Holy  Orders, 
"am&ftUl  is  fo,  but  all  his  Pra&ice  is  the  black  Art-,  and 
excellent  in  it  he  is  reported  to  htrHermione  under- 
takes nothing  without  his  Advice ;  and  as  he  is  abfolute- 
ly  jicfr  ^Creature,  fohis  Art  governs  her,  and  (be  the 
Prince:  She  holds  her  Mid-night  Conferences  with  him ; 
and  as  (he  is  very  fuperftitious,  fo  (hd  is  very  learn'd, 
and  ftudies  this  Art,  taught  by  this  great  Matter  Fer~ 
gnfano\  and  fo  far  is  this  glorious  Hero  bewitch'd  with 
thefe  Sorcerers,  that  he  puts  his  whole  Truft  in  thefe 
Conjurations  and  Charms  •,  and  fo  far  they  have  imposed 
on  him,  that  with  an  inchanted  Ointment,  which  they 
have  prepared  for  him,  he  fhall  be  invulnerable,  tho'  he 
face  the  very  Mouth  of  a  Cannon:  They  have,  at  the 
earned  Requefr  df Hamww,  calculated  his  Nativity, 
and  find  him  born  to  be  a  King*,  and  that  before  twen- 

2'  Moons  expire  he  (hail  be  crown'd  in  France:  And 
attcriog  his  eafie  Youth  with  all  the  Vanities  of  Ambi- 
tion, they  have  made  themfelves  abfolutely  ufeful  to 
him*  This  Scot,  being  a  molt  inveterate  Enemy  to 
Trance^  lets  the  Prince  reft  neither  Night  nor  Day,  but 
it  ftill  infpiring  him  with  new  Hopes  of  a  Crown,  and 
laying  him  down  all  the  falfe  Arguments  imaginable, 
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to  fpur  the  a&ive  Spirit:  My  Lord  is  not  of  the  Opi- 
nion, yet  feems  to  comply  with  them  in  Council  *,    he 
lau  _;hs  at  all  the  Fopperies  of  Charms  and  Incantations  * 
infomuch  that  he  many  times  angers  the  Prince,  and  is 
in  eternal  little  Feuds  with  Hermione.  The  German  would 
ofien  in  thefe  Difputes  fay  he  found  by  his  Art,  That 
the  Srop  to  the  Prince's  Glory  would  be  his  Love, 
This  fo  incens'd  Hermione,  and  confequcntly  the  Prince, 
that  they  had  like  to  have  broke  with  him,  but  durii  not 
for  fear  *   he  knowing  too  much  to  he  difoblig'd :    On 
the  other  fide,  Fergufano  is  mod  wonderful lycharm'd 
with  the  Wit  and  Mafculine  Spirit  of  Hermioney   her 
Courage,  and  the  Manlinefs  of  her  Mind  ^  and  underload- 
ing wnat  way  {he  would  be  ferv'd,   refolv'd  to  obey 
her,   finding  (he  had  an  abfolute  Afccndant  over  the 
Prince,  whom,  by  this  means,  he  knew  he  fhould  get 
into  his  fole  Management.    HernMaye,  tho'ihc  fetn*fd 
to  be  poflefs'd  fo  intifely  of  Cefarh's  Heart,  found  ihe 
had  great  and  powerful  Oppofers,,  who  believ'd  the 
Prince  lay  idling  in  her  Arms,  and  that  poffibly  fhe  might 
eclipfe  his  Fame  by  living  at  that  ratewitha  Woman  he 
had  no  other  Pretenfions  to  but  Lovcj  and  many  qi;her 
Motives  were  urg'd  daily  to  him  by  the  Admirers  of  his 
great  Aftions:  And  fhe  fear*d,  with  reafon,  that  fome 
time  or  other  Ambition  mightgetthe  Attendant  of  Lovq: 
She  therefore,  in  her  Midnight  Conferences  with  Fer- 
gufano, often  ur^d  him  to  fhow  her  .that  Piefe,  of  his 
Art,  to  make  a  Philtre  to  retain  fleeting  Love/,  apd  jw>t 
only  keep  a  Paffion  alive,  but  even  revive  it  from  the 
Dead.     She  tells  him  of  her  Contract  with  him;;  fhe  ur* 
ges  his  fore'd  Marriage,  as  fhe  was  pleased  to  call, it,  in 
his  Youth  •,  and  that  he  being  fo  young,  fhe  bejjev'd  he 
might  find  it  lawful  to  marry  hjpifclf  a  fecond  tjmc  j 
that  poffibly  his  Princefs  was  for  the  Intereft  of  the  King; 
and  Men  erf  his  elevated  Fortune  plight  not  to  be  ty'd 
to  thofe  Stri&neflcs  of  common  Mep,  but  for  the  good 
of  the  Pqblick,  fometimes  a&  beyond  the  mufty  Rules 
of  L,aw  and  Equity,  thofe  politick  Bands  to  confine  the 
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Mobile.    At  this  unreasonable  rate  fhe  pleads  her  Right 
to  Cejario,  and  he  hearkens  with  all  Attention,  and  ap- 
prove* fa  well  all  fhe  fays,  that  he  refolves,  not  only  to 
attach  the  Prince  to  her  by  all  the  Force  of  the  Black 
Art,  but  that  of  neceflary  Marriage  alfo:  This  pleas d 
her  to  the  laft  degree ;  and  fhe  left  him,   after  he  had 
promised  her  to  bring  her  the  Philtre  by  the  Morning, 
for  it  was  that  (he  moft  urg'd,  the  other  requiring  time 
to  argue  with  him,  and  Work  him  by  degrees  to  it.  Ac- 
cordingly the  next  Morning  he  brings  her  a  Tooth- 
pick-Cafe  of  Gold  of  rare    infernal    Workmanlhip, 
wrought  with  a  thoufand  Charms,  of  that  Force,  that  e- 
very  time  the  Prince  ihould  touch  it,  and  while  he  but 
wore  it  about  him,  his  Fondnefs  ihould  not  only  con- 
tinue but  increafe,   and  he  Ihould  hate  all  Womankind 
befides,  at  leaft  in  the  Way  of  Love ;  and  have  no  Power 
to  pcflcfe  another  Woman,  tho*  (he  had  all  the  Attra- 
ctions of  Nature.    He  tells  her  the  Prince  could  neve* 
fufpeft  fo  familiar  a  Prcfent,  and,  for  the  Finenefs  of  thd 
Work,  it  was  a  Prefent  for  a  Prince,    For,  faid  he,   no 
human  Art  could  frame  fo  rare  a  Piece  ofWorkmanJhip* 
that  Nine  Nights  the  moft  delicate  of  the  Infernah  were 
mixing  the  Metal  with  the  moft  powerful  of  Charms,  and 
watch"  d  the  Critical  Minutes  of  the  Stars,  in  which  to  form 
the  myftick  Figures,  every  one  being  a  Spell  upon  the  Heart* 
of  that  unerring  Magick,  no  Mortal  Power  could  ever  dif- 
fohe,  «*&?<>  or  conquer.    The  only  Art  now  was  in  giv- 
ing it,  fifas  to  oblige  him  never  to  part  with  it  •,  and 
fhe,  who  had  all  the  Cunning  of  her  Sex,  undertook  for 
that  part :  She  difmifs'd  her  Infernal  Confident, and  went 
to  her  Toilet  to'  dtefs  her,  knowing  Well  that  the  Prince 
would  riot  be  long  before  he  came  to  her.*  She  laid  the 
Toothpick-Cafe  down,  fo  as  he  could  not  avoid  feeing 
it:  The  Prince  came  immediately  after  in,  as  he  ever 
us'd  to  do  Night  and  Morning,  to  fee  her  drefs  her  \  htf 
faw  this  gay  thing  on  her  Table,  and  took  it  in  his  Hand, 
admiring  the  Work  of  it,  as  he  was  the  moft  curious 
Ppfon  in  the  World :  She  told  him  there  was  not  a  finer 
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wrought  thing  in  the  World,  and  that  {he  had  a  very 
great  Efteem  tor  it,  it  being  made  by  the  Sybils  }    and 
bid  him  mind  the  Antiquenefs  of  the  Work:  The  more 
Ihe  commended  it,  the  more  he  lik'd  it,  and  told  her  ihe 
muft  let  him  call  it  his:  She  told  him  he  would  give  it 
away  to  the  next  Commender:  Hevow'd  he  would  not: 
She  told  him  then  he  fhould  not  only  call  it  his,  but  it 
ihould  in  reality  be  fo-,  and  he  vow'd  it  fhould  be  the la ft 
thing  he  would  part  with  in  the  World. 

From  that  time  forward  fhe  founds,  or  thought  ihe 
found,  a  more  impatient  Fondnefs  in  him  than  ihe  had 
fcen  before;  however  it  was,fhe  ruFd  and  govern'd  him 
as  (he  pleas'd;  and  indeed  never  was  fo  great  a  Slave  to 
Beauty  as,  in  my  Opinion,  he  was  to  none  at  all  *   for 
ihe  is  far  from  having  any  natural  Charms-,  yet  it  was 
not  long,  fince  it  was  absolutely  believ'd  by  all,  that  he 
had  been  refolv'd  to  give  himfelf  wholly  up  to  her  Arms* 
to  have  fought  no  other  Glory  than  to  have  retir'd  to  a 
Corner  of  the  World  with  her,  and  chang'd  all  his  Crown 
of  Laurel  for  thofe  of  Rofcs:  But  fome  ftirring  Spirits 
have  rousM  hira  a-new,  and  awakened  Ambition  in  him, 
and  they  are  on  great  Defigns,  which  pof&bly  e'er  long 
may  make  all  France  to  tremble;  yet  dill  tiermione  is 
oppre&*d  withXiOve,  and  the  EfFe&s  of  daily  increa- 
fing  Paflion.    He  has  perpetual  Correfpondence  with  the 
Party  in  Paris y  and  Advice  of  all  things  that  pafe  •,  they 
let  him  know  they  are  ready  to  receive  him  wtancver  he 
can  bring  a  Force  into  France; nor  needs  heanyionfide- 
rable  Number,  he  having  already  there  in  every  Place 
through  which  he  (hall  pafs,  all  or  the  moft  part  of  the 
Hearts  and  Hands  at  his  Devotion  *  and  they  want  but 
Arms,  and  they  ihall  gather  as  they  go:  Thfeydefirclie 
will  landhimfclf  in  fome  part  of  the  Kingdom,  and  it 
would  be  Incojuragement  enough  to  all  the  joy  ful  People, 
who  will  from  all  Parts  flock  together.  In  fine,  hcisof- 
fer'd  all  Affiftartce  and  Mony  %  and  left  all  the  Forces  of 
France  Ihould  be  bent  agaioft.bim,  he  has  Friends,  of 
great  Quality  and  Intcrcft,  that  are  refolv'd  to  rife  in  fo 
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veral  Places  of  the  Kingdom,  in  Languedoc  and  Guinny, 

whither  the  King  muft  be  obliged  to  (end  his  Forces,  or 

a  great  part  of  'em-,  fo  that  all  this  fide  of  France  will  be 

left  defencelefs.    I  my  (elf,  Madam,  have  fome  Share  in 

this  great  Defign,  and  poffibly  you  will  one  Day  fee  me 

a  Perfon  of  a  Quality  fuffieicnt  to  merit  thofe  Favours 

I  am  now  blefs'd  with.    Pray,  reply'd  Silvia,  fmiling 

with  a  little  Scorn,  what  Tart  are  you  to  play  to  arrive  at 

this  gpod  Fortune ?    I  am,    faid  he,    trufted  to  provide  all 

the  ^Ammunition  and  Arms,  and  to  bireaVeffel  totrdnfport 

them  to  fome  Seaport  Town  in  France,  which  the  Council 

/hall  think  moft  proper  to  receive  us.    Silvia  laugh'd,    and 

faid  flieprophecy'd  another  End  of  this  high  Dcfignthan 

they  imagined }  but  defperate  Fortunes  muft  take  their 

Chance.  What,  continued  fhe,  does  not  Hermione  [peak 

of  me,  and  inquire  of  mis?  Tes,  reply'd  Brilliard;  put  in 

fucb  a  way,  as  if  fie  looked  on  you  as  a  loft  Creature,   and 

one  of  fucb  a  Reputation  Jhe  would  not  receive  a  Vifit  from 

for  all  the  World.    At  this  Silvia  laUgh'd  extreamly,  and 

cry'd,   Hermione  woUldbevery  well  content  to  be  fo  mean 

a  Sinner  as  my  jelfy\  to  be  fo  young  and  fo  bandfome  a  one. 

However ,  faid  fhe,  to  beferious,  I  would  be  glad  to  know 

what  real  Probability  there  is  in  advancing  and  fucceeding 

in  this  Defign,  for  I  would  take  my  Meafures  accordingly », 

and  keep  Philander,  whoje  wavering,    of  rather  loft  For* 

tune,  is  the  greateft  Motive  of  my  Refolves  to  part  with 

him,  and  that  have  made  me  fo  uneafie  to  him.    Brilliard 

told  her  he  was  very  confident  of  the  Defign,  and  that  it 

was  almoft  impoffible  to  mifcarry  in  the  Dlfcontent  all 

France  was  in  at  this  Junfture  \  and  they  fear'd  nothing 

but  the  Prince's  Rdapfing,  who,  now,  moft  certainly 

prtferr'd  Love  to  Glory.    He  farther  told  her,  that  as 

they  Were  in  Council,    one  deputed  from  the  Parifians 

grriv'd  with  new  Offers,  and  to  know  the  laftRefult  of 

the  Prince,  whether  he  would  efpoufe  their  Intereft  or 

not,  as  they  were  with  Life  and  Fortune  ready  to  efpoufe 

his  Glory :  They  fent  him  Word*  it  was  from  him  they 

expe&ed  Liberty,  and  him  whom  they  lock'd  upon  as 
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their  tutelar  Deity.    Old  Fergtfano  was  then  in  Council, 
that  Highland  Wizard  that  manages  all,  and  who  is  ever 
at  hand  to  awaken  Mifchief,  alarm'd  the  Prince  to  new 
Glories,  reproaching  his  fcandabus  Life,  withal  celliog 
him  there  were  Meafures  to  be  taken  to  reconcile  Love 
and  Fame*,  and  which  he  was  to  difcourfe  to  him  about 
in  his  Clofet  only ;  but  as  things  were,  he  bid  him  look 
into  the  Story  of  Jrmida  and  Renal do,  and  compare  his 
own  with  it,  and  he  doubted  not  but  he  would  return 
blufhing  at  his  Remiflhcfs  and  Sloth:    Not  that  he 
would  exempt  his  Youth  from  the  Pleafures  of  Love, 
but  he  would  not  have  Love  hinder  his  Glory :    This 
bold  Speech  before  Hermione  had  like  to  have  begot  an 
ill  Under  (landing-,  but  (he  was  as  much  for  the  Prince's 
Glory  as  Fergufano,    and  therefore  could  not  be  angry, 
when  fhe  coniider'd  the  Elevation  of  the  Prince  would 
be  her  own  alfo.  At  this  neceflary  Reproach  the  Prince 
biufh'd}  the  Board  (econding  the  Wizard,  had  this  good 
EfTeft  to  draw  this  Afftirance  from  him,  That  they  (hould 
fee  he  was  not  fo  attached  to  Love,  buc  he  could  for  fomc 
time  give  a  Ceflation  to  his  Heart,  and  that  the  Envoy 
from  the  Parifians  might  return  aflurtl,  that  he  would,  as 
foon  as  he  could  put  his  Affairs  in  good  Order,  come  to 
their  Relief,  ana  bring  Arms  for  thofe  that  had  none, 
with  fuch  Friends  as  he  could  get  together ;  he  could  not 
promife  Numbers,  left  by  leading  fo  many  here,   their 
Defignihouldtake  Air,  but  would  wholly  truft  to  For- 
tune, and  their  good  Refolutions :  He  demanded  a  Sum 
of  Mony  of  'cm  for  the  buying  thefe  Arms,    and  they 
have  promised  him  all  Aids.    This  is  the  la  ft  Rcfult  of 
Council,  which  broke  immediately  up -,  and  the  Prince 
retir'd  to  his  Cldfet,  where  he  was  no  fooner  come,  bat 
j-efle&iog  on  the  Ncccilky  of  leaving  i&r«ww*,  he  fell 
into  the  moft  profound  Melancholy  and  Mufing  that 
could  feize  a  Man;  While  he  fate  thus,  Hermione  (who 
had  fchool'd  Fergufam  for  his  rough  Speech  in  Council, 
and  defied  he  would  now  take  the  Opportunity  to  re- 
pair that  want  of  Refpe&,  while  the  Prince  wsis  to  b* 
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rpoken  to  alone)  fent  him  into  the  Clofet  to  him;  where 
he  found  him  walking  with  his  Armsacrofs,  not  minding 
the  Bard  who  flood  gazing  on  him,  and  at  laitcall'd  to 
him  i  and  finding  no  Reply,  he  advanc'd,  and  pulling 
him  gently  by  the  Arm  cry'd-—  Awake,  Royal  young 

JMan,  awake  I  and  lookup  to  coming  Gteatnefs I  was 

refleEling,  rcply'd  Cefario,  on  all  the  various  Fortunes  I 

have  faff  &  from  the  time  of  my  Birth,  to  this  frefent  bap* 

lefs  Day,  and  would  be  glad  to  know  if  any  fupernatural 

Means  can  tell  me,  what  future  Event  will  befall  me?  Jf 

I  believed  I  Jbould  not  gain  a  Crown  by  this  great  Enter* 

prize  I  am  undertaking,  here  I  would  lay  me  down  in  fi* 

lent  Eafe,  give  up  my  Toils  and  reftlefs  Soul  to  Love,  and 

never  think  on  vain  Ambition  more:  Eafe  thou  my  troubled 

Mind,  if  thou  baft  any  Friend  among  the  Infernals,  and 

they  dare  utter  Truth.    My  gracious  Prince,    rcply'd  the 

fawning  Wizard,  this  Night,  if  you  dare  loofe  your  felf 

from  Love,   and  come  unattended  to  my  Apartment,   III 

undertake  to  /bow  you  all  the  future  Fortune  you  are  to 

run,  the  Hazards,  Dangers,  and  Efcapes,  that  attend  your 

mighty  Race  of  Life:   III  lay  the  Adamantin  Book  before 

you,  where  all  the  Defiinies  of  Princes  are  Hieroglifick'd. 

Til  Jbow  you  more,  if  Hell  can  furnijh  Objetts,    and  you 

dareftand  untrembling  at  the  Terror  of  %em.    Enough,    re- 

ply'd  Cefario,  name  me  the  Hour.    Twixt  Twelve  and 

One,  faid  he  \fjr  thafs  the  f acred  difmal  time  of  Night  for 

fiends  to  come,   Tombs  to  open  and  let  loofe  their  Dead 

—  we  /ball  have  ufe  of  both No  more,  reply'd  Cefa~ 

rio,  III  attend  'em:  The  Prince  was  going  out,  when 
Furgufano,  recall'd  him,  and  cry'd,  One  thing,  Sir,  Imuft 
caution  you,  That  from  this  Minute  to  that,  wherein  I /halt 
Jhnw  you  your  Dejliny,  you  commit  nothing  unlawful  with 
Women-kind.  Away,  reply'd  the  Prince  fmiling,  and 
leave  your  Canting.  The  Wizard  putting  on  a  moregrave 
Counrenance,reply'd-—  By  all  the  Infernals,  Sir,  ifyotr 
commit  unlawful  things,  I  canhotferveyou.  J f  your  De- 
vils, replyM  the  Prince  laughing,  be  fo  nice,  Tdoubtljball 
Urn  too  bonejl  for  my  Furpofe.    Sir,   faid  the  fub- 
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tie  old  Fiend,  /»c£  Cmfcientious  Devils  your  Higbnefs  «w 
converfe  with  u  Night  \    and,  if  yon  dsfcover  the  Secm) 
it  will  not  prove  fo  lucky.     Since  they  are  fo  Humor^ 
cry'd  Cefario,  I  mil  give  7em  way  for  once  *  And  going 
out  of  the  Room,  he  went  dire&ly  to  Hermionr*  A- 
partment*,  where,  it  being  lace,  flie  is  preparing  for  Bed, 
and  with  a  thoufand  Kifles,  and  hanging  on  his  Neck, 
Ae  ask'd  him,    why  he  is  fo  flow,  and  why  he  fufftn 
nothimfelf  to  beundrefs'd  ?    He  feigns  a  thoufand  Ex- 
cufes,  at  which  {he  feems  extreamly  amaz'd  j   flic  com* 
plains,  reproaches  and  commands—-*  He  tells  her  he  was 
to  wait  on  the  Governor  about  his  moft  urgent  Aflain, 
and  was  (late  as  it  wasj  to  confult  with  him :  Sheask'd 
him  what  Affairs  he  was  to  negotiate,  of  which  flie  was 
not  to  bear  her  Part  ?  He  refufes  to  tell  her,  and  ihenc- 
ply'd  flie  had  Senfc  and  Courage  for  any  Enterprize,  and 
fliould  refent  it  very  ill,  if  flie  were  not  made  acquaint- 
ed with  it:   But  he  fwore  to  her,  ihe  fliould  know  all 
the  whole  Truth,    as  foon  as  he  return'd:  This  paci- 
fy*d  her  in  fome  Meafure,  and  at  the  Hojur  appointed 
flie  fuffer'd  him  to  go^    and  in  a  Chair  was  carry'dto 
a  little  Houfe  Fergufano  had  taken  without  the  Town, to 
which  belongM  a  large  Garden,  at  the  farther  End  of 
which  was  a  Thicket  of  unordered  Trees  that  furrounded 
the  Grotto,  which  pals 'da  good  Way  under  the  Ground. 
It  had  had  fome  Rarities  of  Water-work  formerly  be- 
longing to  it*  but  now  they  were  decay'd  \  only  &crc 
and  there  a  broken  Rock  let  out  a  little  Stream,  that 
murmur'd  and  dafli'd  upon  the  Earth  below,  and  ran  *• 
way  in  a  little  Rivulet,  which  ferv'd  to  a3d  a  Melan- 
choly to  the  difmal  Place:  Into  this  the  Prince  was  con- 
duced by  the  oX&German,  who  aflifted  in  the  Charm  \ 
they  had  only  one  Torch  to  light  the  Way,  which  at 
the  Entrance  of  the  Cave  they  put  out,  and  within  was 
only  one  glimmering  Lamp,  that  rather  ferv'd  to  add  w 
the  Horror  of  the  Vault,  difcovering  itsHollownefiatw 
Ruins.    At  his  Entrance  he  was  faluted  with  a  No# 

like  the  rufliing  of  Wind,  whicj>  whiz'd  and  wjuftl^ 
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itk  the  mighty  Concave.    Anon  a  more  filent  Whifpcr- 
ing  furroundcd  him,  without  being  able  to  behold  any 
Creature,  favc  the  old  German.    Anon  came  in  Fergu- 
fano^  who  rolling  a  great  Stone  that  lay  at  one  Corner 
of  the  Cave,  he  defir'd  the  Prince  to  place  himfelf  on  it, 
and  not  be  furpriz'd  at  any  thing  he  mould  behold,  nor 
to  ftir  from  that  inchanted  Ground  •,  he  nodding,  aflent- 
ed  to  obey,"  while  Fergufano  and  thcGerman,  with  each 
a    Wand  in  their  Hands,  ft  ruck  again  ft  the  unform'd 
Rocks  that  finifli'd  the  End  of  the  Cave,  muttering  a 
thoufand  Incantations  5  with  Voices  dreadful,  and  Mo- 
tions antick-,  and  after  a  mighty  Stroke  of  Thunder  that 
fhook  the  Earth,  the  rude  Rock  divided,  and  open'd  a 
Space  tbatdifcovcr'damoft  magnificent  Apartment}  in 
which  was  prefented  a  young  Hero,  attended  with  Mili- 
tary Officers  i  his  Pages  dreffing  him  for  the  Field  all 
in  gilded  Armour.    The  Prince  began  to  doubt  himfelf, 
I      and  to  fwear  in  his  Thought,  that  the  Apparition  was 
himfelf,  fo  very  like  he  was  to  himfelf,  as  if  he  had  feen 
1       his  proper  Figure  in  aGlafs.    After  this  feveral  Perfons 
feem'd  to  addrefs  to  this  great  Man,  of  all  Sorts  and 
Conditions,  from  the  Prince  to  the  Peafant,  with  whom 
he  feem'd  to  difcourfe  with  great  Confidence  and  Affa- 
bility i  they  offer'd  him  the  League,  which  he  took  and 
fign'd,  and  gave  them  back  %    they  attend  him  to  the 
Door  with  great  Joy  and  Refpcft ,  but  as  foon  as  he  was 
gone,  they  laugh 'd  and  pointed  at  him  ;  at  which  the 
Prince  infinitely  incens'd  rofe,  andcry'dout,  What  means 
all  this)  s'deaWy  am  I  become  the  Scorn  and  Mockery  of 
the  Croud  ?     Fergufano  befought  him  to  fit  and  have  Pa- 
tience, and  he  obey'd,  and  check'd  himfelf.    The  Scene 
of  the  Apartment  being  chang'd  to  an  Arbour  of  Flow- 
ers, and  the  Profpeft  of  a  noble  and  ravifhing  Garden, 
the  Hero  is  prefented  arm'd  as  he  was,  only  without  his 
Plumc-Head-piece,  kneeling  at  the  Feet  of  a  fair  Wo- 
man, inloofe  Robes  and  Hair,  and  attended  with  abun- 
dance of  little  Loves,  who  difarm  him  by  degrees  of 
thofe  Ornaments  of  War*    While  fhe  careflcs  him  with 
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all  the  figns  of  Love,  the  Cupids  made  Garlands  of  Flow- 
ers, and  wreath  around  his  Arms  and  Neck,  crowning 
his  Head  and  fettering  him  all  over  in  thefe  fweet  foft 
Chains.     They  curl  his  Hair,  and  adorn  him  with  all 

Effeminacy,  while  he  lyes  fmiling  and  pleas'd the 

wanton  Boys  difpofing  of  his  Inftruments  of  War  as  they 
think  fit,  putting  them  to  ridiculous  Ufes,  and  laughing 
at  'em.     While  thus  he  lay  there  enters  to  him  a  greac 
many  States-men  and  Politicians  \  grave  Men  in  Furs  and 
Chains,  attended  by  the  common  Croud ',  and  opening  a 
Scene  farther  off  in  Profpeft,  {hew  him  Crowns,  Scepters, 
Globes,  Enfigps,  Arms,  and  Trophies,  promifcuoufly 
ihuffelfd  together,  with  Heaps  of  Gold,  Jewels,  Parch- 
ments, Records,  Charters  and  Seals ;  at  which  Sight  he 
ftarts  from  the  Arms  of  the  fair  Medea,  and  ftrove  ro 
have  approach^  thofe  who  waited  for  him*,  but  (he  held 
him  faft,  and  with  abundance  of  Tears  and  Sighs  of  mo- 
ving Flattery,  brought  him  back  to  her  Arms  again,  and 
alldiflatisfy'dthc  promifcuous  Croud  depart,  fomc  look- 
ing back  with  Scorn,  others  with  Signs  of  Rage,  and  all 
the  Scene  of  Glory,  of  Arms  and  Crowns,  difappear'd 
with  the  Croud.     Cefario  wholly  forgetting,  cry'd  out 
again,   Ha!  loft,  all  for  a  trifling  Woman  loft!  All  thofe 
Trophies  of  thy  Conqueft  for  a  Miftrefs  !  By  Heav'n  Tllfbake 
the  Charmer  from  my  Soul,  if  both  I  cannot  have.    When 

Fergufano  advancing  to  him,  cry'd See,  Sir,  bow  fu- 

pinely  the  young  Hero's  laid  upon  her  downy  Breaft,  and 
fmiPdashefpoke*,  which  anger'd  the  Prince,  who  reply'd 
with  Scorn,  Now,  by  my  Life,  a  Plot  upon  my  Love ;  but 
they  protefted  it  was  not  fo,  and  begg'd  he  would  be  fi- 
lent  \  while  thus  the  Hero  lay  regardlefs  of  his  Glory,  all 
deck'd  with  Flowers  and  Bracelets,  the  Drums  beat,  and 
the  Trumpets  were  heard,  or  feem'd  to  be  heard  to  found, 
and  a  vaft  opening  Space  was  filPd  with  arm'd  Warriors, 
who  offer  him  their  Swords,  and  feem  to  point  at  Crowns 
that  were  born  behind  them ',  a  while  they  plead  in  vain, 
and  point  to  Crowns  in  vain,  at  which  he  only  cafts  a 
fcDrnful  Smile,  and  lays  him  down  in  the  foft  Arms  of 

Love. 
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Love.    They  i^fgc  again,  biit  with  one  amorops,  t^>ok  > 

the  Circe  more  prevails  than  all  th<ur  Reafonirigs.    At , 

laft  by  force  they  diverted  hipn o£hy [  Rofie^ariaiwJs,\ 

id  Which  there  jay  a  Charm^aridBeafllitncs  oewLifij^ 

while  others  bore  thelnchantrefs.oujc ptfa is 'Sight)  and ,, 

then  hfe  fuffer'd  himfelf  to  be  coa«fu<Sted  where  tliey^ 

pleas'd,  who  led  him  forth,  ihQwingJnmallthewaya 

Profpeft  of  Crowns-    Ac  this  Ctfarto  figh'd,  and  the. 

Ceremony  continti'd. 

"  The  Scene  changed,  difcovering  a  Sea-fhoice,  where, 
t|e  Hero  is  reprefented  landed,  but  with  a  very  inelan-f 
cnoly  Air,  attended  with  feveral  Officers  and  Gentle*, 
Aen ;  the  Earth  feems  to  ring  with  Joy  and  loiici  .Ajc- . 
clamationsat  his  Approach:  va(l  Multitudes  thronging 
to  behold  him,  ana  driving  who  firffi  fhould  kits  hu 
Hand  \.  and  bearing  him  aloft  in  the  Air,  carry  him  out 
4  of  light  with  Peals  of  Welcome  and  Joy. 

He  is  reprefented  next  in  Council  and  deep  Debate, 
ahd  fo  difappears :    Then  foft  Mufick  is  heard*  and  he 
enters  in  the  Royal  Robe,  with  a  Crown  prefenteid 
him  on  the  Knee;  which  he  receives,  and  bows  to  all  r 
the  Rabblfe  and  the  Numbers  to  give  them  Thanhs: 
He  having  in  his  Hand  blue  Garters,  with  the  Order 
of  St.  EJplreti  which  he  diftributes  to  feveral  Perfons 
on  either  Hand ;  throwing  Ducal  Crowns  and  Coronets 
among  the  Rabble,  who  fcuffle  and  drive  to  catch  as 
them:  After  a  great  Shout  of  Joy,  Thunder  and  Light- 
ning again  (hook  the  Earth;  at  which  they  fcem'd  all  • 
amaz'd,  when  a  thick  black  Cloud  defcended^  and  co- 
vered thetohole  Scene,  and  the  Rock clos'd again, and, 
Fergufano  let  fall  his  Wand. 

The  Prince  feeing  the  Cercqpony  end  here,  rifesin 

a  Rage,  and  cries  but,  I  charge  you  to  go  on remove 

the  Veil)  and  let  ib$  Sun  appear;  advance  your  myflick 
Wand,  andjhow  what  follows  next.  I  cannot \  oir,  re- 
ply'd  the  tfcmbling  Wiaard,  the  Fates  have  cldsd  the 
tverlafling  Booky  forbidding  farther  Search.  Then  damn 
your  fcanted  Art,  rcpty'd  the  Prince,  a  petty  Juggler 

H  h  could 
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cov/*?  fc*w  done  as  much.   lit  not  enough^  reply'd  the 
German  Rabbi,  that  tie  have  jbovfd  you  Crown*  dx  and 
Crown  d  m  France  iifilft  Tfind  the^  Infernals  them/elves 
are  hounded  here j  arid^  ban  declare  no  more.    Obx    tbey 
ate  petty  Vomers  that  tan  he  founded^  rcply'd  the  Prince 
With  Scorp.     They  ftrotfe  with  all  their  Art  to  recon- 
cile hiixi,  laying  the  Faiiftprt  fome  Miftake  of  theirs,  in 
theTngredicfnts  of  the  Qharm,  which  at  another  time 
they  derive  to  pf event:  T*hey  footh  him  with  all  the 
Hope  in  the  Wojld,  that  what  was  left  unreveal'd  muff 
needs  be  as  glorious  and  fortunate  to  him,  as  what  he. 
had  fech  already,  which  Was  abfolutcly  to  be  depended 
on:  Thus'they  brought  him  to  tf~e  open  Garden  again,. 
where  they  continued  theii'Inftru&ions  to  him,  telling' 
him  that  now  was  the  time  to  arrive  at  all  the  Glories 
he  had  feen ;  they  prefented  to  him  theState  of  Affairs 
in  France,  ^nd  hojv  miirh  A  gteater  Intereft,  he  had  in 
the  Hearts  of  the  People-thari  thcif  proper  Monarch, 
arguing  a  thoiifand  Eallaciestb  thd  deluded  tiero,  who, 
blind  and  mad  with  hl£  Dreams  ofJGloiy,   hjs  Viflpas 
and  Profpe&s,  liftenM  with  Rev drencc  and  Attention 
to  all  their  falfe  Perfuafions.    I  call  /em  falfe,  Madatp, 
for  I  never  had  Faith  in  thofe  fort  of  People,  and  ajg 
forry  fo  many  great  Men  and  Ladies  of  om  times  aje, 
fo  bewitch'd  to  their  Prophecies.    Tliey  there,  pre- 
fented  him  with  a  Lift  of  all  the  corijdcrable  of  the 
Reformed  Religion  in  Patisy  who  had  afJTur'd  him  Aids 
ofMenandMonyin  this  Expedition,  Merchants,  rich 
Tradefmen,  Magiftrates  and  Qownmenoftlie  I^efprjn'd 
Church  and  the  Law.     Next  to  this,  another  pf  th^ 
Contribution  of  pious  Ladies  j   all  which  Sums  being. 
nnm'd>  amounted  a  confiderable  Supply \  fp  that  they 
aflur'd  him  Hell  ft  felf  could,  not  with  th'efe  Aids  ohr, 
ftruft  his  Glory ;  but  on  the  contrary,  '{hoi^d  be  con£ 
pelPd  to  render  higi  Afliftance,  by  tnpYielpof  Charnjis^ 
t6  mjifce  him  invincible  -?  fo  that  wholly  6'ercome  by 
them;,  he  has  give#  Order  that  all'  Preparations  be 
forthwith  made  for^  the  molt  fecret  and  jTpppdy  Con- 
v  :    '  "    veyance 
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"  yeyance  of  himfelf  and  Friends  to  fomc  Sea-port  in 
'France-,  he  has  order'd  abundance  of  Letters  to  be  writ 
fothofc  of  tUtHugonot  Party  in  all  Parts  of  trance  \  all 
-.which  will  be  reacly  to  aflift  him  at  his  Landing.  Per- 
gufatio  undertakes  for  the  Management  of  the  whole 
%, Affair,  to  write,  to  fpeak,  and  to  perfuadej  and  you 
Tziip'w,  Madam,  he  is  the  mbff  fubtle  and  infinuating 
.of'ajl  his  Non- conforming  Race,  and  tfte  molt  qiafig- 
Jnant  of  all  our  Party,  and  fainted  by  'em  for  the  mott 
Fio&s  and  Induflrious  Labourer  in  the  Caufey  all  that 
jfreHjiys  is  Oracle  to  the  Croud,  find  ail  he  fays  Authen- 
tick  i  and  'tis  hQ  alone  is  that  great  Engjn  that  fets  the 
great  Work  a  turning.  2>j,  reply'd  Silvia,  and  makes 
poeVtddy  World  mad  with  hit  damnable  Notions.  Perni- 
cious as  be  ist  reply  M  Brilliardy  be  has  the  fole  Manage* 
nietjt  of  Affairs  under  Hermione  *,  he  has  Power  to  treat, 
to  advife9  to  raife  Mony,  to  make  and  name  Officers,  and 
Taflfy,  to  draw  out  a  Scene  of  fair  Pretences  for  Cefario 
fo  the  Crown  of  France,  and  the  Lawfulnefs  of  his  Claim  $ 
for,  let  the  Conqueftbe  nei&rfo  fare,  the  People  require  it, 
dndthe  Conquer  or  is  obliged  to  give  fame  better  Reafon,  than 
that  of  the  Strength  of  bis  Sword,  for  his  Dominion  over 
them.  This  Pretenfion  is  a  Declaration,  or  rather  a  moft 
fcandalous>  pernicious  and  treafonable  Libel ,  if  I  may  fay 
fo,  who  have  fo  great  an  Interefi  in  it ,  penned  with  all  the 
Malice  Envy  can  invent ;  the  moft  unbred^  rude  Piece  of 
Stuff,  as  makes  it  apparent  the  Author  hail  ?ieither  Wit  or 
common  good  Manners  ;  befidqs  tbebellijb  Principles  fie  bas% 
made  evident  there.  My  Lord  would  have  no  Hand  in 
the  Approbation  of  tbis.gr  ofs  Piece  of  villainous  Scandal^ 
tfhich  has  more  unfaften'a  bity  from  their  Interefi,  than 
any  of  their  other  Defignsr  and  from  which  he  daily  mor^ 
and  more  declines,  or  feems  difgufted  withx  tbo*  he  does 
not  wholly  intend  ta  quit  the  Interejl:  Having  no  other 
ptobable  Means  to  make  good  that  Fortune,  which  has  \ 
been  fo  evidently  and  wholly  deftroy'd  by  it.  I  am  extream 
glad,  faid  Silvia ,  that  Philander'/  Sentiments  are  fo 
generous y  an$am  at  nothing  fo  much  ama%Jd,  as  to  bear 

Hh  z  the 
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the  Prince  cmldfuffvfo  grots  a  thing  to  pals  in  bis  Name 
Briliiard,  do  the  Prince  Rigpt  in 


I  muft,  faid  Briliiard)  do  the  Prince  Right  in  this  Point, 
.  to  a  jure  you  when  tbe  thing  was  firfi  in  the  rough  Draught 
fbowd  btm,  be  told  Fer£0?ario,  that  tbofe  Accusations  of 
a  Crown  d  Head.  wete  foe  villainouipr  the  Thoughts  of 
a  Gentleman  \  anaj^ivlngithini  again,  cry  d— - —No 
~let  itnerUer  be  fai^Aat  jrbeRoyal  Tflopd,tbat  runs  irtnjy 
f^ins,  could  aiSrtV  to  f6f.no  wore noble  bays  for  its  lie- 
fence  and  Pret'en/tonfj  tb4n  tbe  meari{Cowardice  of  Lies} 
and  that  te  attain  to  Empire,  I  fbouty  have  reeourfe  to 


the  moft  deteflabh l  of  all \ Sbtftti   No'; m,  my  too  %ealous 
Ttieni,  conlina'd^tej/W///,  wiib'onlrmy  Spord  in  tny 
ftondy  at  tbe  Heaqpf.  tiri  Army ,  prpc farm  myRigbt9  and 
demand  a  Oown^rWbiib[  if  I  wintj  mine;  if  not,   9tis 
his  tthofe  Sword  to  \^\  &  luckier ;  and  tbd*  tbe  future 
World  mdy  call  tbhumft^at  haft  tbe^U  fay  it  was  brave. 
At  thiV'the  WifcaiM  fmil\J,  and  rcp\f&?Jlas9  Siry  bad 
we  hitherto  ailed  by  Rules  of  Gtnermty  imly,  we  bad  not 
brought  fo  great  Adybnisgles  toourfntereftf    Tou  tell  we, 
Sir,  of  a  Speech  yjou^llmake^itb  your  Sword  in  your 
,  'Handy  that  will  dd  very  wemtt  the  Head  of  an  Amy, 
and  a  bandfnme  Declaration  would  fa  proper  fir  Men  of 
Senfe,  but  this  is  not  to  the  Wife  ^  but  to  the  Fools,  on' 
whom  toothing  willpafs,  but  what  is  penned  to  their  Capa-  ' 
city9  and  who  will  not  be  able  to  hear  the  Speeches  you 
fballmake  to  an  Army:  This  is  to  route  % em,   and  find 
*em  where- ever  they  art  \  bnw  far  remote  foever  from* 
you,  that  at  once  they  may  be  incited  to  afpft  you,  and 
efpoufe  your  Inter  eft :  This  is  tbe  fort  of  Gofpel  they  be- ' 
sieve  \  all  other  is  too  fine:  Believe  me.  Sir,   ftis  by  tbefe 
grofs  Devices  you  are  to  perfuade  thofe  Sons  ofEarib% 
wbofe  Spirits  never  mounted  above  the  Dungbil,  whence 
they  grew  like  o*er-ripe  Pompkins.     Lies  are  tbe  Spirit 
that  infpires  'em,  they  are  tbe  very  Brandy  that  make' em 
Valiant  \  and  you  may  as  foon  beat Sen fe  into  their  Brains, 
as  the  very  Appear  anc^jf Truth  \  'tis  the  very  Language 
of  the  Scarlet  Beaft  to 'em.    They   underftand  no  other 
than  their  own,  and  be  that  does,  knows  to  what  Ends  we 
*'-~*  •         aim. 
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aim*    No  matiqr^  $jr9  what 1C6oJs  you  wori  withal,  Jb 
the  fihijhd  Piecf  i>e  fine  at  laft.     Look  fofward  to  the 
\Goal,  a  Crown  attends  it  J  and  never  mind  the  dirty  Road 
that  leads  toJtt. 

With  fuch  ftlfe  Arguments  as  tfcefe,  he  wrought 
upon  the  cafie  Nature  of  the  Prince,  who  orderMfome 
thou&nds  of  'em  to  be  printed  ready  for  their  being 
tfifpers'd  all  over  France,  as  foon  as  they  fhould  be 
landed :  Efpecially  among  the  Parifians,  too  apt  to  take 
fcny  Impreffions  that  bore  the  Stamp  and  Pretence  of 
"Religion 'and  Liberty. 

While  thefe  and  all  other  things  ncceflary  were  pre- 
paring,  Qfario^  wholly  given  over  to  Love,  being  urg'd 
oy   Hermione  to  know  the  occafion  of  his  laft  Night's 
Abfence,  unravels  all  the  Secret,  and  told  my  Lord 
and  (he,  one  Night  at  Supper,  the  whole  Scene  of  the 
Grotto  j  fo  that  Hermione,  more  than  ever  being  puft 
Op  with  ambitious  Thoughts,    haften'd  to  have  the 
Prince  prefs'd  to  marry  herj  and  confulting  with  the 
Counfellor  of  her  clofeft  Secrets,  fets  him  a-new  to 
Work  j  fwearing  violently,  that  if  he  did  notbringthat 
Dcfign  about  fhe  fhould  be  able,   by  her  Afccndant 
o'er  Cefariq,  to  ruin  all  thofe  they  had  undertaken,  and 
yet  turn  the  Princ6  from  the  Enterprise*   and  that  it 
Was  more  to  fatisfie  her  Ambition  (to  which  they  were 
oblig'd  for  all  the  Prince  had  promis'dj  that  he  had 
undertaken  to  head  an  Army,  and  put  himfelf  again 
into  the  Hands  of  the  Hugonoif,  and  forfakeall  thefoft 
Repofe  of  Love  and  Life,  than  for  any  Inclination  or 
Ambition  of  his  own  j  add  that  fhe  who  had  Power 
to  animate  him  one  way , he  might  be  afllir'd  had  the  fame 
Power  another.    This  fhe  ended  in  very  high  Lan? 
guage,  with  a  Look  too  fierce  and  fiery  to  leave  him 
any  doubt  of)   and  he  promised  all  things  fhould  be 
done  as  fhe  defied,  and  that  he  would  overcome  the  . 
Prince,  and  b  ing  him  ablMutely  under  her  Powfcf  i  ; 
Not,  faid  fhe,  with  afcornful  Look,  that  Lneed your 
Aid  in  tbif  Affair ',  or  want  Power  of  my  o&n  to  com* 
Hh  $  W0n4 
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Itapd  it  $  bit  I  will  not  have  bit*  look  upon  it  as  my  J$5t 
lohe$  era  thing  of  niv  Jeeking,  but  byiour  Advicrj/ball 
t>e  made  to  under  ft  and  it  is  for  the  good  of  the  Public  i* 
thai  having  to  do  mih  a  fort  of  "People  6f  the  Reform  d 
fieljgion,  wbofe  Pretences  were  ntore  ruce  than  wije9  mtore 
feemtrigly  zealous  than  reafonable  or  ]*/?,  they  migfot  looi 
upon  fhe  Life /be  led  with  the  Prince  as  ftandalotis*  that 
pas  not  jpftfyd  by  Form,  tbo*  never  Jo  unlawful.  A 
jhoufahd  things  flic  urg'd  tp  him,  who  needed  no  In- 
ilrudfoo  bow  to  make  that  appear  authentic k  and  |uft9 
however  contrary  to  Religion  and  Scnfe.#  But  (b  inr 
fprm'd,  he  parted  from  her,  and  told  berthe  Event 
fhould  declare  his  Zeal  for  her  Service,  and  fo  it  did  ; 
for  he  no  fooner  fpoke  of  it  to  the  Prince,  but  he  toofc 

She  Hint  as  a  divine  Voice  i  his  very  Soul  flufh'd  in  bis 
ovefy  Checks,   and  all  the  Fire  of  Loye  was  dancing 
in  his  Eye$:  Yet, as  if  he  had  fear'd  what  he  tyiib'd  coulq 
jot  handforpely  and  lawfully  be  brought-  to  pats,    he 
^sk'd  a  thoufand  Qyeftions  concerning  it,  all  which  the 
fubtle  Wizard  fo  well  refolv'd,    at  leaft  in  his  Judg- 
ment, who  eafily  was  convihe  d  of  what  he  wifli'd, 
that  he  no  longer  deferr'd  his  Happinefs,  but  that  very 
^Jight,in  tbe  v  ifit  he  made  Hfrmione,  fell  at  her  Feet, 
and  implorM  her  Confent  q(  vyhat  he  told  her  Fer- 
gufano  had  fully  convine'd  him.  was  neceflVy  for  hi> 
tntQrcft  **nd  Glory,  neither  of  which  he  could  enjoy 
or  regard,  if  (he  was  not  the  Partner  of  *em»  and  that 
yhen  he  Ihould  go  to  France,  and  put  himfelf  in  the 
Field  to  demand  a  Crown,  he  Ihould  do  it  with  ab- 
fplute  Vigor  and  Refqlution,  if  flie  were  to  be  feated 
a;  Queen  on  the  fame  Tfhrone  with  him,  without  whom 
a  Cottage  would  be  more  pleafantj  and  he  could  reli/h 
np  Joys  that  were  not  as  inprely  and  inynedUtely  hen 
asbisjowq :  He  pleaded  impatiently  fqr  what  fhelong'd, 
aqd  would  have  imde;her,Pctitjon  for,  and  all  tlje  while 
fhe  makes  a  thoufand  Doubt?  and  Scruples  only  to  he 
convine'd  and  confirmed  ,by  hiqiV  and.  after  fceming 
fully  fatisfj^l,  he  lead  her  into  a>  (^hatpW  (whe  re  Per* 
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'gufaw  waited*  inft  only  her  Woman  and  hfSj  faithful 
^dofidcncTfl^^b)  ahd  marry  *d  her:  Since  whicjh^  $e 
Tias  wholly  rfianag'd  him  with  greater  Power  than  be- 
Torfer,  takes  abundance  of  State ;  is  extreamly  elevated^ 
i  Will  not  fay1  infoledt  i  and  tho*  they  do  not  mak?  ji 
"publick  Declaration  biF  this,  yet  flie  owns  it  to  all  Heir 
intimates }  and  i£  tirev  reproaching  my  Lord  whfy  his 
leud  Cotirfe  of  Lift,  wholly  forgetting  hfer  own ;  cry- 
itagout  upon  Infamous  Womfen,  as  iflhe  had  been  all 
the  Courie  of  her  Life  an  Innocent. 
:     By  this  time  Dinner  wqjs  ended,   and  Silvia  urg'fl 
'Brilliard  to  depart  with  her  Letter  *   but  he  was  ex- 
treimly  furpriz'd  to  find  it  to  be  to  the  Governor's 
Nfephew,  Don  Ahn%o%   wbo  was  his  Lord's  Friend  * 
and  who  Would  dotibtlefs  give  him  an  Account;  of  all, 
if  hfc  did  hot  fhow  him  the  feillet  .•   All  thefc  Reafom 
'could  not  difluade  this  fickle  Wanderer,   whofe  J-Ieart 
Was  at  that  time  fet  on  this  young  Inconftant^  at  leaft 
her  Inclinations:  He  tells  her  that  her  Life  would  be 
realty  in  Danger,  if*  Philander  comes  to  the  Know- 
ledge of  fuch  an  thtt igue,  which  could  not  poflibly 
Jbc  carry'd  on  in  that  Town  without  Noife:  She  telfi 
fiifa  (he  is  refolvM    to  quit  that  fatfc  fnjurer  of  her 
FaWe  and  Beauty;  ^ho  had  bafely  abandon'd  her  for 
other  Women  of  lefsMef  it,  even  fincc  fte  had  pardon'd 
hftn  the  Crimes  of  Love  he  committed  at  Cologne  \  that 
;wftife  he  was  in  the  Country  with  her  during  the  time 
of  her  lying  in,  hi  had  given  himfclfto  all  that  would 
receive  him  thdre^  that  fince  he  came  away,   he  had 
left  no  Beauty  unattempted-,  and  could  hepofUbly  ima- 

Sine  her  of  a  Spirit  to  bowbeneath  fuch  Injur iesi,?  No, 
le  wottldoritoall  the  Revenges  her  Youth  and  Beauty 
Were  capable  of  taking,  and  ftick  at  nothing  that  led  to 
that  lntereft;  and  that  if  he  did  not  join  with  her  in 
her  rtoble  Gefign,  flic  would  abandop  him,  and  put 
her  felf  wholly  out  of  hi$  Prote&ion:  This  (he  fpoke 
with  a  Fiercenefs,  that  made  the  Lover  tremble  with 
fear  *>f  loflng  her :  H?  therefore  told  her  Hie  had  Re*U 
1  Hh4  Con* 
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fonv  and  that  fince  (he  wasTefolv'd,  he  would  confefi 
to  her  that  Philander  was  the  moft  perfidious  Creature 
in  the  World  i  and  that  Hermione,  the  haughty  Her- 
wioney  who  hated  naughty  Women,  invited  and  trea- 
ted all  the  handfome  Ladies  of  the  Court  to  Balls,  and 
to  the  Baflet-Table,  and  made  very  great  Entertain- 
ment, only  to  draw  to  her  Intcreft  all  the  brave  and  the 
young  Men  §  and  that  (he  d*ily  gain'd  abundance  by 
thefe  Arts  to  Ce/ario,  and  above  all  ftrove  by  thefe  A- 
mufements  to  engage  Philander,  whom  (he  perceived 
to  grow  cold  in  the  great  Concern  \  daily  treating  him 
With  Variety  of  Beauty  \  fo  that  there  was  no  Gaiety, 
"no  Gallantry,  or  Play,  bjut  at  Hermione'$9  whither  all 
the  Youth  of  both  Qualities  repair'd }  and  'twas  there 
the  Governor's  Nephew  was  every  Evening  to  be  found. 
Vojfibly,  Madam >  I  bad  not  told  you  thh>  if  the  Prince's 
Bounty  bad  not  taken  me  totally  off  from  Philanders  fo 
that  I  have  no  other  Dependanceon  him^  but  that  off*} 
Refpetl  and  Duty ,  out  of  perfect  Gratitude.    After  this,    j 
to  gain  Brilliara  intircly,  (he  affiif  d  him  if  his  For*    ' 
tunc  were  fuitable  to  her  Quality,  and  her  way  of  Life, 
{he  belicv'd  fhe  fhould  devote  her  felf  to  him;  andtho' 
what  (he  faid  were  the  lead  of  her  Thoughts,  it  fail  d 
not  to  flatter  him  agreeably,  and  he  figh'd  with  Grief 
that  he  could  not  engage  her;  all  he  could  get  waslic- 
le  enough  to  fupport  him  fine,  which  he  was  always 
as  any  Perfon  of  Quality  at  Court,   and  appear'd  is 
Graceful,  and  might  have  had  fome  happy  Minutes 
with  very  fine  Ladies,  who  thought  well  of  him.  To 
falvc  this  Defe&of  want  of  Fortune,  he  told-her  hehad 
received  a  Command  from  OBayio  to  come  to  him 
about  fettling  of  a  very  confidcrable  Penilon  upon  her, 
and  that  he  had  at  his  inverting  put  Mony  into  his 
Aunt's  Hands,  who  was  a  Woman  of  conflderableQuar 
lity,  to  be  difpos'd  of  to  that  Charitable  XJky  and 
that  if  fhe  pleas'd  to  maintain  her  reft  of  Fame,  and 
live  without  receiving  Lb ve-Vi fits  from  Men,  Ave 
might  now  command  that,  which  would  be  a  mqqh 
1        <  *  better 
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better  and  nobler  Support  than  tbaat  from  a  Lovefrr  which 
would  be  tranfitory,  and  feft  but  as  long  is  her  Beauty, 
or  a  lefs  time,  his  Lore.    To  this  {he  knew  not  what 
to  anfwer,  but  ready  Mony  being  the  Joy  of  her  Heart, 
and  the  Support  of  her  Vanity,  (he  feemsto  yield  to 
this,  having  faid  fomuch  before;   and  (he  confidetM 
flie  wanted  at  houfand  things  to  adorn  her  Beauty,  bet- 
ing very  expenfive;  fhe  was  impatient  'till  this  was  per- 
formed, and  deferr'd  the  fending  to  Dan  jikma,  tho* 
her  Thoughts  were  perpetually  on  him*    She,  by  the 
Advice  of  Br  ill i or d,  writes  a  Letter  to  OBavio%  which 
was  not  like  tbofeihe  had  before  written,  but  as  an  hum- 
ble Penitent  would  writeto  a  Ghoflly  Father,  treating 
him  with  all  the  Refpeft  that  was  poffible  1  and  if  ever 
fhe  mentioned  Love,  it  was  as  if  her  Heart  had  vio- 
lently, and  againft  her  Will,  burft  out  into  Softnefs, 
as  (till  (he  retain'd  there;  and  then  (he  would  take  up 
again,  and  ask  Pardon  for  that  Tranfgrcflion  *  (he  told 
him  it  was  a  Paflion,  which  tho*  (he could  never  extiiv- 
guifh  for  him,  yet  that  it  fhould  never  warm  her  for 
another,  but  flic  would  leave  Philander  to  the  World, 
and  retire  where  (he  was  not  known,  and  try  to  make 
up  her  broken  Fortunes  *,  with  abundance  of  things  to 
this  purpofe,  which  he  carry *d  to  Q8avio:  He  (aid  he 
could  have  wi(h'd  (he  would  have  retired  to  a  Mona*- 
ftery,  as  all  the  firtt  Part  of  her  Letter  had  given  him 
Hope;  arid  refolv'd,  and  retir'd  as  he  was,  hccouJd  not 
read  this  without  cxtrcam  Confufion  and  Change  of 
Countenance.    He  ask'd  BriUiardz  t houfand  times  whe* 
thcr  he  believ'd  he  might  truft  her,  or  if  (he  would 
abandon  thofe  Ways  of  Shame,  that  at  laft  loft  all :  He 
anfwer'd,  he  verily  believ'd  (he  would.   However,  (aid 
Odavb)  'tis  not  my  Bufinefs  to  capitulate,  but  to  believe 
and  aft  all  things  for  the  Inter  eft  and  Satisfaction  efher 
whom.lyet  adore \  and  without  farther  Delay  writ  to 
his  Aunt,  to  prefcntS/7t>i<*with  thofe  Sums  he  bad  left 
for  hcrj  and  which  had  been  fufficient  ro  have  made 
her  happy  all  the  reft  of  her  Life,  if  .her  S  naof  Love 
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-fcid  not  obftru6bed  k.  H b#av6r »  &fe  no  fboncr  found 
Jterftlf  Miftrefs  of  fo  confidcrabfe  a  Sum,  bbt  in  lien 
©£  retiring-,  and  orderitlg  her  Affilifs  fa  as  to :  renefcr  it 
ior4tcr  fcrripchbfc  to  bet,  the  firft  thfog  flic  docs,  is 
<to  finnifh  ber  felf  With  hew  Coath  and  Equipage  and 
itb  liit&ij  out  in  Ckrth  and  Jfctoeh  a  great  part  of  it 
-tndmtdiatdy*,  and  was  inpatient  to  be  Teen  on  ihtToun, 
-and  in  all  publick  Places ,  nor  CoxMBrilti*frd  perfuadb 
thfe  contrary,  bUi  aguiuft  all  g6od  Manners  and  Reafon, 
ihe  flfcw  ihto  moft  ttoleht  Paffions  with  him,    'till  be 
:had  refold  to  give  her  way;  it  happened  that  thefirft 
-Day  flieAo^'d  &tt  the  Tome,  neither  Philander^    Gf*> 
*h  nor  HerHfieHe  chanfd  to  be  thfere;  fo  that  at  .sup- 
per it. Mras  all  the  News,  how  glorious  a  young  Crea- 
ture »irak  feen  only  1rith  bne  Lady,  which  was  Antonet, 
jery  well  dfrii'd,  \h  xht  Coach  with  bet;  Eveiy  Body 
that  made  their  Court  that  Night  to  Htthriotie  fpbke 
of  this  new  Vifiod,  is  the  iboft  fcitfaotdinary  Charmer 
*bac  had  cm  been  fefen ;  all  were  that  Day  undone  with 
Love,  and  none  Could  Icitri  who  this  fair  Deflroyer 
,was  5  for  All  the  tiittt  of  Si  Mas  being  at  Bruxefs  before, 
ber  being  big  with  Child  had  kept  her  from  appearing 
in  aH  publick  Places;  To  that  fhe  was  wholly  anetir 
Fhce  to  aH  that  faw  h*r  *  and  it  is  eafle  to  be  imagined 
what  Charms  that  ddifcate  PerfonappearM  with  to  all, 
when  drefs'd  to  fuch  Advantage,    who  naturally  was 
the  moft  beautiful  CrtfAturein  the  World  j  with  afl  the 
Bloom  of  Youth  that  could  add  to  Beauty.    Amotig 
the  reft  that  Day  that  loft  their  Hearts  was  the  Go- 
vernor's Nephew*  who  tame  into  the  Ptfefence  that 
Night  wholly  trtuifported,  arid  told  Hermione  he  dyfd 
for  the  lovely  Gbatmer  he  had  that  Day  feen  *  fo  thit 
<he,  who  tfasth^taoft  curious  to  gain  afHheBeatrfWfs 
to  her  fide,  that  the  Men  might  be (btoo,  end^aVotir'd 
aU  flic*  could  to  Arid  out  Where  this  Bdauty  dwdt.  #&- 
Undtr,   now  grown  th*  moft  amorous  irid  gallant  in 
the  World,  grew  paflionattely  ih  Lave  ^ith  tftc  very 
pefcHptionof  hei^  ,uot  imagining  \%  bad  been  Stlvi4% 
«.  becaufe 
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bec^ufe  of  her  Equipage :  He  knew  (he  lov'd  him,  fit 
lea  ft  he  thought  v\t  lov'd  him  too  well  tp  conceal  h<3r 
Cblf  from  him,  orhpin  Brttxetsk  and  not  let  hm/knov 
it  v  fp  that  wholly  rVvifo'd  with  the Defcriptionof  tfce 
im^gin'dhew^Jr  One^  he  btirnt  with  Defirc  of  feeing 
j^er  ^  and  all  this  Night  was  gafs'd  in  Difcourfeof  thip 
gtranger  aloae*  the  next  Day  her  Livery  being  d*- 
.  fqrib'd  to  M&wim*  ffre  fcnt  two  P^ges  aU  about  the 
To^fo,.  %o  fa  if  wey  could  clifcpycr  a  Livery  fo  ref 
mark^blc  v  and  that  if  they  did*  they  Should  enquire  of 
jtb^tn  who  theyibelbngM  to,  and  where  that  Perfon's 
Lodging wa$.   This  was  not  a  very  difficult  Matter  to 
perform:  Bru#$li  is  not  a  large  Place,  and  it  was  foe* 
furvey'd  from  one  Ead  to  the  otfier  :  Ax.  lajfi  they  q*ct 
with  two  of  bsx  ^9oWn^  whom  they,  faluted,  ajid  ta* 
^ing  notice  o£th^  Livery,  ask'd  &«*>  who  they  be* 
fyag'd,  to  ?  T M*  L^U  were  Str^ngflrs,  to»  the  Lady  thejf 
fervd,  and  newly  ^akQPi  and  Suvia,  at  herfirftcom^ 
ipg,  refolv'd  to  change  ber  Name,  apd  was  call'dMap 
dam  Z?*-—Ha  Name  very  cqnfidcrahle  ia  France  j  which 
they  told  the  Pages,  and  that  tine  liv'd  atfuch  a  Place; 
This  News  Hernmne  no  fooner  heard,  but  flie  fend*)  4 
Gentleman  in  the;  Name;  of  the  Prince  and  her  felf  t<fe 
condiment  her,  arid  tell  her  (he  had  the  Hoaoui  to 
knpw-  fomc  great  Petfbns  of  that  Name  in  France,  and 
d/d  npt  doubt  hue  (he  was  related  to  them :  She  there- 
fore (eat  to  offer  her  ber  Fricndfhip,,  which  poflibly  in* 
a,  flrange  Place  might  not  be  unferviccable  to  her,  andr 
tha&  fhe  ihoqld  be  extrcam  glad  to  fee  ber  at  Court,! 
that  15,  at  Cefario*$  Pajacc.    The  Gentleman  who  de- 
liver this  Mcflagp*   being  fyrprii'd  at  the  dazling 
Beapty  of  the  fei*  Stranger,  was  ^lmoft  vnaflur'd  in  bis 
AcMrefs*  and  tfrp  manner  of  ,it  furpriz'd  Silvia  no  left,, 
to  b&  iqvitpd  ^s  *  ftrapge  Lady  by  one  that  hated  her  h » 
fl)e  coi^ld  not,  t>c^kwhe|her  it  wore  rcaU  or  a  Plot  upon  .- 
her^  however  fhpm^dc  ^nfwer^nd  bid  him  tell  Madam 
t^et  Princefs,    wbicji  Title  fltie  gave  her,,  that  {her 
rfcc^v'd  her  GQRrpluppi\t.as  thf  grpateft  Honour  that . 
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*ottfd-irrive  to  her,  ancl  that  The  would 'wait  upon  her 
Highheft,  and  jet  her  falow  from  her  own  Mouth  the 
Senle ilfehad of  the Obligation.  The  Gentleman  re- 
turn'd  arid  deliver'd  his  Meflage  to  Hermione;    but  fo 
Altered  in  his  Look,  To  fad  and  uftufual,  that  (he  took 
Notice  of  it,  and  ask'd  him  how  helik'd  the  new  Beauty  : 
He  bltffhM'  and  bow*id,  and  told  her  ftte  was  a  Wpnder 
'——This  made  Metmhne\  Colour  rift/  it  being  fpokc 
bt$orhX>fitrio%  for  tho*  (he  was  afford  of  the  Hero's 
Heart,  fhe  hated  he  ihould  believe  there  was  a  greater 
Beauty  in  the  Worfd,  and  one  univerfally  Adored.  She 
knew  not  how  fo  great  a  Miraclemight  work  upon  him, 
and  began  to  repent  {he  had  invited  her  to  Court* 

In  the  mean  time  Silvia,  after  debating  what  to  do 
in  this  Aflair,  whether  to  vifit  Hermione  and  difcover 
her  felf,  or  to  remove  from  Bruxels^   refoVd  father 
upon  the  laft;  but  {he  had  fix'd  her  Defign  as  to  Dan 
Alonzo,  and  would  not  depart  the  Town.   To  her  for- 
mer beginning  Flame  for  him  was  added  more  Fuel  $ 
flie  had  feen  him  the  Day  before  on  the  Toure  •,   flic 
had  feen  him  gaze  at  her  with  all  the  Impatience  of. 
Love,  with  Madncfs  of  Paflion  in  his  Eyes,  ready  to 
fling  himfelf  out  of  the  Coach  every  time  (he  pafs'd  by : 
And  if  he  appeared  Beautiful  before,  when  in  his  riding 
Drefs,  and  narafs'd  for  four  Nights  together  with  Love 
and  want  of  Sleep  •,   what  did  he  now  appear  to  her 
amorous  Eyes  and  Heart  ?  She  had  wholly  forgot  08a- 
vhj  fbilander  and  all,  and  made  a  Sacrifice  of  both  to 
this  new  young  Lover;  She  faw  him  with  all  the  Ad- 
vantages of  Drefe,  magnificent  as  Youth  and  Fortune 
could  invent  \  and  above  all,  his  Beauty  and  his  Qua- 
lity warm'd  her  Heart  a-ncw;  and  what  advancM  her 
Flame  yet  farther,  was  a  Vanity  ihe.had  of  fixing  the 
dear  Wanderer,  and  making  him  find  there  was  a  Beauty 
yet  itf  the  World,  that  could  put  an  end  to  his  Incon- 
ftancy,  and  make  him  hmguilh  at  her  Feet  as  long  as 
fhe  pteasM.   Refolv'd  on  this  Defign,  flic  defers  it  no 
longer;  but  as  foon  as  the  Perfons  of  Quality,  whous'd 
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to  walk  evefy.Rrening  in  the  Park,  were  got  together, 
fhe.  accotnpany'ci  wiihAntonet)  and  three  or  four  ftrangc 
'Pages  and  Footmen,  wept  into  the  Park,   mask'd  and 
drcls'd  inperfe&  Glory.  'She  had  not  walk'd  long  there 
before  {he  faw  D$njil<moy  richer  than  ever  in  his  Habit, 
and;  fnore  beautifulto her  Eyes  than  any  thing  flie  had 
tevier  feen;  he  was  gotten  among  the  Young  and  Fair, 
carefling,]augliing,playing,and  afting  all  the  little  Wan- 
tonnefTes  of  Youth*    Silvia's  Blood  grew  diforder'd  at 
thi$,   and  fhe  found  fhe  lov'd  by  her  Jealoufie,  and 
longs  more  than  ever  to  have  the  Glory  of  vanquishing 
that  Heart,   that  fo  boafted  of  never  having  yet  been 
conqucrd.    She  therefore  ufes  all  her  Art  to  get  him 
to  Took  at  her;   (he  pafs'd  by  him  often,  and  as  often 
1    as  (lie  did  fo  he  viewed  her  with  Pleafure;  her  Shape, 
her  Air,   her  Mcin,  had  fomething  fo  charming,  as 
\vithout  the  Affiftancc  of  her  Face,  fhe  gain'd  that  E~ 
veriing  a  thoufand  Camjueftsj  but  thofe  were  not  the 
t    Trophies  fhcaim'd  at,  it  was  Alonzo  was  the  mark'd- 
put  Vi&im,  that  flic  deftin'd  for  the  Sacrifice  of  Love. 
She  found  him  foingag'd  with  Women  of  great  Quality, 
J     fhe  almoft  delpair'dto  get  to  fpeak  to  him  j  her  Equi- 
1    P*EC»  who  flood  at  the  Entrance  of  the  Park,  not  being' 
by  her,  he  did  not  imagine  this  fine  Lady  to  be  her  he 
faw  on  the  Toure  laft  Night;   yet  he  look'd  at  her  fo 
much  as  gave  occafion  to  thole  he  was  with  to  rally 
him  cxtrcamly,  and  tell  him  he  was  in  Love  with  what 
he  had  not  feen,  and  who  might,  notwithftanding  all 
that  delicate  Appearance,  be  ugly  when  her  Mask  was  . 
off.    Silvia,  however,  ftill  paft  on  with  abundance  of 
fighing  Lovers  after  her,  fome  daring  to  fpeak,  others  , 
"only  languifhingi  to  all  fhc  would  vouchfafe  no  Word  . 
but  made  Signs,  as  if  fhe  were  a  Stranger  and  under- 
flood  "em  not  \  at  laft,  Alonxo  wholly  impatient,  breaks 
from  thefe  Rail  iers,  and  gets  into  the  Croud  that  purfu'd 
this  lovely  Unknown:  Her  Heart  leap'd  when  he  ap- 
proach'd  her,  and  the  firft  thing  fhe  did  was  to  pull  off 
her  Glove,  and  not  only  fhow  the  faireft  Hand  that 
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**ver}*ature  made,  but  that  Ring  oft  far  Finger -^3^w 
gave  heir  when  they  parted  at  the  Village.    The  H&id 
alone  wa$  enough  hyhMreaHEyerwtth  Pieafaretokxrt 
th«  way*  but  Alonzo  had  a  tfcttbie  -Motive*   he  fiv 
the  Hand  with  Love,  arid  the  Ring  frith  Jedoafie  and 
Surprise*  and  as  'tis  natural  inftrch  (Safe*,   the  very 
fifft  Thought  that j>ci{Rft  him,    was;,'  that  rfie  yduag 
Jkllumete  (for  fo  Sf/wi  had  cali'd  her  f<4?  «r«hcr ;  V* 
Iftge/was  a  Lover  of  this  Lady,  aiuf  had  prtf<fnted:  Icr 
this  Ring;    And  after  bis  Sighing*  and  lirtle  I^amiffek 
that  fcirdhim  at  thir Thought,  would  give  him  Je**^ 
lie  bowing  and  bfufliing  cry^~^- flfadaml  the  whdtp 
Flee*  muft  Jure  be excellent ,  when  rBv  Ptrterti  is  Jfr  very 
fide.    And  humbly  -Begging  the  flavour  of  a:  nearer 
View;,  he  took  her  Band  andkift'd' it  tytth  st  paifioriaw 
Bl^erhefs,  whtckpoffibly  did  not  fc  well  pieafe  Siteut, 
becaufe  (hedtd  not  think  hetookher'ifetthe  fame  Pcr- 
fon*  to  whom  heflioWd  Rich  Sigm  of  Lb velatf  Nights 
hi  taking  her  Hand  he  (hrycy'd  the  Ring,  and  cry'ct 
— — Madam,  would  to  Heaven  I  could  lay  fo  good  a 
claim  to  this  fair  Handy  as  I  think  I, once  could  to  this 
Ringi    which  this  Hand  adorns   and  honours.     Howf 
Sir,  reply'd  Silvia ,   I  hope  you  will  not  charge  me  with 
Felony?  I  am  afraid fP  fiau9    reply  M  he  fighing,   fir 
you  have  attacked  me  on  the  Kings  High  way,  and  have 
robbed  me  of  a  Heart'.  I  could  never  have  robbed  a  Per- 
fon9  faid  Silvia,  who  could  more  eafily  have  farted  with 
that  Trifle  \  the  next  fair  Object  will  redeem  it,  and  it 
will  be  very  little  the  worfe  for  my  ufing.    Ah,  Madam, 
reply'd  he  fishing,  that  will  be  according  as  you  will 
treat  it  i  for  {find  already  you  have  done  it  more  Damage 
than  it  ever  fuftaind  in  all  the  Rancounters  it  has  bad 
with  Love  and  Beauty.    Ybu  complain  too  foon,  reply'd 
Silvia  fmiling,  and  you  ought  to  make  a  Trial  of  my  food 
Nature  before  you  reproach  me  with  harming  you.    I 
know  not,  reply'd  Atonzo  fighing,  what  I  may  venture 
to  hope  from  that;  but  lam  afraid,  from  your  Inclina* 
tions,  I  ought  to  hope  fir  nothing,  fince  a  tboufandreafo* 
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nablejealotfastdtetdy  pqgefs  me  fomfaMt#tf&* 
f\in^y  andlPtore  t\an  doubt  I  ba^^fm^ful/Riyal^ 
otolith  of  the  moff  divine  Form  J  <^ip^#t&  ^Tfcc  &*&$ 
if  from  bimymuc^v^ig^f^^t^  IpercfhQ 
granger,  fa$  Silvia,  you  tygin  *?  be  hp^^  *bt*b%  • 
and  find  Excufest^co^pl^ip^n  yqur  F^Jtefbrtyw  b$m 
t$<(your  Per/ur^/  *  /  f^rfua^  fpyj^f\^^n^,  %<*jm 

great  aValue for  you,  that  to  leave  you  no  Uxfuf^^k 
"Bpxpy0**  **  W  W,  her  Mfphafd  wjwkypu  *$fo*U 
jfravii^ed  you  prove/a  ve/y  conflam  I^qer.  I  ?Q#fef'+  £*& 
j£Jorfl&)  Qopfiancy  it  an  tmpofition  lipv*? y**>^fo4ftfa 
Cor&dence  and  ill  Naturje  to  mpofe  or*  tip  Atfri  #** 
indeed-  t wv(ei[  fptyid  that Wtomanyet,  of  Toufh  a$d  ?«mrt 
ty%  J  that  eperjetfo  fmall  a  value  fin  bqtfmx  Qpatift,  r#t 
be  rhucb  in  Love  witb  that  dull  Virtfie^  or  requfWtMffi 
nyi  Jfygrfo  but,  upon  occaftpn%  Madamy  if  Jnthw:  Wtj 

(iqtcrV|Lipjfc4  Silvia)  Jofindypi  have  ^  bett^^ey^rfti 
c<^w$fgyfa'fetfi>^&ffl  be  no geof  If^tjigttmfa 
to  a  Verfin  of  my  Humour  to  receive  your,  Addfejs,    44*-: 
datft^  I  do  not  tell  you  that!  am  not  iu,tny  ^f^^ 
dfoui  cortflanty  reply'cl  he*    I  tell  yo%t  only  wfot  bw 
bitberfo  hopper? d  to  me,  not  what  will-,  that  IbatfeyeR  . 
rifver  hen  Jo,  is  no  fault  ofminer  but  Power  or  Trmfy 
in  tbpfi  Beauties  to  whom  I  have  given  yiy  Hearty  rafter 
befyye  they  wanted  Charms  to  bold  me,  tbap  that  lipbf&tii 
Witr^ndBeaitty^f^^d,me)JbpuldproyefQ  fflfe  to  n$-< 
own  Pleafure.    lam  very  much  afraid,   Madam,    if  I 
find  my  Eyes  a*  agfteably  entertain* dt  when  I  jball  have* 
tbf /.Honour  to  fee  your  Face,  as  my  Ears  are  wifbyof^^ 
excellent  Wit,   l.Jbfill  be  reducd  tojbat  very  wbiflilS* 
fighing,  Qox?omfy,  yquMkefo  well  in,  ft  Lover,  and  &*  **&  * 
dying  M  your  feet.   I  have  but  an$  Hope  left  tQ  prffervf  ♦ 
wfilffrom,  this, wretched  thing  yot^Won^en  love  j  tMft  is% 
\      thatljhallnot  find  you  fo  all  over  Charming  as  vpJ^U  I 
have  hitherto  found  prefents  it  f elf  to  be.     Tou  have  al*  • 
mdy  crepted  toye  eypugb  in  me  for  any  readable <Wp* 
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Start,  in  your  Heart*  tibat  FoelJJb  "things  that  fine  neat 
Pafyuel,  is  your  Dariing^your  fine  Gentlewan,your  Well* 
V*fflw  ~ 
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man,  hit  I  find  yet*  are  fttt  to  he  approach* J  with  the  com- 
mon Devotions  we Jfay  your  Sex\  put,  like  your  Beauty, 
the  Paffion  too  mift  be  great,;  and  you  are  not  content  un- 
lafs  yoti  fee  your  Lovers  ike\  ihiiis  that  fatal  froof alone 
that  can  fatisfie  ym  of  their  Pajjlm.  And  tbo'you  laugh 
mfee  a  Sir  Courtly  Nice,  a  fop  in  Fafliion  aEled  on  the 

hrefPerfhn. 

Thus  fometimet  in  Jeft,  at^fometiraes  in  Eartieft, 
Acf  recommended  theinfclves  to  each  other,  and  to  Co 
great  a  degree,  that  it  was  impoffiblc  for  them  to  be 
inore  charm'd  on  either  fide,  which  laded  'till  it  was 
time  to  depart}  but  hebefought  Kcr  npt  to  do  (b  'till 
fhe  had  informed  him  where  he  might  wait  on  her, 
and  moft  paffionately  (bllicits  what  (he  as  paffionately  de- 
fir'd:  To  tell  you  Truth,   faid  {he,  I  cannot  permit  you 
that  freedom  without  ym  ask  it  of  Bellumere.  He  reply 'd, 
Next  to  waiting  on  her%  bejbouldfo'tbe  moft  overjoy* a  in 
the  World,  to  fay  bis  Refpefts  to  that  young  Gentleman. 
However,  to  name  him,  gave  him  a  thoufand  Fears; 
which  when  he  would  haveurgM,  fhe  bid  him  trtift  to 
the  Gencrofity  of  that  Man,  who  Was  qF  Quality,  and 
lov'dhim*   (he  then  told  him  his  Lodgings  ("which 
were  her  own  :)  Alonzo,  infinitely  overjoy'd,  refolv'd 
to  lofe'  no  time,   but  promis'd  that  Evening  to  vifit 
him ;  And  at  their  Parting  he  treated  her  with  fo  much 
paflionate  Refpeft,  that  fhe  was  vext  to  fee  it  paid 
to  one  he  yet  knew  not.  However,  fhe  verily  believ'd  her 
Conqueft  was  certain :  He  having  fecn  hej  three  rimes, 
and  all  thofe  times  for  a  feveral  Perfon,  aWyct  wasftill 
in  Love  with  her;  and  fhe  doubted  not,1  when  all  three 
were  join'd  in  one,  he  would  be  much  more  in  Love 
than  yet. he  had  been*,  with  this  Afflirancc  they  parted. 

Sihia  was  no  fooner  got  home  but  fhe  refolvM  to 
receive  Alonzo,   who  fhe    was  aflur'd   would  come: 
She  hafted  to  drefs  her  felf  in  a  very  rich  Suit  of  Man's 
Clothes,  to  receive  him  as  the  young  French  Gentle- 
man. 
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man.  She  belie v'd  Br/7// W  would  not  come 'till  late,  as 
was  \\i$  ufe,  now  being  at  Play  at  Hermhne\.    She 
look'd  extream  pretty  when  (he  was  dreft,  and  had  all 
the  Charms  that  Heav'n  could  adorn  a  Face  and  Shape 
withal :    Her  Apartment  was  very  magnificent,  and 
all  look'd  very  great*  She  was  no  fooner  drcft  but  the 
young  Lover  came.  Silvia  received  him  on  the  Stair- 
cafe  with  open  Arms,  and  all  the  figns  of  Joy  that 
could  be  expreft,  and  lead  him  to  a  rich  drawing* 
Room,  where  ihe  began  to  entertain  him  with  that 
happy  Night's  Adventure,  when  they  both  lay  together 
at  the  Village,  while Alon%o  makes  imperfea  Replies; 
wholly  charm'd  with  the  Look  of  the  young  Cavalier, 
which  fo  refetnbled  what  he  had  feen  the  Day  before 
in  another  Garb  on  the  Toure.    He  is  wholly  ravifhtt 
with  his  Voice,  it  being  abfolutely  the  fame  that  had 
charm'd  him  that  Day  in  the  Park  j  the  more  he  gaz'd 
and  liftenfd,the  more  he  was  confirmed  in  his  Opinion, 
that  he  was  the  fame,  and  he  had  the  Mufick  of  that 
dear  Accent  ftill  in  his  Ears,  and  could  not  be  de- 
ceived.   A  thoufand  times  he  is  about  to  &neel  before 
her  and  ask  her  Pardon,  but  ftill  is  check'd  by  Doubt: 
He  fees,  he  hears,  this  is  the  fame  lovely  Youth  who 
lay  in  Bed  with  him  at  the  Village  Cabaret  •,  and  then 
no  longer  thinks  her  Woman :  He  hears  and  fees  it  is 
the  fame  Face,  and  Voice,  and  Hands  he  faw  on  the 
ro«r*,and  in  the  Park,  and  then  believes  her  Woman.- 
While  he  is  in  thefe Perplexities,  Silvia,  who  with  Va- 
nity and  Pride  perceiv'd  h is  Di (order,  taking  him  in  her 
Arms,  cry'd,  Come,  tny  Alonzo,  that  you  fbal I  no  lon- 
ger doubt  but  I  am  ferfeBly  your  Friend,   t  will  fie* 
you  a  Sifter  ofmine%  whom  you  mil  fay  is  a  Beauty ,  or 
lam  too  partial^  and  I  will  have  your  Judgment  of  her. 
With  that  fhe  caffd  to  Antonet  to  beg  her  Lady  would 
%  permit  her  to  bring  a  young  Stranger  to  kifs  her  Hand* 
^  The  Maid,  inftructed,  retires,  nvAAhmo  flood  gazing 
on  Silvia**  one  confounded  and  amaz'd,  not  knowing 
yet  how  to  determine}  he  now  begins  to  think  him* 
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.  felf  miftafcen  il  the  fair  Youth,  and  is  ready  to  ask  his 
Pardon  for  a  Fault  but  imagined,  fuffering  by  his  Si- 
lence the  little  Pratler  to  diicourfe  and  laugh  at  him  at 
hispleafure.   Ome,  fatd  Silvia,  failing,  I  find  the  na- 
ming  a  Beauty  to  you  has  made  you  Melancbolly  +  pofi 
fibfy  when  you  fie  bet  Jbe  will  not  appear  Jo  to  you*    we 
do  not  always  agree  in  one  Qbjeft.    tour  Judgment,    re- 
ply'd  Alonzoy  is  too  good  to  leave  me  any  hope  of  Liberty 
at  tbefigbt  ofafinelVomanyifJbebe  like  your  felf  I  read 
my  Deftinj  in  your  cbamingFace.  Silvia  anfWcr'd  only 
with  a  Smile        ■  and  calling  again  for  Ant  oner,  {he 
ask'd  if  her  Sifter  were  in  a  Condition  of  being  feen  ;  fhe 
told  her  (he  was  not,  but  all  undreft  and  in  her  Night- 
clothes  ;  Nay,  then,  faid  Silvia,  I  mufl  ufe  my  Autho- 
rity wiib  ber:  And  leaving  Alomo  trembling  with  Ex- 
pectation, (he  ran  to  her  drdfing-Room,  where  all 
things  were  ready,  and  flipping  off  her  Coat  put  on  a 
rich  Night-Gowrt,   and  inftead  of  her  Peruke  fine 
Night-Clothes,  and  came  forth  to  the  Charm 'd  Alon- 
00,  who  was  not  able  to  approach  her,  fhelook'd  with 
fuch  aMajefty,  and  fo  much  dazling  $eauty }  he  knew 
"her  to  be  the  fame  he  had  feen  in  the rToure.  She  (feeing 
he  only  gaz'd  without  Life  or  Motion,)  approaching 

him  ga\re  him  her  Hand,  and  cry*d Sir,  poffibly 

this  is  a  more  old  Acquaint  once  of  yours  than  mj  Face.  At 
which  he  blufh'd  and  bow'd,  but  could  not  fpeak: 
At  laft  Silvia  laughing  out-right,  cry'd^— — Here 
Antonet,  bring  me  again  my  Peruke,  fir  T  find  I  /ball 
never  be  acquainted  with  Don  Alonzo  in  Petticoats.  At 
this  he  blufh'd  a  thoufand  times  more  than  before,  and 
ho  longer  doubted  buc  this  Charmer,  add  the  lovely 
Youth  were  one*  he  fell  at  her  Feet  ani  told  her  he 
was  undone,  for  {he  had  made  him  give  her  fo  undi- 
lputable  Proofs  of  his  Dulnefe,  he  *could  never  hope 
fhe  fhould  allow  him  capable  of  cternally'&doring  her. 
Rife,  cry'd  Silvia,  failing,  and  believe  pu  have  not 
committed.fi  great  an  Error  as  yoU  imagine  \  the  Miftake 
bos  been  often  made,   and  terfins  of 'a  great  deal  cf 
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Wit  have  been  deceived.   Ton  may  fay  what  you  pleafe$ 

reply 'd  jilomoy  to  fut  me  in  Countenance  \  but  I  {ball 

.  never  forgive  my  (elf  the  Stupidity  of  that  happy  Night f 

that  laid  me  by  the  moft  glorious  Beauty  of  the  World,  and 

yet  afforded  me  no  kind  InftinS  to  inform  my  Soul  bom 

nmcb  I  was  bleft:  Ob  pity  a  Wretchednefs9  Divine  Maid, 

-that  has  no  other  Excufe  but  that  of  Infatuation  \  a  thou* 

fond  times  my  greedy  ravifttd  Eyes  wander' d  oer  the 

dating  Brigbtnefs  of  yours  \  a  thou f and  times  I  wi/bd 

that  Heav'n  bad  made  you  Woman !  and  when  I  looted,  1 

burnf  %  but  when  I  kifs'd  tbofe  pft,  tbofe  lovely  Lips,  1 

-  Jurft  not  trufl  my  Heart  j  for  every  Touch  begot  wild 

»  Thoughts  about  it  y  which  yet,  the  Courfe  of  all  my  Fiery 

Toutb,  through  all  the  wild  Debauches  I  bad  wander* df 

bad  never  yet  betray  *d  me  to  *  and  going  to  Bed  with  all 

this  Love  and  Fear  about  me,  I  made  afolemn  Oath  not  to 

approach  you,  left  fo  much  Beauty  bad  overcome  my  Vh~ 

tue.  But  by  this  new  Difcovery,  you  have  given  me  a 

*  Flame  I  have  no  Power  nor  Virtue  to  oppofe:  yTis  Jufl, 
'tis  Natural  to  adore  you;  and  not  to  do  it,  were  a 
Crime  greater  than  my  Sin  of  Dullnefs;  and  fince  you 
have  made  me  lofe  a  Charming  Friend)  it  is  but  juft  t 
find  la  Mtftrefs\  give  me  but  your  Fermiffisn  to  love,  and 

*  I  will gtveyou  all  my  life  in  Service,  and  wait  the  reft: 

*  Til  watch  and  pray  for  coming  Happinefs  %  which  I  will 
buy  at  any  price  of  Life  or  Fortune.    Well,  Sir,  reply 'd 

*  our  eafie  fair  One  If  you  believe  me  worth  a  Conquefl 
<  tier  you,  convince  me  you  can  hue  *  for  Vm  no  common 

Beauty  to  be  won  with  petty  fudden  Services  \  and  could 
you  lay  an  Empire  at  my  Feet,  I  fhould  dejpife  it  where 
the  Heart  were  wanting.  You  may  believe  the  Amo- 
rous Youth  left  no  Argument  to  convince  her  in  that 
point  unfaid}  and  *(&  moft  certain  they  came  to  fo 
good  an  Understanding,  that  he  was  not  fecnm  Bm- 
xels  for  eight  Days  and  Nights  after,  nor  this  rare  Beau- 
ty, for  fo  long  a  time,  feen  on  the  Tour e  or  any  publicfc 
Place.  BrilUard  came  every  Day  to  vifit  her,  and  re- 
ceive her  Gammapds,  as  he  us'd  to  do,  but  wasanfweiM 
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ft  ill  that  Silvia  was  ill,  and  kept  her  Chamber,    not 
fuffering  even  her  Domcfticks  to  approach  her:     This 
did  not  fo  well  fatisfie  the  Jealous  Lover,  bqt  he  foon 
imagined  the  Caufe,  and  was  very  much  difpleas'd  at 
the  ill  Treatment-,  if  fuch  a  Defign  had  been  carried 
on,  he  defir'd  to  have  the  Management  of  it,  and  was 
an^ry  that  Silvia  had  not  only  deceived  him  in  the  Pro- 
mife  he  had  made  for  her  to  Oftavio^  but  bad  done  her 
own  Bufincfs  without  him :  He  fpoke  fomc  hard  Words; 
fo  that  to  undeceive  him  (he  was  fore'd  to  oblige  A- 
lon%o  to  appear  at  Court  again  •,   which  {he  had  much 
ado  to  incline  him  to,  fo  abfolutely  flic  had  Charm'd 
him;  however  he  went,  and  fhe  GifFer'd  Brilliard  to 
vifit  her,  perfuading  that  cafie  Lover  (as  all  Lovers 
are  eafiej  that  it  was  only  Indifpofition  that  hinder'd 
her  of  the  Happinefs  of  feeing  him*  and  after  having 
perfe&ly  reconciled  her  felf  to  him,  flie  ask'd  him  the 
NexvsatHetmione%  to  whom,  I  had  forgot  to  tell  you, 
fhe  fent  every  Day  a  Page  with  a  Compliment,  and  to 
let  her  know  fhe  was  III,  or  fhe  (hould  have  waited  oa 
hert  She  every  Day  receiv'd  the  Compliment  from  her 
again,  as  an  unknown  Lady.    Brilliard  told  her  that  all 
things  were  now  prepar'd,  and  in  a  very  fhort  time 
they  ihould  go  for  France ;  but  that  whatever  the  mat- 
ter was,P&7*»d*ralmoft  publickly  difown'd  the  Prince's 
Intereft,  and  to  fome  very  confiderable  of  the  Par- 
ty has  given  out,   he  does  not  like  the  Proceedings, 
■and  that  he  verily  believ'd  they  would  find  themfelves 
all  mi  (taken ;  and  that  inftead  of  a  Throne  the  Prince 
would  meet  a  Scaffold;  fo  bold  and  open  he  has  been. 
Something  of  it  has  arrived  to  the  Prince's  Ear,  who 
was  fo  far  from  believing  it,  that  he  could  hardly  be 
perfuaded  to  fpeak  of  it  to  him;  and  when  he  did,  it 
was  with  an  Aflurancc  before-hand,  that  he  did  not 
credit  fuch  Reports,    So  that  he  gives  him  not  the  pain 
to  deny  them:  For  my  part  I  am  infinitely  afraid  he 
will  difbblige  the  Prince  one  Day,  for  laft  Night,  when 
the  Prince  defirM  him  to  get  his  Equipage  ready,  and 
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to  make  fuch  Pfovifion  for  you  as  was  neeeflary*  he 
coldly  told  him,  he  had  a  mind  to  go  to  Plewa,  which 
at  that  time  was  befieg'd  by  Solyman  the  Magnificent, 
and  that  he  had  no  Inclination  of  returning  to  France. 
This  furpriz'd  and  anger'd  the  Prince \  but. they  par- 
ted good  Friends  at  laft,  and  he  has  promised  him 
all  things:  So  that  I  am  very  well  aflur'd  he  will  fend 
me  where  he  fuppofes  you  ftill  are,  and  how  ftiall  we- 
manage  that  AfEiir  ? 

Siloiay  who  had  more  Cunning  and  Subtlety  than  all 
the  reft  of  her  Sex,    thought  it  belt  to  fee  Philander ', 
and  part  with  him  on  as  good  terms  as  (he  could*,  and 
that  it  was  better  he  (hould  think  he  yet  had  t^e  ab- 
folute  Pofleffion  of  her,  than  that  he  (hould  return  to 
France  with  an  ill  Opinion  of  her  Virtue,  as  yet  he  had 
known  no  Guilt  of  that  kind,   nor  did  he  ever  more 
than  fear  it  with  QSavio;  fo  that  it  would  be  e^fie  for 
her  to  cajole  him  yet  a  little  longer,  and  when  he  was 
|one,  (he  ihould  have  the  World  to  range  in,  ancj  pof- 
eft  this  new  Lover,  to  whom  ihe  had  promis'd  all 
things,  and  received  from  him  all  Aflurances  imagi- 
nable of  inviolable  Love:  In  order  to  this  then  (he 
confultcd  with  Brilliard;  and  they  refolv'd  ihe  ftiould 
for  a  few  Days  leave  Antonet  with  her  Equipage,   at 
that  Houfe  where  fhe  was,    and  retire  her  felf  to  the 
Village  where  Philander  had  left  her,   and  where  he 
ftill  imagined  fhe  was:  Shedefir'd  Brilliard  to  give  her 
a  Day's  time  for  this  Preparation,  and  it  ihould  be  fo. 
He  left  her,  and  going  to  Hermione\  meets  Philander , 
who  immediately  gave  him  order  to  go  to  Silvia  the 
next  Morning,  and  let  her  know  how  all  things  went, 
and  to  tell  her  he  would  be  with  her  in  two  Days.     In 
the  mean  time  Silvia  fent  for  Alonzo^  who  was  but 
that  Evpning  gone  from  her.    He  flics  on  the  Wings, 
of  Love,  and  fhe  tells  him,  fhe  is  oblig'd  to  go  to  a  * 
Place  fix  or  feven  Days  Journey,  off,  whither  he  could 
not  condu&her  for  Reafons  ihe  would  tell  him  at  her 
I^eturij :  Whatever  he  could  plead  with  all  tlje  fo*ce  of    * 
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Love  to  the  contrary,  (he  get*  hit  Confcnt,   with    a 
Promife  wholly  to  devote  Jticrfelf  to  him  at  her  Return, 
and  please)  {he  fent  him  from  hery  when  BrUHor*? re- 
turning told  her  the  Commands  he  bad  v  and 'twas  con- 
chided  they  fhould  both  depart  next  Morning,  acepm- 
panyM  only  by  her  Page.    1  am  well  aflur'd  ihe  was 
very  kind  to  BrilliardtW  that  Journey,  and  wkrscfi  was 
but  too  vifiblc  to  the  amorous  Youth,  who  attended 
them }  To  abfolutely  had  (he  depraved  her  Rcafon  from 
one  degree  of  Sin  and  Shame  to  atfothtr;  and  he  was 
happy1  above  any  Imagination,  White  even  her  Heart 
was  given  to  another,  and  when  ihe  could  propofe  no 
other  Ifttewft  in  thia  Looftncfi,  butSecurity,  that  Pfe- 
/*W*r  (hould  not  know  how  ill  (he  had  treated  him.  Id 
four  D*y tPM'ande?  earne*  and  finding  A/*/**  more  fair 
than  ever,  was  a-nevr  pleas'd ;  for  (he  pretended  to  re- 
ceive him  with  all  the  Joy  imaginable,  and  the  deceived 
Lover  believed,  and  eKpretf  abundance  of  Grief  at  the 
being  ebfig'd  to  part  from  herv  a  great  many"  Vows 
add  Tears  were  lott  on  both  fidfcs,   and  Botfe  believ'd 
trtrer  Bbtrhe  Grief  of  Briltiard  was  not  to  be  cod* 
ceiv'd'^  he  could  not  perfuade  hrtnfelf  h$  could  five, 
wfvert  abfent  from  her.*  Some  Bilk  Philander  left  her, 
and  was  (b  plain  with  her,  and  open-hearted,  he  told  her 
that  he'  went  irideed  with  Cefarid,  but  it!  was  warder 
to  ferve  the  King  $  that  he  was  weary  of  their  AQ&om, 
and  forefaw  nothing  but  Ruin  would  attend  'etn ;  ffttt 
he  new  repented  him  of  anything  fo  mucby  as  his  be- 
ing drawn  into  that  Fa&iorr;  in  which  he  found  him* 
felf  fo  greatly  involv'd,  he  could  not  retire  With  any 
Credit^  but  finee  SelftPrefervation  wastbe  firitPrinei- ' 
pie  of  Nature,  he  had  refolv'd  fo  make  that  hit  aim* 
and  rather  prove  falfe  to  a  Party  who  had  nojflftiee 
and  Honour  on  their  Side,  than  to  a  King  whom  df 
the  Laws  of  Heav'n  and  Earth  obfig'd  him  tofcrrt; 
however  he  was  (b  far  in  the  Power  of  their  Pebpfci 
that  he  could  not  difengage  himfelf,   withoot  otter 
Ruin  fo  himfclfy  but  that  as  foon  as  he  was  got  into 
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France^  he  would  abandon  their  Intereft,  let  the  ccp- 
furing  World  fay  what  it  would,  who  never  |jad  right 
Notions  of  things,  or  ever  made  true  Judgments  of 
Mens  A&ions. 

He  liv'd  five  or  fix  Days  with  Silvia  there;  in  which 
time  flic  faiPd  not  to  affure  him  of  her  cqnftswxt  Fi- 
delity a  thoufand  ways,  ffpcciatty  by  Vow*  ^hat  left 
no  doubt  upon  hit  Heart;  and  it  was  now  that  thVy 
both  indeed  found  there  was  a  very  great  Fricndi^ip 
ftill  remaining  at  the  bottom  of  their  Hearts  for  c^ch 
other,    nor  did  they  part;  without  manifcft  proofs  of 
it.    Brilliatd  took  a  fad  and  melancholy  leave  p£  her, 
and  had  not  the  Freedom  to  tell  it  aloud,  b^t  qbligkl 
to  depart  with  hU  Lord,  they  left  Silvia  ap^  Pflftcd 
to  Bruxels,   where  they  found  the  Prince  ready  to 
depart,   having  left  Her  mime  to  her  Wom§n  more 
than  half  dead.    I  hate  heard  there  never  was  fa  fad 
a  parting  between  two  Lovers;  a  hundred  times  they 
fwounded  with  the  Apprehenfidn  of  the  Separation 
in  each  other's  Arms,  and  at  laft  the  Prince  was  fore'd 
from  her  while  he  left  her  dead,   and  wa$  little  bet- 
ter himfelf :  He  would  have  retted,  ,\>u$  the  Offi* 
cers  and  People  about  him,    who  had  efppus'd  his 
Quarrel,   would  by  no  moans  fuffcr  him :    Apd  he 
has  a  thoufand  times  told  aPerfon  very  j^ar  him, 
That  he'  had  rather  have  forfeited  all  his  hop'd-for 
Glory,  than  have  left  that  Charmer  of  hjs  Soql.    Af- 
ter  he  had  taken  all  care  imaginable  for  He/mione, 
for  that  Name  fo  dear  to  hijn  was  fearcc  ever  out 
of  his  Mouth,  he  fuffcr'd  himfelf  with  a  heavy  Heart 
and  Pace  to  be  condu&cd  to  the  Veflel:    And  I 
have  heard,  he  was  hardly  (ecu  to  fmile  all  the  lit*' 
?le  Voyage,  or  his  whole  Life  after,  or  do  any  thing 
but  figh  and  fometimes  weep,  which  was  a  very  great 
Difcouraeemenc  to  all  that  followed  htm*  they  were  a 
great  while  at  Sea,  toft  to  and  fro  by  ftrefs  of  Weather, 
and  often  driven  back  to  the  Shore  where  they  firft 
took  flipping;  and  not  being  able  to  Land  where  they 
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firft  defign'd,  they  got  a  (bore  in  a  little  Harbour, 
where  no  Ship  of  any  bignefs  could  anchor  $  fo  that 
with  much  ado,  getting  all  their  Arms  and  Men  on 
Shore,  they  funk  the  Ship,  both  to  fecure  any  from 
flying,  and  that  it  might  not  fell  into  the  Hands  of  the 
French.  Cefqrio  was  no  fooRcr  on  the  French  Shore, 
but  Numbers  came  to  him  of  the  Hugmot  Party*  for 
whom  he  had  Arms,  and  who  wanted  them  he  for- 
niih'd  as  far  as  he  could,  and  immediately  proclaimed 
himfelf  King  of  France  and  Navarre,  while  the  dirty 
Croud  rang  him  Peals  of  Joy.  But  tho*  the  under 
World  came  in  great  Crouds  to  his  Aid,  he  wanted 
ftill  the  main  Supporters  of  hisCaufe,  the  Men  6f  more 
fubftantial  Quality :  If  the  Ladies  could  have  composed 
aa  Army,  he  would  not  have  wanted  one,  for  his  Beau- 
ty had  got  them  all  on  his  fide  \  and  he  charm'd  the 
Fair  whercfocver  he  rode. 

He  march'd  from  Town  to  Town  without  any  Op- 
pofition,  proclaiming  himfelf  King  in  ail  the  Places  he 
came  to*,  ftill  gathering  as  he  march'd,  'till  he  had  com* 
pos*d  a  very  formidable  Army,  He  made  Officers  of 
the  Kingdom-— ~Fergufano  was  to  have  been  a  Car- 
dinal, and  feveral  Lords  and  Dukes  were  nominated; 
and  hefoundnoOppofitioninalthis  profperous  Coarfe 
~- — in  the  mean  time  the  Royal  Army  was  not  idle, 
which  was  composed  of  Men  very  well  difcipiin'd,  and 
conduced  by  feveral  Princes,  and  Men  of  great  Qua- 
lity and  Condu&.  But  as  it  is  not  the  Bufinefs  of 
this  little  Hiftory  to  treat  of  War,  but  altogether  Love  } 
leaving  thofc  rougher  Relations  to  the  Chronicles  and 
Hiftoriogra^hers  of  thofe  Times,  I  will  only  hint  oo 
fuch  things  in  this  Enterprise  as  are  moft  proper  for 
jttiy  purpofc,  and  tell  you  that  Cefario  omitted' nothing 
for  the  carrying  on  his  great  Defign;  he  difpersvd  his 
Scandals  all  over  France,  tho*  they  met  with  an  Ob* 
ftruftion  at  Paris^  and  were  immediately  fupprds'd,  it 
being  ptoclaim'd  Death  for  any  Pcrfonto  keep  oai  in 
tbeir  Houfesj  and  if  any  ihould  by  ch|pcq  pome  to 
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their  Hands,  they  were  on  this  Penalty  to  carry  them 
to  the  Secretary  of  State  j  and  after  the  Punifhmcnt 
had  pafe  d  on  two  or  three  Offenders,  it  deterr  d  the 
reft  from  medling  with  thofe  edge  Tools:   I  muft  tell 
you  alfo,  that  the  Title  of  King,  which  Ccfario  had  taken 
fo  early  upon  him*  was  much  againft  his  Inclinations; 
and  hedefir'd  to  fee  himfelf  at  the  Head  of  a  more  fa* 
tisfiable  Army,  before  he  would  take  on  him  a  Title 
he  found  (in  the  Condition  he  was  in)  he  (hould  not 
defend^  but  thofe  about  him  infinuated into  him,  that 
it  was  the  Title  that  would  not  only  make  him  more 
Venerable,  but  would  make  his  Cauie  appear  more  juft 
and  awful)  and  beget  him  a  perfed  Adoration  with 
thofe  People  who  liv'd  remote  from  Courts,  and  had 
never  feen  that  glorious  thing  calld  a  King.    So  that 
believing  it  would  give  Nerves  to  the  Caufe,  he  un- 
happily took  upon  him  that  which  ruin'd  him  -,  for  he 
had  often  fworn  to  the  grcatcft  part  of  thofe  of  any 
Quality,  of  his  IntercftJ  That  his  Defign  was  Liberty 
only,  and  that  his  End  was  the  publick  good,  fo  in fini  re- 
ly above  his  otirn  private  Intereft,  that  he  defir'd  only 
the  Honour  of  being  the  Champion  for  the  opprefs'd 
Varifians and  People  of  France  \  that,  if  they  would  al- 
low him  to  lead  their  Armies,  to  fight  and  fpend  his 
dcareft  Blood  for  them,  'twas. all  the  Glory  he  aim'd 
at:   'Twas  this  pretended  Humility  in  aPerfon  of  his 
high  Rank  that  cajol'd  the  Mobile h  who  look'd  on 
him  as  their  God,  their  Deliverer*  and  all  that  was  fa- 
ered  and  dear  to  them;  but  the  wifer  fort  regarded 
him  only  as  one  that  had  moft  Power  and  Pretention  to 
turn  the  whole  Affairs  oiFtance^  which  they  difliking, 
were  wilting,  at  any  Price,   to  reduce  to  their  own 
Conditions  arid  to  what  they"  defir'd-,  not  imagining 
he  would  have  kid  a  Claim  to  the  Crown,  which  ma- 
ay  of.them  fancyM  tbemfelyes  as  capable  of  as  him- 
felf rather  that  he  would  perhaps  havefet  up  the  King 
o£Ndv*rre.    This  Cefario  knew;  and  underftanding 
their  Sentiments,  was  unwilling  to  hinder  their  joining 
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with  Mm*  by  fuch  a  Declaitttion  which  lie  knew  would 
be  a  meant  to  turn  abundance  of  Hearts  againft  him,  as 
indeed  it  fell  out  >  and  he  found  himftlf  Mafter  of  Gbme 
few  Towns,  only  wick  an  Army  of  fifteen  or  fixtccn 
thouJ^Fe^aifettlArm'd,  uaua'dto  War,  Watch- 
ing*, and  very  iB  Lodging  in  the  Field,  very  badly 
viftttU'd,  and  wfc  pe«£   For,  from  P*w  no  Aid* 
of  any  kind  could  be  brwghc  hmij  the  Roads  all  a* 
lo*^  being  &  well  guarded  and  fecund  by  the  Royal 
Forces  and  wanting  fomo  great  Perfom  toefpoufe  his 
QjwriA,  made  him  not  only  defpafr  of  Succefs,  but 
fcqyhly  refeoft  it,  of  thof*  who  bad  given  him  fo  large 
ftamifaof  Aid    Many,  **  I  ^4*  and  moil  were  difi 
g*tod  with  bis  Title  of  Kiqg;  hut  fcme  waited  the 
SUQceftof  bit  firft  Battel,  which  w*a  every  Day  ex- 
posed, tjho'  Q[/#r^  kept  btmfdf  as  clear  of  the  Royal 
Army  as  be  could  a  tag  time,  marching  away  **  foon 
m  they  drew  nearv  hoping  by  thefe  means,  not  only 
to  tire  them  om,  «od  wateh  an,  Advantage  when  to  en* 
g*ge,  but  gather  foil  mare  Numbers,  So  that  the  grea« 
tcftMHcbkfbedid  WW  tcixlngthc  {loyal  Array,  who 
could  never  tell  where  to  bare  him,  (a  dexecrous  he 
was  in  marching  off*  They  often  came  fo  near,  as  to 
bavi  Skirmifliw  with  one  another  by  (ball  Parties, 
where  feme  few  Men  would  &U  on  both  fides:  And        | 
to  fty  truth,  Qfana  in  this  Expedition  ihow'd  much 
more  of  a  Soldier  than  the  Polhiqian :  His  Skill  was 
great,  hsaCoaduft  good,  expert  in  Advantages,  aad 
indefatigable  in  Toils.    And  I  have  heard  it  from  the 
Mouth  of  a  Gentleman,  who  in  all  that  Undertaking 
never  was  from  him,  that  in  fevenar  eight  Weeks  that 
be  was  in  Arms,  be  never  abfolutdy  uncfreft  bim61*> 
and  hardly  flept  an  Hour  in  the  fbur  and  twenty »  and 
that  fometimes  he  waaonbiaHor&s  Back,  in  a  Chariot, 
cur  on  the  Ground,  fuffering  even  with  the  meaneft  of        j 
bta  Soldiers  all  the  Fatigues  of  the  Entefprixe  j  This        f 
Gentleman  told  me  he  would,  in  thoft  Hours  he ftould 
fleets  and  wherein  he  was  not  taking  Mcafints  and 
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Councils  (which  were  always  held  in  the  Night)  that 
he  would  he  eternally  fpcaking  to  him  of  Hermme\ 
and  that  with  the  fdfteft  Concern  'twas  poifible  for 
Love  and  tender cflBaflion  to  exprefs.    that  hie  being 
the  only  Friend  he  could  rcpofe  fb  greata  Wfcaknefs  in, 
and  who  footh'd  him  to  the  degree  he  wi(h*d,  the 
Prince  was  fo  well  pleased  with  him,  as  to  eftablifh  him 
a  Colonel  of  Horfe,  for  no  other  Merit  thaw  that  of 
having  once  fervM  Hermione,  and  now  woufd  flatter  his 
Difeafe  agreeably:  And  tho*  he  did  fo,  he  protefted  he 
was  ftthaarti  to  hear  how  poor  this  fond  Concern  ren- 
dered this  great  Man,  and  he  has  often  pity vd  what 
(hoold  have  been  ette  adtnir'd  v  but  who  can  teB  the- 
force  of  Love,  backed  by  Charms  (bpei natural  £  an* 
who  is  ft  that  will  not  fighat  the  Fftteoffo  Utoftrtbus 
a  YoQDg  Mta*  whom  Love  had  rendered  the  moftmt- 
ferable  of  all  thofe  Numbers  he  led? 

But  now  the  Royal  Army,  as  il  th«  had  ptirpofdy 
fufferM  him  to  takehis  Tourc  about  the  Country*  to 
eufnare  him  with  the  more  Facility j  had  at  kft,  bf 
new  Forces  that  came  to  their  Affi  ftance  dfttfyv  fi>  inn 
compa&'d  hrmy  that  it  was  impoffiMc  for  him  to  avoid 
my  longer  giving  them  Battel  -,  however  he  had  the 
benefit  of  polling  bimfeff  the  rftoft  advantagcoufljr 
that  he  could  wifhv  be  had  the  rifing  Grounds  to  place 
bis  Cannon,  and  all  things  coftaurriJ to  give  him  Sue- 
cefs*  his  Numbers  exceeding  thofe  of  the  Royal  Ar- 
my $  Not  but  he  would  have  avoided  a  fet  Batee^  tf  ie 
had  been  poffible,  "till  he  had  made  himfelf  Matter  of 
feme  Place*  of  ftronger  (fold;  for  yet,  as  I  feW,  he 
Had  onljr  fobdtf d  feme  inconfiderable  Places,  which 
were  not  afele  to  make  Defence?  and  which,  as  foon  as 
he  wa*mareh*d  out,  forrtirtderd  again  to  their  Lawful 
Prince;  and  pulling  down  his  Proclamation,  put  up 
thofe.  of  the  Ktogi  But  he  was  on  all  fides  fo  emba- 
saft'd,  he  could  not  come  even  to  Parly  with  any 
Town  of  Note  -,  fo  that,  as  1  f*fc),  at  laft,  being  as  it 
were  block'd  up,  tho'  the  Royal  Army  did  not  offer 
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him  Battel:  Three  Nights  they  lay  thus  in  view   of 
each  other  •,  the  firft  Night,  the  Prince  fenc  out  hit 
Scouts,  who  brought  him  Intelligence,  that  the  Enemy 
was  sot  fo  well  prepar'd  for  Battel,  as  they  fear'd  they 
might  be  if  they  imagin'd  the  Prince  would  engage 
'cm,  but  he  had  u>  often  given  them  the  (lip,  that  they 
believ'd  be  bad  no  mind  to  put  the  Fortune  of  the  Day 
to  the  puih;  and  they  were  glad  of  thefe  Delays,  that 
new  Forces  might  advance.  When  the  Scouts  return  d 
with  this  News,  the  Prince  was  impatient  to  fall  upon 
the  Enemy;  but  Tergufmo^  who  was  continually  ta- 
king Council  of  his  Charms,  and  looking  into  his  bkek 
Book  of  Fate,  for  every  Sally  and  Step  they  made,  per- 
fuaded  his  Highncfs  to  have  a  little  Patience ;    pofi- 
tively  alluring  him  his  Fortune  depended  on  a  Criti- 
cal Minute,  which  was  not  yet  come*  and  that  if  he 
offered  to  give  Battel  before  the  Change  of  the  Moon, 
he  was  inevitably  loft,  and  that  the  Attendance  of  that 
fortunate  Moment  would  be  the  beginning  of  thofe  of 
his  whole  Life:  With  fuch  like  pofitive  Perfusions  he 
gain'd  upon  the  Prince,  and  overcame  his  Impatience: 
of  engaging  for  that  Night,  all  which  he  pail  in  Coun- 
cil, without  being  perfuaded  to  take  any  Reft,  often 
blaming  the  Nicety  of  their  Art  and  his  Stars;  and  often 
asking  if  they  loft  that  Opportunity  that  Fortune  had 
now  given  'em,  whether  all  their  Arts,  or  Stars,  or 
Devils,  could  retrieve  it?   and  nothing  would  that 
Night  appeafe  him,  ordifpoflefs  the  Sorcerers  of  this 
Opinion. 

The  next  Day  they  received  certain  Intelligence, 
that  a  confidence  Supply  would  re-inforce  the  Royal 
Army,  under  the  Conaud  of  a  Prince  of  the  Blood  ; 
which  were  every  Moment  cxpe&ed  .•  This  News  made 
the  Prince  rave,  and  he  broke  out  into  all  the  Rage  ima- 
ginable againft  the  Wizards,  who  defended  themfclves 
with  all  the  reafonsof  their  Art  \  but  it  was  all  in  vain, 
and  he  vowM  he  would  that  Night  engage  the  Ene- 
my j  if  he  $hd  but  one  faithful  Friend  to  iecond  him, 
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the?  he  dy'd  in  the.  Attempt!  that  he  wat  worn  out 
with  the  Toils  he  had  undergone;  hara&'d  almoft  to 
T>eath,  and  would  wait  no  longer  the  Approach  of  his 
-  lazy  Fate,  but  boldly  advancing)  meet  it,  what  Face  fo 
e'er  it  bore.    They  befought  him  on  their  Knees,  he 
would  not  overthrow  the  Glorious  Defign  fo  long  in 
bringing  toPerfe&ion,  juft  in  the  very  Minute  of  hap* 
py  Projedion;  but  to  wait  thofe  certain  Fates,  that 
would  bring  him  Glory  and  Honour  on  their  Wings, 
and  who,  if  flighted,would  abandon  him  to  Deftrudion* 
it  was  but  fome  few  Hours  more,  and  then  they  were 
his  own,  to  be  commanded  by  him:  'Twas  thus  they 
drtll'd  anddelay'd  him  on  "till  Night;  when  again  he 
fent  out  his  Scouts  to  difcover  the  Pofture  of  the  Ene- 
my 1  and  himfelf  in  the  mean  time  went  to  Council.* 
Philander  fail'd  not  to  be  fent  for  thither,  who  fome- 
times  feigtfd  Excufes  to  keep  away,  and  when  he  did 
come,  be  late  unconcern'd,  neither  giving  or  receiving 
any  Advice.     This  was  taken  Notice  of  by  all,  but 
Cefario%  who  look'd  upon  it  as  being  over-  watch'd,  and 
fatigu'dwith  the  Toils  of  the  Day:  His  Sullcnacfs  did 
,  not  pafs  fo  in  the  Opinion  of  the  reft)  they  (aw,  or  at 
leaf^  thought  they  faw  fome  other  Marks  of  Difcontent 
in  his  fine  Eyes,  which  Love  fo  much  better  became. 
One  of  the  Prince's  Officers  and  Captain  of  hjs  Guard, 
who  was  an  old  Hereditary  Rogue,  and  whofe  Father 
had  fuffer'd  in  Rebellion  before;  a  Fellow  rough  and 
daring,  comes  boldly  to  the  Prince  when  the  Coun- 
cil rofe,  and  ask'd  him  if  he  were  refolv'd  to  engage? 
He  told  him  he  was.    Then,  faid  he,  give  me  leave  to 
/boot  Philander  in  the  Head.    This  blunt  Proppfition 
given,  without  any  manner  of  Reafon  or  Circumftance, 
made. the  Prince ftart  back  a  ftep  or  two,  and  ask  him 
his  Meaning  of  what  he  faid.   Sir,  reply'd  the  Captain, 
ifymmll  be  fafe,  Philander  mufl  die \  for  however  it  op* 
feat  to  your  Higbnefs,  to  all  the  Camp  bejhows  the  Trai- 
tor,   and  'tis  more  than  'doubted  be  and  the  King  of 
France  underfiand  one  another  but  too  well-.  Therefore 
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if  you  would  beViSor,  let  km  be  <0ff>atcbyd>  <ned  I  n 
feif  will  undertake*.  Motdjtid  the  Prince,  ifl^caul 
believe  what  you  fay  to  be  truef  Ifiould  wot  take  Jo  baj 
a  Revengei  I  would  fight  like  a  Soldier,  and  be  JbottL 
be  treated  like  a  Man  if  Honour :  Sir,   laid,  raneur^    fo 
that  was  the  Captain's  Name*  donot^tntbeOrcumfiance. 
we  now  are  m,  talk  of  treating  (with  tbofe  that  vrouL 
betray  us)  like  Men  if  Honour}    we  cannot  (land  upon 
Decency  in  kitting,  who  have  fi  many  to  difpatcb^  we  came 
not  into  France  to  fight  Duels^  and  ftand  on  nice  Pun- 
Stud's:  I  fay  j  we  mmfi  make  quick  work,  and  I  have  a 
gpodPiftol  cbatg'd  with  two  bandfome  Bullets  9  that  /ball, 
as  foon  as  be  appears  amongfi  us  on  Horfi-back9   do  bis 
Buftnefs  as  eenteely  as  canbe,  and  rid  you  of  (ma  of  the 
mefl  powerful  of  your  Enemies.    To  this  the  Prince 
would  by  ao  means  agree-,  not  believing  one  Syllable 
of  the  Accofation.  vaneut  fwore  then,  that  he  would 
"  not  draw  a  Sword  for  his  Service,   while  Philander 
was  fufler'd  to  live ;  and  he  was  as  good  as  his  Word  r  He 
faid,  in  going  out,  that  he  Would  obey  the  Prince,  but  I 
he  begg'd  his  Pardon,  if  be  did  not  lift  a  Hand  on  his 
fidfc;  and  in  an  Hour  after  fent  him  his  Commiflion, 
and  waited  on  him,  and  was  With  him  almoft  'till  the 
laft,  in  all  the  Danger,  but  would  not  fight,  having 
made  a  folemti  Vow,   Several  others  were  6f  Vaneufs 
Opinion, but  the  Prince  believed  nothing  of  k  j  Philander 
being  indeed,  as  he  Aid,  weary  of  the  De fig n  and  Par- 
ty, and  regarded  them  as  his  Ruiners,  who  with  fair 
Bretencci  drew  him  intoabad  Gaofe;  which  his  Youth 
had  not  then  confider'd,  and  from  which  he  could  not 
untangle  hitnftlf. 

By  this  time  the  Scout  was  come  back,  who  in- 
fernrtl  the  Ffrnce  that  fnbw  was  the  beft  time  in  the 
Wofld  to  attack  the  Enemy,  who  all  lay  fupinely  in 
thrfr Tents,  and  3id  not  expeft  a  Surprise;  that  the 
very  Out-Guards  were  {lender}  and  that  it  Woakl  npt 
be  hard  to  pdt^m^o  a  greai  deal  of  Confufion.  The 
Prince,  who  was  enough  impatient  before,  now  Wasall 
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Fire  and  Spirit,  nod  'twas  not  in  the  Power  of  Ma- 

Sick  to  with-hold  him;    but  halting  immediately  to 
torfc,  with  as  much  fpeed  as  poffible,  be  got  at  the 
Head  of  his  Men;  and  marching  on  dire&ly  to  theE- 
nemy,  put  them  into  fo  great  a  Surprize,  that  it  may 
be  admir'd  how  they  got  themfelves  into  a  Condition 
of  Defence ,  and  to  make  fliort  of  a  Bufineis  that  was 
not  long  in  *&ing, 1  may  avow  nothing  but  the  imme- 
diate Hand  of  the  Almighty,  ("who  favours  the  jufter 
fide,  and  is  always  ready  Tor  the  Support  of  thofe  who 
approach  fo  near  his  own  Divinity,    (acred  and  a- 
nointcd  Heads)  could  have  turn'd  the  Fortune  of  the 
Battel  to  the  Royal  fide:  It  was  prodigious  to  £onfi* 
der  the  unequal  Numbers,  and  the  Advantage  all  on 
thePrince's  Part ;  it  was  miraculous  to  behold  the  Or- 
der on  his  fide,  and  Surprize  on  the  other,  which  of  it 
felf  had  been  fufficient  to  have  confounded  them)  yet 
notwith Handing  all  ibis  Uopreparedncfi  on  this  fide, 
and  the  Watch fulnefs  and  Care  on  the  other ;  fo  well  the 
GeneflH  and  Officers  of  the  Royal  Army  tnanag'd  their 
fcantcd  Time,  fo  bravely  difciplin'd  and  experienced 
the  Soldiers  were,  fo  refolute  and  brave,  and  all  (b  well 
mounted  and  4rm'd,  that,  as  I  faid,  to  a  Miitcle  they 
fought)  and  'twas  a  Miracle  they  won  the  Field:  Thtf 
that  fatal  Night  Cefario  did  in  his  own  Pcrfon  Won- 
ders, and  when  his  tiorfe  was  kill'd  under  hito,  he 
took  a  Fartizan,  and  as  a  common  Soldier,   at  the 
Head  of  his  Foot  aded  the  Hero,   with  as  much  Cou- 
rage and  Bravery  as  ever  C&fin  himfelf  cotild  boa  ft  5 
yet  all  this  avail'd  him  nothing:  He  faw  hiiftfclf  *b*n- 
don'd  on  all  fides,  and*  then  under  the  Covert  of  the 
Night  he  retired  from  the  Battel/  witfh  his  Swtffd  in 
his  Hand,   with  only  one  Page,  who  tfbughtiy  'bis 
fide:  A  thoufand  times  he  was  about  to  fall 'fcn  his 
own  Sword,    and  like  Brutus  have  fiftitfeffl;a  1jffe*e 
could  no  longer  fuftain  with  l<31bry :  But  Love,  rtfet 
Coward  of  the  Mind,  and  the  Image  tff  Divine  £flrr- 
>www,ashc  eftcem'd  her,  Hill  gm  hi&^eio  lift; 
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and  while  be  could  remember  (he  yet  liv'd  to  charm 
him,  he  could  even  look  with  Contempt  on  the  Lofsof 
mil  his  Glory;  at  which  if  he  repin'd,  it  was  for  her 
lake,  who  expe&ed  to  behold  him  return  cover'd  o'er 
with  Laurels.  In  thefe  (ad  Thoughts  he  wander 'd  as  long 
as  his  weary'd  Legs  would  bear  him  into  a  low  Fo- 
reft,far  from  the  Gimp;  where, over-preft  with  Toil, 
all  over  Pain,  and  a  Royal  Heart  even  breaking  with 
Anxiety,   he  laid  him  down  under  the  flicker  of  a 
Tree,  and  found  but  his  Length  of  Earth  left  to 
fupport  him  now,  who  not  many  Hours  before  beheld 
himfelf  the  grcateft  Monarch,  as  be  imagin'd,  in  the 
World.    Oh  who,  that  had  feen  him  thus}   which 
of  his  moft  mortal  Enemies,  that  had  view'd  the 
Royal  Youth,  adorn'd  with  all  the  Charms  of  Beauty 
Heav'n  ever  diftributed  to  Man  j  born  great,  and  but 
now  ador'd  by  all  the  crouding  World  with  Hat  and 
Knee-,  now  abandon'd  by  all,  but  one  kind  trembling 
Boy  weeping  by  his  fide,   while  the  Uluftrious  Hero 
lay  gazing  with  melancholy  weeping  Eyes,   at  thofe 
Scars  that  had  lately  been  fo  cruel  to  him;  fighing  out 
his  great  Soul  to  the  Winds  that  whittled  round  his 
uncovered  Head ;  breathing  his  Griefs  as  filently  as 
the  fad  fatal  Night  paft  away;  where  nothing  in  Na- 
ture feem'd  to  pity  him,  but  the  poor  wretched  Youth 
that  kneel'd  by  him,  and  the  fighing  Air:  I  fay,  who 
that  beheld  this,  woul^J  not  have  lcorn'd  the  World, 
and  all  its  fickle  Worfhippers?  have  curft  the  Flatteries 
of  vain  Ambition,  and  pris'd  a  Cottage  far  above  a 
Throne?   *  Garland  wreath'd  by  fome  fair  innocent 
Hand,  before  the  reftlefs  Glofies  of  a  Grown? 

Some  Authors  in  the  Relation  of  this  Battel  affirm, 
That  Philander  quitted  his  Pod  as  foon  as  the  Charge 
Was  given,  and  fheerM  off  from  that  Wing  he  com- 
manded j  but  all  Hiftorians  agree  in  this  Point,  that  if 
he  did,  it  was  not  for  want  of  Courage*  for  in  a 
thoufand  Encounters  he  has  given  fufficient  Proofs  of 
as  much  Bravery  as  a  Man  can  be  capable  of:  But  he 
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diflik'd  the  Caufe,  difapprov'd  of  all  their  Pretenfions, 
and  look'd  upon  the  whola  Aflair  and  Proceeding  to 
be  moft  unjuft  and  ungenerous  j    And  all  the  Fault 
liis  greateft  Enemies  could  charge  him  with,    was, 
That  he  did  not  deal  fo  gratefully  with  a  Prince 
that  lov'd  him  and  traced  him;    and  that  he  ought 
frankly  to  have  told  him,  he  would  not  fcfve  him 
in  this  Defign;   and  that  it  had  been  more  Gallant 
to  hkvc  quitted  him  that  Way,,  than  this;   but  there 
are  fo  many  Reafons  to  be  given  for  this  more  poli- 
tick and  fafe  Deceit,  than  are  needful  in  this  place, 
and  'tis  moft  certain  as  it  is  the  moil:  juftifiable  to 
Heaven  and  Man,  to  ^ne  born  a  Subjeft  of  France  >  and 
having  fworn  Allegiance  to  his  proper  King,  to  a- 
bandon  any  other  Intcreft;  fo  let  the  Enemies  of  this 
great  Man  fay  wh,at  they  pleafe,  if  a  Man  be  obliged 
to  be  falfe  to  this  or  that  Intereft,  I  think  no  Body  of 
common  Honcfty,  Senfe  and  Honour,    will  difpufe 
which  he  ought  to  abandon  *,  and  this  is  moft  cer- 
tain, that  he  did  not  forfake  him  becaufe  Fortune  did 
fo,   as  this  one  Inftance  may  make  appear.  When  Ce- 
fario  was  firft  proclaim'd  King,  and  had  all  the  Rea- 
Ton  in  the  World  to  believe  that  Fortune  would  have 
been  wholly  partial  to  him,  he  offer'd  Philander  his 
Choice  of  any  Principality  and  Government  in  France, 
and  to  have  made  him  of  the  Order  of  SanBe  Ef* 
pretty  all  which  he  refus'd,  tho'  he  knew  his  great 
Fortune  was  loft  aad  already  distributed  to  Favou- 
rites at  Court,  and  himfelf  profcribed  and  convicted 
as  a  Traitor  to  France.    Yet  all  thefe  Refufals  did 
Hot  onen  the  Eyes  of  this  credulous  great  young  Man, 
^rho  ftill  believ'd  it  the  Sullenncfs  and  Generofity  of 
bis  Temper. 

No  fooner  did  the  Day  difcover  to  the  Wbrld  the 
horrid  Bufinefs  of  the  preceding  Night,  but  a  diligent 
Search  was  made  among  the  infinite  Number  of  Dead, 
that  covered  the  Face  of  the  Earth,  for  the  Body  of 
the  Prince,  or  new  King,  as  they  calTd  him :   But 
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when  they  could  not  find  him  among  the  Dead,  they 
fent  out  Parties  all  ways  to  fearch  the  .Woods,  the 
Forcfts  anJ  the  Plains-,  nor  was  it  long  they  fought 
in  vain,  for  he  who  had  laid  himfelf,  as  I  faid,  un- 
der the  Shelter  of  a  Tree,  had  not  for  any  Confidcra* 
lion  removM  him;  but  finding  himfelf  feiz'd  by  a 
common  Hand,  fuffcrM  himfelf,  without  Refinance, 
to  be  detained  by  one  (ingle  Man  'till  more  advanced, 
when  he  could  as  eafily  have  kill'd  the  Ruftick  as 
fpeak  or  move  j  an  Aftion  fo  below  the  Chara&er 
of  this  truly  brave  Man,  that  there  is  no  Reafon  to 
be  given  to  excufe  his  cafie  Submiffion  but  this,  That 
he  was  ftupify'd  with  long  Watching,  Grief,  and  the 
Fatigues  of  his  daily  Toil  for  fo  many  Weeks  be- 
fore: For  'tis  not  to  be  imagined  it  was  Carelefsnefi, 
or  little  Regard  for  Life  |  for  if  it  bad  been  fo  he 
would  doubtlels  have  loft  it  nobly  with  the  Vi£fco- 
ry,  and  never  have  retreated  while  there  had  been 
one  Sword  left  advane'd  againft  him;  or  if  he  had 
diftlain'd  the  Enemy  ihould  have  had  the  Advan- 
tage and  Glory  of  fo  great  a  Conqueft,  at  leaft  when 
his  Sword  had  been  yet  left  him,  he  ihould  have 
dy'd  like  a  Roman,  and  have  fcorn'd  to  have  added 
to  the  Triumph  of  the  Enemy.  But  Love  had  un- 
man'd  his  great  Soul,  and  tiermione  pleaded  within 
for  Life  at  any  Price,  even  that  of  all  his  Glory; 
the  Thought  of  her  alone  blacken'd  this  laft  Scene  of 
his  Life,  and  for  which  all  his  paft  Triumphs  could 
never  atone  nor  excufe. 

Thus  taken,  he  fuflfer'd  himfelf  to  be  led  away 
tamely  by  common  Hands  without  Refiftance:  A  Vi- 
ctim now  even  fallen  to  the  Pity  of  the  Mobile  as 
he  pad,  and  fo  little  imagin'd  by  the  better  Sort 
who  faw  him  not,  they  would  not  give  a  Credit  to 
it,  every  one  affirming  and  laving  Wagers  he  would 
die  like  a  Hetoe,  and  never  lurrender  with  Life  to 
the  Conqueror.  But  this  Submiffion  was  but  too 
true  for  the  Repofe  of  all  his  Abettors;   nor  was  his 
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mean  Surrender  all,  but  he  Aiow^d  a  Deje&ion  all  the 
way  they  were  bringing  him  to  Paris,    fo  cxtream- 
ly  unworthy  of  his  Chara&er,  that  'tis  hardly  to  bfc 
credited  fo  great  a  Change  could  have  been  poflible. 
And  to  fhow  that  he  had  loft  all  hi*  Spiric  and  Cou* 
rjige  with  the  Vi&ory,  and  that  the  great  Strings  of 
his  Heart  were  broke,  the  Captain  who  had  the  Charge 
of  him,  and  commanded  that  little  Squadron  that  con- 
ducted him  to  Paris,   related  to  me  this  remarkable 
Paflage  in  their  Jourriey;    he  faid,   That  they  lodg'd 
in  an  Inn,  where  he  believ'd  both  the  Maftcr,  and  a 
great  many  Strangers  who  that  Night  lodg'd  there, 
were  Hugpnots,  and  great  Lovers  of  the  Prince,  which 
the  Captain  did  not  know,   'till  after  the  Lodgings 
were  taken;    However  he  ordcr'd  a  File  of  Muique- 
teers  to  guard  the  Door}  and  himfelfonly  remained 
in  the  Chamber  with  the  Prince,  while  Supper  was 
getting  ready:  The  Captain  being  extreamly  weary 
with  Watching  and  Toiling,  for  a  long  time  together, 
laid  himfelf  down  on  a  Bench  behind  a  great  long  Ta- 
ble, that  was  fafteq'd  to  the  Floor,  and  had  unadvi- 
fedly  laid  his  Piftols  on  the  Table;  and  tho'  he  durft 
not  fleep,  he  thought  there  to  ftretch  himfelf  into  a 
little  Eafe,  who  had  not  quitted  his  Horfe-back  in  a 
great  while:  The  Prince  who  was  walking  with  his 
Anas  arcrofs  about  the  Room,   mufing  in  a  very  de- 
jc&cd  Poflure;  often  calling  his  Eyes  to  the  Dtor, 
at  laft  advances  to  the  Table,  and  takes  up  the  Cap* 
tain's  Piftols  j    the  while  he  who  faw  him  advance, 
feafd  in  that  Moment,  what  the  Prince"  was  going  to 
do;  he  thought,  if  he  fliould  rife  and  fnatch  at  the  Pi- 
ftols, and  mils  of  'em,  it  would  exprefs  fo  great  a  Di- 
ftruft  of  the  Prince,  it  might  provoke  him  to  do,  what 
by  his  generous  fubmitting  of  'em,   might  make  him 
efcape;  and  therefore,  finqe  it  was  too  late,  hefufferd 
the  Prince  to  arm  himfelf  with  two  PiftoU;  who  be» 
fore  was  difarm'd  of  even  his  little  Penknife.     He 
Was,  he  faid,  a  thoufand  times  about  to  call  out  to 
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the  Guards*,  but  then  he  thought  before  they  could 
enter  to  his  Relief,  he  was  fure  to  be  (hot  dead,  and  it 
was  poflible  the  Prince  might  make  his  Party  good 
with  four  or  five  common  Soldiers,  who  perhaps  k>v*d 
the  Prince  as  well  as  any,  and  %might  rather  affift  than 
hinder  his  Flight  *  all  this  he  thought  in  anlnftant*  znd 
gt  the  fame  time  feeing  the  Prince  Hand  ftill,  in  a  kind 
of  Confideration  what  to  do,  looking*  turning  and  view- 
ing  of  the  Piftols,  he  doubted  not  but  his  Thought: 
would  determine  with  his  Life,  and  tho*  he  had  been 
in  the  Heat  of  all  the  Battel,  and  had  took'd  Death  in 
the  Face,  when  it  appear'd  moft  horrid,   he  protefted 
he  knew  not  how  to  fear  till  this  Moment,  and  that 
now  he  trembled  with  the  Appreheofion  of  Unavoid- 
able Ruin  i  be  curft  a  thoufand  times  his  Unadvifcd- 
nefs,  now  it  was  too  late;  he  faw  the  Prince,  after  he 
had  view'd  and  review'd  the  Piftcls,  walk  in  a  great 
Thoughtfulnefs  again  about  the  Chamber,  and  at  kit* 
as  if  he  had  determin'd  what  to  do,  came  back  and 
laid  them  again  on  the  Table*,  at  which  the  Captain 
foatch'd  'epi  up,  refolving  never  to  commit  fo  great aa 
Over-iight  mort.    He  did  not  doubt,  he  faid,  but  the 
Prince,  in  taking  them  up,  had  fome  Dcfign  of  piakiog 
his  Efeapej  and  moft  certainly  if  he  had  but  had  Cou- 
rage to  have  attempted  it,  it  had  not  been  hard  to  have 
been  accomplifti'd:  At  worft  he  could  but  have  dy'd  ; 
Rut  there  is  a  Fate  that  oyer-rules  the  moft  lucky  Mir : 
nutes  of  the  greateft  Men  in  the  World,and  turns  even  • 
all  Advantages  oflfer'd  to  Misfortunes,  when  it+defigns 
their  Ruin.  . 

While  they  were  on  their  way  to  Paris,  he  gave 
fome  moreSig^s,  that  the  Misfortune  he  had  fufier'd 
had  leflfcn'd  his  Hcayf  and  Courage:  He  writ  feveral 
th«*  moft  fubmiffive  Letters  in  the  World,  to  the  King 
and  to  thf  Qy$en-  Mother  of  France;  wherein  he  ftrove* 
to  mitigjjte  hi*  Tieafoa,  with  the  pooreft  Arguments 
imaginable,  $nd,  as  ;f  hi*  gpod  Seofe  haddeclin'd  with 
hjftForiuaei  hi*  &H*  waa  *l;ejr'd  and  deba^d  to  th^c 
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of  a  common  Mao  or  rather  a  Scool-Boy,  filled  with 
Tautologies  and  Stuff  of  no  Coherence;  in  which  he 
neither  lhow'd  thcMtjcfty  of  a  Prince,  nor  Senfe  of  a 
Gentleman;  as  I  could  make  appear  by  expofing  thofc 
Copies,  which  I  leave  to  Hiftoryi  all  which  nmft  be 
imputed  to  the  Difordcr  his  Head  and  Heart  were  in, 
for  want  of  that  Natural  Reft  he  never  after  found. 
When  be  came  toP*m,  he  fell  at  the  Feet  of  his  Ma* 
jetty*  to  whom  they  brought  him,  and  with  a  Shower 
of  Tears  bedewing  his  Shoes,  as  he  lay  proftrate,  be* 
fought  his  Pardon,  and  ask'd  his  Life*  perhaps  one  of 
his  greateft  Weakness  to  imagine,  he  could  hope  for 
Mercy  after  fo  many  Pardons  tor  the  fame  Fault;  and 
which,  if  he  had  had  but  one  graia  of  that  Bravery  left 
him,  he  was  wont  to  be  Matter  of,  he  could  not  have 
cxpc&edi  aor  have  bad  the  Confidence  to  have  im* 
plorM;  and  he  was  a  poor  Spe&acfe  of  Pity  to  all  that 
once  adorM  himj  to  fee  how  he  petitioned  in  vain  for 
Life;   which  if  it  had  been  granted,  bad  been  of  no 
other  ufe  to  him,  but  to  have  paft  in  fome  Corner  of 
the  Earth  with  Her  mi  one,  defois'd  by  all  the  reft:  And 
tho*  he  fetch'd  Tears  of  Pity  from  the  Eyes  of  the  beft 
and  mo(t  merciful  of  Kings,  he  could  hot  gain  on  his 
firft  Refolution;  which  was  never  to  forgivejiitn  that 
fcyrrilous  Declaration  be  had  difpers'dathis  firft  Land? 
ing  in  France  \  that  he  took  upon  him  the  Title  of  King,, 
he  could  forgive  \  that  he  had  been  the  Caufe  of  fo  much 
Bloodfhcd,  he  could  forgive  *  but  never  that  unwor- 
thy Scandal  on  his  unfpotted-Fame;  of  which  be  was 
much  more  nice,  than  of  his  Crown  or  Life;  and  left . 
him  fas  he  told  him  thisj  proftrate  on  the  Earth,  when 
the  Guards  took  him  up  and  convey'd  him  to  theBi- 
fiile :  As  he  came  out  of  the  Louvre,  'tis  faid,  he  look'4 
with  his  wonted  Grace,  only  a  Languifhment  Cue  there 
in  greater  Beauty,  than  poffible  all  his  gayer  Looks  ever 
put  on,  at  leaft  in  his  Circumftances;  all  that  beheld 
him  Iimgio'd  fo ;  all  the  Parifians  werecrouded  in  vaft 
Numbers  to  fee  hinu  And  oji,  fee  what  fortune  is,  , 
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thole  that  had  vow'd  him  Allegiance  in  their  Hearts, 
and  were  upon  all  Occafions  ready  to  rife  in  Mutiny  for 
his  leaft  Intereft,  now  faw  him,  and  fuffer'd  him  to  be 
carry'd  to  the  Baftile  with  a  fmall  Company  of  Guards, 
and  never  offcr'd  to  refcue  the  Royal  Unfortunate  from 
the  Hands  of  Juftice,  while  he  viewed  'em  all  around 
with  fcorning  dying  Eyes. 

While  he  remained  in  the  Bajlilc,  he  was  vifited  by 
feveral  of  the  Minifters  of  State,  and  Cardinals,    and 
Men  of  the  Church,    whourg'dhim  to  fome  r>ifco- 
veries,  but  could  not  prevail  with  him :  He  (poke,  he 
thought,  hedreamt  of  nothing  butHermione-,  and  when 
they  talk'd  of  Heav'n,  he  ran  oh  fome  Difcourfe  of  that 
Beauty,  fomething  of  her  Praife;  and  fo  continued  to 
his  laft  Moment,  even  on  the  Scaffold,  where  he  was 
urg'd  to  excufc,  as  a  good  Chriftian  ought,  his  Inva- 
fion,  his.Bloodfhed  and  JiisunnaturaJ  War,  he  fet  him- 
fclf  to  juftific  his  Paffion  to  Hertnione%  endeavouring  to 
render  the  Life  he  had  led  with  her,    Innocent  and 
Blamclefs  in  the  fight  of  ^icav  n  j  and  all  the  Church- 
men could  perfuade?    could  make  hitn  fpeak  of  very 
little  elfe.   Juft  before  he  laid  himfelf  down  on  the 
Block,  he  call'd  to  one  of  the  Gentlemen  of  his  Cham- 
ber, and  taking  out  the  Inchanted  Tooth-pick-Ca/e, 
he  whifper'd  him  in  the  Ear,  and  commanded  him  to 
bear  it   fro-n  him  to  Hermione%   and  laying  himfelf 
down,  fufFer'd  the  Juftice  of  the  Law,  and  dy'd  more 
pitv'd  than  lamented-,   fo  that  it  became  a  Proverb, 
If  1  have  an  Enemy,  1  wilh  he  may  live  like— and 
die  like  Qefario:  So  ended  the  Race  of  this  Glorious 
Vouth,  who  was  in  his  rime  the  greateft  Man  of  a  Sub- 
jeft  in  the  .World,  and  the  greateft  Favourite  of  his 
Prince,  happy  indeed  above  a  Monarch,  if  Ambition 
and  the  Infpiration  of  Knaves  and  Fools  had  not  led 
him  to  Dcftru&ion,  and  from  a  glorious  Life  brought 
him  to  a  fhame  ul.Dearh.  •    . 

Tfvs  deplorable  News  was  not  long  in  coming  to 
Berwione,  who  muft  receive  this  due,  That  when  ihe 
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heard  her  ifrrawasdead,  (and  with  him  all  her  dearer 
Greatoefs  gone,)  (he  betook  her  felf  to  her  Bed,  and 
made  a  Vow  ihe  would  never  rife  nor  eat  more ;  •  and 
ihe  was  as  good  as  her  Word,   fhc  lay  in  that  melan- 
choly Eftate  about  ten  Days,  making  the  moft  piteous 
Moan  for  her  dead  Lover  that  e'er  was  heard,  drowning 
her  Pillow  in  Tears,  and  fighing  out  her  Soul.    She 
cairdonhim  in  vain  as  long  as  ihe  could  Tpeak,  at  laft 
ihe  fell  into  a  Lethargy  and  dream'd  of  him,  'till  (he 
could  dream  no  more  •,  an  everlafting  Sleep  clos'd  her 
fair  Eyes,  and  the  laft  Word  (he  figh'd  was  Cefario. 

Brilliard  had  the  good  Fortune  the  Night  of  the 

Battel  to  get  away  under  the  Covert  of  the  Night,  and 

polled  to  Flanders  ^  where  he  found  Silvia  in  the  Arms 

of  the  yoxmgSpaniard)  and  of  whom  they  made  fo  con- 

fiderable  Advantages,  that  in  a  fhort  time  they  ruin'd 

the  Fortune  of  that  young  Nobleman,  and  became  the 

Talk  of  the  Town,   infomuch  that  the  Governor  not 

permitting  her  Stay  there,  flic  was  fore'd  to  a  remove 

for  new  Prey,  and  daily  makes  confiderable  Conquefts 

wherc-e'er  fhe  (hows  the  Charmer.    Fergufaw  efcap'd, 

which  was  to  the  laft  Moment  of  the  Prince's  Life  the 

greateft  AfHi&ion  of  his  Mind  $  and  he  would  often 

lay  inlgreat  Rage,  That  if  that  Villain  had  been  brought 

to  Paris,  and  that  he  could  have  had  the  Satisfa&ion 

of  feeing  him  broken  on  a  Wheel  before  he  had  died,  he 

.  fhould  have  refign'd  his  Life  with  Joy.     But  his  time 

was  not  yet  come. 

Philander  lay  fometime  in  the  Baftile,  Vifited  by  all 
the  Perfons  of  great  Quality  about  the  Court ;  he.  be- 
hav'd  himfclfvcry  Gallantly  all  the  way  he  came,  after 
.  his  being  taken,  and  to  the  laft  Minute  of  his  Jmpri- 
fonmenf,  find  was  at  laft  pardon'd,  kifs'd  the  King's 
Hand,  and  came  to  Court  in  as  much  Splendor  as  cver^ 
being  very  well  underftood  by  all  good  Men. 

'-FINIS. 
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